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" AND LEARNED FRIEND) 


| 
EDWARD BENLOWES {| 
ES9QOUIRE, | 
"DE * | 
aft sS ſome Optick-glaſſes, if we look one 
2 way , incrcale the object; if the 
& other,[cſlen the quantity: Such isan 
6 52> Eye thac looks through Affeetion; It! 
doubles any good , and extcnuares what is a- 
' miſle. Pardon me, Sir, for ſpeaking plain truth; s| 
ſuch is that eye whereby you have viewed 
theſe raw Eſſayes of my very untipe yeares ,} 

and almoſt childchood. Hovv unſealonable 
are Bloſſomes in Autumne! (unleſle perhaps in this 
age, where arc more flowers then fruit) I am 
cntring upon my Winter, and yet thele Blooms 
of my firlt Spring muſt now ſhew themſelves 
to our ripe wits, Which certainly will give) 
them no other entertainment bur deriſton. For 
my ſelf, I cannor account that worthy of your 
Patronage, which comes forth ſo ſhort of my De- 
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fres, thereby meriring no other light then the 


fire. Bur ſince you pleaſe to have them ſee more 
Day then their credit can well endure,maryel not | 
if they flie under your Shadow, to cover them | 
from the piercing eye of this very curious ( yet! 
more cenſorious) age. In letting them abroad I 
defire onely to teſtific , how much l preferre 
your deſires before mine own, and how much | 
[ oweto Tou more then any other: This if they 
witneſle for me, ir is all their ſervice I require, 
Sir, [ leave them to your tation, and cntrear you 
to love bim who will contend with you in no.., 
thing but to out-love y2w, and would be known 
to the world by no other Name, then 


Your true friend, 


AF X 
Hilgay. May 1. 1633. 
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To the Readers. 


E that would learn Theologie,muſt firſt tu- 
tl dic Autologie. The way to God is by our 
| | (elves: It is a blinde and dirty way; it hath 

Land many windings,and is cafie to be loſt: This 
| Poem will make thee underſtand that way; and there- 
| (foo my deſire is, that thou maiſt underſtand this 
| 


— — 


Poem. Peruſe it as thou ſhouldſt thy ſelf, from thy 

firſt ſheet to thy laſt. The firſt view, perchance, may 

runne thy judgement in debt; the ſecond will pro- 

miſe payment; and the third will perform promiſe. | 

} Thou ſhalt finde here Philoſophie, and Moralitie, two 
curious handmaids, dreſſing the _ daughter, 

| whoſe garments ſmell of Myrrhe and Cafha, and | 
being wrought with needlework, and gold , ſhall 


make thee take pleaſure in her beautie. Here are no 
| blocks for the purblinde z no ſnares for the timerous; 
no dangers for the bold: I invite all forts to be readers; 
f all readers to be underftanders; all underſtanders to 
| be happie. 
| Daxter Faarty. 
D. D. | 
. On | 
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ON pm EXCELLENT 


MORALL POEM, 


| ENTITULED THE 
| EE SB. Eo, M A N, 


| ord! how my youth with this vain world hath err'd, 
| Applandinz theirs as th onely happy fate, 
'Whom to ſome Empire bloud, choice, chance preferr d, 
'Or who of learned arts could wiſely prate; 
or travelling the world, had well confery” Pf 
Mens natures with the myſteries of ſtate! 
But now thy wiſcr Muſe hath taught me this, 
That theſe and moſt men elſe do aim at biſſe, 
But theſe and moſt men elſe do take their aim amiſſe. 


| Reizne 0're the world, not o're this Ifle of Man, 

| | Worſe then a ſlave thou thine own (laves obey | 

' Study all arts devis'd ſince time began, 

| And not thy ſelf, thon ſtudieſt not, but pl. ay /t. 

Out-travell wiſe Mlyſles, ( if you can ) 

Yet miſſe this [{le, thou travel fe not, but ſtray'ſt. 
Let me( 0 Lord ) but reigne 0're mine own heart, 
And maſter be of this ſelf- knowims art, 

Plc dwell in th Iſle of Man, acre travell forrain part, 


E.CBexLOovves. 
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Ngenioſe two ne libro ſupprime nomen, 
Ingenio Authorem deteget ille ſus. 
Nempe verecundo memini te ſcribere vati, 


© nod pulchre ingenio quadrat, amice, tuo. 


Uid tuas retegis nimys tegevae 
Nottluca faces? pates latendo: 
Ipſa es ſphera tue come [qe ſtelle. 
Diem ſt repet as, die latebis 
Non te nox tenebris tegit fovendo, 
Sed te nox tenebris fovendo prodit. 
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|TO THE LEARNED 
AUTHOUR,SONNE 
AND BROTHER TO 


two judicious Poets, himſelf the 
third, not ſecond to cither. 


Rave Father of this Muſe, thou deem” ſt too light 
To wear thy name, cauſe of thy youthfull brain 
It ſeems a ſportfull childe; reſembling right 
Thy wittie childehood, not thy graver ſtrain, 
Which now a gre theſe works of fancie vain, 
Let not thy childe, thee living, orphan be; 
Who when th art dead, will give a life to thee, 


How many barren wits would gladly own, 
How few 0'th' pregnanteſt own ſuch another! 
Thou Father art, yet bluſbeſt to be known; 
And though 't may call the beſt of Mnſes Mother, 
Yet thy ſeverer judgement would it ſmother. 
0 judge not Thou, let Readers judge thy book: 
Such Cates ſhould rathey pleaſe the Gueſt,thew Cook. 


| 0 but thou fear ſt't will tain the reverend gown 

Thou weareſt now; nay then fear not to ſhow 1t- 

For were t a ſtain, 't were natures, not thine own: 

For thou art Poet born; who know thee, know it: 

Thy brother, ſire, thy very name's a Poet. 

| Thy very name will make theſe Poems take, 
Theſe very Poems elſe thy name will make. 


W. BexntoWEes. 
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COMPOSER OF THIS 
PASTOR LE ERE 
Seznczr Of this age. 


Vow (ſweet _ ) if my lazie quill 
Had not been diſobedient to fulfill 
My quick deſires, this glory which & thine, 
Had but the Muſes pleaſed, had been mine, 
My Genius jumpt with thine; the very ſame 
Was our Foundation: #2 the very, Frame 
' by Genius jumpt with mine; it got the ſtart 
[In nothing, but Prioritie, and Arr. 
If (my ingenious Rivall) theſe dull times 
Should want the preſent ſtrength to prize thy rhymes, 
| The time-inſtrutted children of the next 
Shall fill thy margent, and admire the text; | 
Whoſe well read lines will teach them how tobe 
The happie knowers of themſelves and thee. 


Faan. QUarLiss, 
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TOTHE UNKNOWN 
M*?P.F. UPON SURVAY 
of hiS ISLE OF MAN. | 


ll. 
— 


wan 


ES > OT Pn 
—_ 


[ 
| | Enowned Authour, let it not ſeem ſtrange 
A Merchants eye ſhould thus thy Ifland ranze. 
| | Tt is a Merchants progreſſe to ſurround 
| Theearth, and ſeek out undiſcover'd ground. 


2... 


What though my foot hath trod the fourefold jhore? 
| | Andeyes ſurvaid their ſubdivided ſtore? 
| Tet rarer wonders in this Ile of thine 
| 7 view'd this day, then intwice ſix yeares time, 


| Ju ly didſt thou, great Macedo, repine | 
| ' That thoucould'ſt adde no other world to thine. | 
| | He ks not truely great, nor ſtout, who can 

| Curb the great world, and not the leſſer, Man. 


| 


* Americus, | And * thou whoſe name the Weſtern world impos'd 
| ; Upon it ſelf, firſt by thy skill diſclos'd, 

' Yet is thy 5hill by this farre overcome, 

| Who hath deſcri'd an unknown World at home: 


4A World, which to ſearch out, ſubdue, and till, | 
Is the beſt objeft of mans wit, ſtrength, skill: 

| A World,where all may danzerleſſe obtain | 

| Without long travell,cheapeſt. greateſt gain, | 
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ON THE MOST ACCU- | 
RATE POEM, INSCRIBED 
THE PURPLE ISLAND. 


Enceforth let wandring Delos ceaſe to boaſt 
H ww the God of Learnings deareſt coaſt; 
And let that double-headed mountain hallow 
No more the honour d name of great Apollo: 
And may the Pegalean ſpring, that uſes 
To cheer the palats of the thirſtie Muſes, 
Drie up: and let this happie Ile of thine 
"ig ſerve Apolloes harp ; where every line 
'arries 4 Suada with 't, and doth diſplay 
7 he banners of heav' n-born Urania. 
Henceforth let all the world thy verſe admire 
Before that Thracean Orpheus charming lyre: 
He but enchanted Beaſts, but thy divine 
(Aud higher aircs bring Deities to ri Iſle of thine, 


A. GC. 
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We he ke kc a ak {he hc he hr th or tet 
| 


| 
Mz Bodie 's {ike a houſe: his greater bones | 
Are the main timber; and the leſſer ones | 
Are ſmaller ſplints: 45 ribs are laths,daub'd 0're, 
Plaiſter'd with fleſh, and bloud: hrs mouth 's the doore, 
His throat 's the narrow entrie, and his heart 
1s the great chamber, full of curious art: 
Hts midriffe 7s 4 large partition-wall 
'Twixt the great chamber, and the ſpacious hall: 
' His ſtomack 7s the kitchin,where the meat 
I's often but half ſod, for want of heat: 
His ſplene 's a veſlell nature does allot 
To take the skumme that riſes from the pot- 
His lungs are like the bellows, that reſpire 
In ev'ry office, quickning ev'ry fire: 
H1s noſe the chimney 1s, whereby are vented 
Such fumes as with the bellows are augmented: 
His bowels are the link, whoſe part's to drein 
All noiſome filth, and keep thekitchin clean: 
His eyes are cryſtall windows, cleare and bright; 
Let inthe objett, and let out the ſight. 
F And as the timber is oy great, or ſmall, 
Or ſtrong, or weak, tis apt to ftand, or fall: 
| Tet is the Likelieft building ſometimes known 
| To fall by obvious chances, overthrown 


ofitimes by tempeſts, by the full-mouth'd blaſts 
of heav'n; ſometimes by fire; ſometimes it waſtes 
Through unadvis'd neglett: put caſe the ſtuffe 
Were ruine-proofe, by nature ſtrong enough 


| 


To 


To conquer time, and age; put caſe it (hould 

Ne're know an end, alas our leaſes would. 

What haſt thou then, proud fleſh and bloud, to boaſt? 
Thy dayes areevil,at beſt; but few, at moſt, 

But lad, at merrieſt; and but weak, at ſtrongeſt; 
Unſure, at ſureſt; and but ſhort ,at longeſt. 


FRAN, QUARLES, 
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THE 


| THE ISLE OF MAN: 


CANT.I. STAN. I. 


7x7 He warmer Sun the golden Bull outran, 
And with the Twins made haſte to innc 

"| and play: 

Tz 4 Scatt ring ten thouſand Aowres, he new 

en r nd began 

| To paint the world, and piece the length'ning day: 
(The world more aged by new youths accrewing) 

Ah wretched man this wretched world purſuing, 
Which ſtill grows worle by age, & older by renewing! 


2 


The ſhepherd-boyes, who with the Muſes dwell, 

| Met in the plain thair May-lords new to chule, 

| (Fortwo they yearely chuſe ) ro order well 

Their rurall ſports, and yeare thatnext enſues: 

| Now werethey ſar, where by the orchyard walls 
| The learned Chame with ſtealing water crawls, 


And lowly down before that royall temple falls, 
A Among 


P URPLE ISLAND. 
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The purple Iſland. 

Among the rout they take two gentle {wains, 
Whoſe ſprouting youth did now but greenly bud: 
Well could they pipe and fing; bur yet their ſtrains 
Were qnely known unto the filent wood: 

Their neareſt bloud from ſclf.ſame fountains flow, 

Thcir ſouls ſelf-ſame in ncarer love did grow: 
So ſeem'd two joyn'd in one, or one disjoyn'd in two, 


4 

Now when the ſhepherd-lads with common voice 

Their firſt conſent had firmly ratifi'd, 

A gentle boy thus 'gan to wave their choice; 

Thirſil,({aid he) though yer thy Muſe untri'd 
Hath onely learn'dn private ſhades to feigne 


| Since in a higher love I ſetledall my joyes. 


Soft lighs of love unto a looſer ſtrain, (plain; 
Or thy poore The/gons wrong in mournfull verſe to 


5 
Yet ſince the ſhepherd-ſ{wains do all conſent 
To make thee lord of them, and of their art, 
And that choice lad ( to givea full content ) 
Hath joyn'd with thce in office, as in heart; 
Wake, wake thy long-(thy too long ) ſleeping Muſe, 
And thank them with a ſong, as is the uſe: 
Such honour thus conferr'd thou mayſt notwell refuſe, 
6 
Sing what thou liſt, be it of Cupids ſpite, 
( Ah lovely ſpite, and ſpitefull lovelineſſe ! ) 
Or Gemma's grict, it ſadder be thy ſprite: 
Begin, thouloved {wain, with good ſucceſle, 
h, ( faid the baſhfull boy ) ſuch wanton toyes 
A berter minde and ſacred vow deſtroyes, 


New 
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The purple Iſland. 4 
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| New light new love, new love new life hath bred; 
A life that lives by love, and loves by light: 
A love to him, to whom all loves are wed; 

A light, ro whom the Sunne tis darkeſt night: 
Eycs light, hearts love, ſouls onely life he is: 
Life, ſoul, love, hcarr, light, eye, and all are his: 
He eye, lighr, heart, love, foul; he all my joy,& bliſle, 
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( Rude pipe, unus'd, untun'd, unworthy hearing ) 
Theſe intantine beginnings gently bear, 

Whole beſt deſert and hope muſt be your bearing. | 
| But you, O Muſes, by ſoft Chamns litting, | 
| ( Your daintic ſongs unto his murmures fitting, | 
| Which bears the under-ſong unto your chearfull ditty- | 
[ ing; )| * 


0 
Bur if you deigne my ruder pipe to heare, | 


9 
| Tell me, yc Muſes, what our father-ages 


| Have left ſucceeding times to play upon: | 
| What now remains unthought on by thoſe Sages, | 


| Where a new Muſe may trie her pineon? | 
. . . . y 
| What lightning Heroes, like great Pelens hcir, = 
( Darting his beams through our hard-frozen aire ) 
May ſtirre up gentle hear, and vertues wane repair? 
10 


Who knows not Jaſoz? or bold Tiphys hand, | 
That durſt unite what Natures ſelf would part? 

He makes Iſles continent, and all one land; | | 
O're ſeas, as earth, he march'd with dangerous art: 

He rides the white-mouth'd waves, and ſ{corneth all 
{ Thoſethouſand deaths wide gaping for his fall: 


He death defies, fenc't with a thin, low, wooden wall. 
Az Who! 


The purple ſand. 
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Who ha's not often read Troyes twice-ſ{ung fires, 
And at the ſecond time twice better ſung? 
Who ha's not heard th' Arcadian ſhepherds quires, 
Which now have gladly chang'd their native tongue; | 

And fitting by flow Mincius, ſport their fill, | 
| With ſweeter voice and never equall'd skill, 
Chaunting their amorous layes unto a Romzanequill? 


| 
I2 
And thou,choice wir, Loves ſcholar,and Loves maſter,| 
Art known to all, where Love himſelf is known: | 
Whether thou bidd'ſt Ulyſſes hic him faſter, | 
Or doft thy fault and diſtant exile moan. 
Who ha's not ſeen upon the mourning ſtage 
Dire Atrexs feaſt, and wrong'd Medea's rage, 
Marching in tragick ſtate, and buskin'd equipage? 


13 

And now of late * th' 1taliay fiſher-{wain | | 
Sirs on the ſhore to watch his trembling line; | 
There teaches rocks and prouder ſeas to plain 
By Neſis fair, and fairer Mergiline: 

While his thinne net, upon his oars twin'd, | 

With wanton ſtrife catches the Sunne, and winde, 
Which ſtill do ſlip away, and Rill remain behinde, | 

14 

And that * French Mules eagle cye and wing 
Hath ſoar'd to heav'n, and there hathlearn'd the art | 
To frame Angelick ſtrains, and canzons fing 
Too high. and deep for cvery ſhallow hearr. 

Ah bleſſed ſoul! inthoſe celeſtiall rayes, | 

Which gavethee light theſe lower works to blaze, | 
Thou fitr'ſt emparadiſ'd, and chaunt'ſt erernall layes. 


Thrice | 


The purple Iſland. 


15 
Thrice happy wits, which in your ſpringing May | 
( Warm'd with the Sunne of well deſerved favours ) 
Diſcloſe your buds, and your fair blooms diſplay, 
Perfume the aire with your rich fragrant ſavours! 
| Nor may,nor ever fall thoſe honour'd flowers 
| Be ſpoil'd by ſummers heat, or winters ſhowers; 
| But laſt whencating time ſhal gnaw the proudeſt zowers 


16 

| Happy, thrice happy times in filver age? 
When generous plants advanc't their lofty creſt; 
When honour ſtoopt to be learn'd wiſdomes page; 
When baſer weeds ſtary'd in their frozen neſt; 

When th' higheſt flying Muſe ſtill higheſt climbes; | 
And vertues riſe keeps downall riſing crimes, 
Happy, thrice happy age! happy, thrice happy times! 


17 

But wretched we, to whom theſe iron daies | 

( Hard daics ) afford nor matter, nor reward! 

| Sings Maro? men deride high Mayo's layes; | 
heir hearts with lead, with ſtcel their ſenſe is barr'd: 
Sing Linas, or his father, as he uſes, | 

| Our XM4zdas cares their well tun'd verſe refuſes. 

What cares an ale for arts? he brayes ar ſacred Muſes. 

15 

[But if fond Bavins vent his clowted ſong, 

| Or Mevius chaunt his thoughts in brothell charm; 

| The witleſſe vulgar, in a numerous throng, 

Like ſummer flies about their dunghills ſwarm: | 
They ſncer, they grinne. Like to his like will move, | 
Yet never let them greater miſchict prove 


Then this, Who hates not one, may he the other love. 
A 3 Witneſle 


' 
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The purple Iſland. 


= tits Eee EO EEE oy nee ES IO EEE IE 


19 


1 Y = ' 
* Spen. | Witneſle our * Coz; whom though all the Graces, 


| And all-rhe Mules nurſt; whoſe well taught ſong 

| Parnaſſus ſelf, and Gloriau embraces, 

| And all the learn'd, and all the ſhepherds throng; {| 
| Yetall his hopes were croſt, all ſuits deni'd; 


| Diſcourag'd, tcorn'd, his writings vilift'd: | 
Poorly ( poore man ) he liv'd; poorly ( poore man ) he} 
di 


20 
And had not that great Hart, ( whoſe honour'd head | 
| Ah lies full low ) piti'd thy wofull plight; 
| There hadſt thou lien unwepr, unburicd, 
' Unbleſt, nor grac't with any common rite: 
Yet ſhalr thou live, when thy great foe ſhall ſink 
Beneath his mountain tombe, whoſe fame ſhall ſtink; 
And time his blacker name ſhall blurre with blackeſt 
21 (ink, 
'O let th' Tambick Muſe revenge that wrong, 
Which cannot ſlumber in thy ſheets of lead: 
Let thy abuſed honour crieas long 
As there be quills to write, or eyes to reade: 
On his rank name let thine own votes be turn'd, 
0h may that man that hath the Muſes ſcorn'd, 
Alive, nor dead, be ever of a Muſe adoru'd! 


22 


Oft therefore have I chid my tender Muſe; 
| Ofc my chill breaſt beats off her fluttering wing: 
| Yet when new ſpring her gentle rayes infuſe, 


| All ſtorms are laid, I 'gin to chirp and fing: 

Arlength ſoft fires diſperſt in every vein, 
Yecld open paſlage to the thronging train, | 
And ſwelling numbers tide rolls like the ſurging main. | 
$0 


Tho purple Iland, | was F | 
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So where fair Thames, and crook 1/5 ſonne 
Payes tribute to his King, the mantling ſtream 
Encounter'd by the tides( now ruſhing on 
j With equall force) of 's way doth doubrfull ſeem; 
Atlength the tull.grown ſea, and waters King 
Chide the bold waves with hollow murmuring: 
Back flie the ſtreams to ſhroud them in their morher | 
24 ( ſpring. | 
Yet thou ſweet numerous Muſe , why ſhould' thou | 
That every vulgar care thy mufick ſcorns? ( droop 
* Nor can they riſe, nor thou ſo low canſt ſtoop; | 
\ No ſecd of heav'n takes root in mud or thorns, | 
When owls or crows, imping their flaggy wing ' 
With thy ſtoln plumes,their notes through th ayer 
fling; (to {ing, 
Oh ſhame! They howl & croke, while fond they ſtrain 


by 
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25 
| Enough for thee in heav'n to build thy neſt; | 
( Farre be dull thoughts of winning dunghill praiſe ) | 
Enough, if Kings enthrone thee in their breaſt, | 
And crown their golden crowns with higher baies: | | 
| Enough that thoſe who weare the crown of Kings | 
| ( Great /ſraels Princes ) ſtrike thy ſweeteſt ſtrings: | 
Heav'ns Dove when high'ſt he flies, flies with thy | 
26 (heav'nly wings. | 
Let others truſt the ſeas, dare death and hell, 

| Search cither 7de, vaunt of their ſcarres and wounds; 

| Ler others their deare breath ( nay ſilence ) ſell 
| To fools, and({woln, not rich)ſtretch out their bounds 


| By ſpoiling thoſe thar live, and wronging dead; 
| Thar they may drink 1n pearl, and couch their head 
In ſoft, bur ſleepleſle down, in rich, bur reſtleſſe bed, 


Ol 
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Oh let them in theF gold quaffe dropfies down; 
Oh let them ſurfers feaſt in ſilver bright: 


And bribes of ſauce corrupt falſe appetite, 

His maſters reſt, health, heart, life, ſoul to ſell. 

Thus plentic, fulneſle, ficknefle, ring their knell: | 
Death weds and beds them; firſt in grave, and then in 

28 ( hell, 

But (ah!) let me under ſome Kentiſh hill 
Neare rowling Medway 'mong my ſhepherd peers, 
With fearleſſe merric-make, and piping ſtill, 
Securely paſſe my few and {low-pac'd yeares: 

While yet the great Azzuſtus of our nation 

Shuts up old Jan inthis long ceſſation, (tion, 
Strength'ning our pleaſing caſe, and givcs us ſure vaca. 
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There may I, maſter of alittle flock, 
Feed my poore lambes, and often change thcir fare: 
My lovely mare ſhall tend my ſparing ſtock, 
And nurſe my little ones with pleaſing care; 

Whoſe love and look ſhall ſpeak their father plain, 

Health be my feaſt, heav'n hope, content my gain: 
So.in my lirtle houſe my leſſer heart ſhall reigne, 

30 

The beech ſhall yeeld a cool ſafe canopie, | 
While down I fit, and chaunt toth' echoing wood: i 
Ah ſinging mightT live, and finging dic! 
So by fair Thames, or filyer Medwayes floud, | 

The dying ſwan, when yeares her temples picrce, 

In mulick ſtrains breathes out her life and verſe; 
And chaunting her own dirgetides on her watry herſe, 


While ſugar hires the taſte the brain to drown, | 


| 


mt. At d 


What 


——_— 


= lt— 


The pwple and, © ”* —" 


31 
| What ſhall I then need ſeek a patron our, | 
| Or beggea favour from a miltris eyes, | 
| To fence my ſong againſt the vulgar rour, | 
; Or ſhine upon me with her Geminies? | 
| Whatcarel,if they praiſe my ſlender ſong? | | 
Or reck I, it they do me right, or wrong? | 
A ſhepherds bliſle nor ſtands nor falls to ev'ry tongue, | | 
5 | 
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Great prince of ſhepherds,thenthy heay'ns more high, 
Low as our earth, here ſerving, ruling there; 
Who taughr'ſt our death to live,thy lifero die; (bear; | 
Who when we broke thy bonds, our bonds would'ſt | 
Who reignedſtinthy heav'n,yer felr'{t our hell, 
Who ( God ) bought'lt man, whom man ( though 
God )did ſell; ( would'ſt dwell: 
| Who in our fleſh, our graves, ( and worſe ) our hearts 


| 33 
'- Great Prince of ſhepherds, thou who late didſt deigne 
' To lodge thy ſelf within this wretched breaft, 
| ( Moſt wretched breaſt ſuch gueſt to entertain, 
| Yer oh moſt happy lodge in fuch a gueſt! ) 

Thou firſt and laſt, inſpire thy ſacred $skill; | 
| Guide thou my hand, grace thou my artleſſe quill: | 
| SoqhallI firſt begin, ſo laſt ſhall end thy will, 


| 54 

| Heark then, ah heark, you gentle ſhepheard-crue; 
An Iſle I fain would ſing, an Iſland fair; | | 

| A place too ſeldome view'd, yer ſtill in view; | 

' Nearc as our ſelves, yer fartheſt from our care; 

| Whichwe by leaving finde, by ſecking loſt; 

| A forrainhome, a ſtrange, though native coaſt; 

' Moſt obvious to all, yet moſt unknown to moſt: 

| —_ Coevall 
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| Cocvall with the world in her nativitic: | 


ho — 


Which though it now hath paſs'd through many ages, 
And ſtill retain'd a naturall proclivitie 
To ruine, compaſt with a thouſand rages 
Of foe-mens ſpite, which ſtill this Iiland toſles; 
Yet evergrows more proſp'rous by her croſſes; 
By with'ring ſpringing freſh, and rich by often loſſes, 


Vain men, too fondly wiſe, who plough the ſeas, 
Wirth dangerous pains another earth to finde; 
Adding new worlds to th' old, and ſcorning caſe, 
The carths vaſt limits dayly more unbinde! 
The aged world, though now it falling ſhows, | 
And haſtes to ſer, yet {till in dying grows. 


Whole lives are ſpent to win, what one deaths houre | 
37 ( mult loſe. | 
How like's the world unto a tragick ſtage! | 
Whereevery changing ſcene the aftours change; 
Some ſubject crouch and fawn; ſome reigne and rage: | 
And new ſtrange plots brings ſcenes as new 6 ſtrange, | 
Till moſt are lain; the reſt their parts have done: | 
So herezſome laughand play; ſome weep and grone; | 
Till all pur of their robes, and ſtage aad actours gone, 


39 

Yetthis fair Iſle, ſited ſo nearely neare, 
Thar from our ſides nor place nor time may ſever; 
Though to your ſelves your ſelves arc not more deare, 
Yet with ſtrange carelcſneſle you travell never: 

Thus while your ſelves and native home for etting, 

You earch farre diſtant worlds with necdlefle ſwear. 

ing, 
You nine finde your ſelves;fo loſe ye moreby getting. 
When 
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When thatgreat Power, that All, farre more then all, | 


(Whennow his fore-ſer time was fully come ) 
Brought into act this undigeſted Ball, 
Which in himſelf till then had onely room; 
He labour'd not, nor ſuffer'd pain, or ill; 
But bid cach kinde their ſeverall places fill: 
He bid, and they obey'd; their ation was his will, 


49 

Firſt ſtept the Light, and'ſpread his chearfull rayes 
Through all the Chaos; darkneſſe headlong fell, 
Frighted wirh ſuddain beams, and new-born dayes; 
And plung'd her ouglythead in deepeſt hell: 

Not that he meant to help his fecble fight 

To frame the reſt, he made the day of night: 
Allels but darknefle; he the true, the onely Light. 


41 
Fire, Water, Earth, and Aire( that fiercely ſtrove ) 
His ſoveraigne hand in ſtrong alliance w'd, 
Binding their deadly hate in conſtant love: 
Sothar great Wiſdome temper'dall their pride, 
( Commanding ſtrife and love ſhould never ceaſe ) 
That by their peacefull fight, and fighting peace, 
The world might die to live, and leſſen to increale. 


42 
Thus Earths cold arm cold Water friendly holds, 
But with his drie the others wet defies: 
Warm Aire with mutuall love hor Fire infolds; 


| As moiſt, his dryth abhorres:drie Earth allies 


With Firc, but heats with cold new warres prepare: 
Yet Earth drencht Water proves,which boil'd turns 
Aire; ( repair. 

Hot Aire makes Fire: condenſt all change, and home 
B 2 Now 
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Now when the firſt weeks life was almoſt ſpent, 

And this world built, and richly furniſhed; 

To ſtore hcav'ns courts, and ſteer carths regiment, 

He caſt to frame anTIfle, the heart and head 

| Of all his works, compos'd with curious art; 

| Which like an Index bricfly ſhould impart | 

| The ſumme of all; the whole, yet of the whole a part. | 

| 


44 
| That Trine-one with himſelf in councell ſits, 
| And purple duſt takes from the new-born earth; 
{Part circular, and part triang'lar fits, 
Endows it largely atthe unborn birth, 

Depures his Favorite Vice-roy; doth inveſt 
| With aptneſſe thercunto, as ſeem'd him beſt; | 


| And lov'd it more then all,and more thenall it bleſt. 


45 

Then plac't it in the calm pacifick ſeas, 
And bid nor waves, nor troublous windes offend it; 
| Thenpeopled it with ſubjects apt to pleaſe 
So wile a Prince, made able to defend it 

Againſt all outward force, or inward ſpite, 

Him framing like himſelf, all ſhining bright; 
A lictle living Sunne, Sonne of the living Light. 

| _ >" 

Nor made he this like other Iles; but gave it 
Vigour, ſenſe, reaſon, and a perfe& motion, 

To move it ſelf whither it ſelf would have it, 
And know what falls within the verge of notion: 
No time might change it, but as ages went, 

So ſtill return'd; ſtill ſpending, never ſpent; 
More riſing in their fall, more rich in detriment. 
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So once the* Cradle of that double light, * Delos. 


Whereof one rules the night, the other day, 

( Till ſad Latona flying Juno's ſpite, 

Her double burthen there did ſafely lay ) 
Not rooted yet, in every ſea was roving, 


With every wave, and every winde removing; 
But ſince to thoſe fair Twins hath left her ever moving. 


48 
Look as a ſcholar, who doth cloſely gather 
Many large volumes in a narrow place; 
So that great Wiſdomeall this All rogether 
Confin'd into this Iflands little ſpace; 
And being one, ſoon into two he fram'd it; 
And now made two, to one again reclaim'd it; 


The little 7/e of Man, or Purple Iſland nam'd it, 


49 
Thrice happy was the worlds firſt infancic, | 
Nor knowing yet, nor curious ill to know: 
Joy withour gricf, love withour jealouſte: 
None felt hard labour, or the ſweating plough: 
The willing earth brought tribute to her King; 
Bacchns unborn lay hidden in the cling 
Of big-ſwoln grapes;their drink was every.{lver ſpring. 
50 
Ofall the windes there was no difference: 
None knew mild Zephyres from cold Ewrus mouth; 
Nor 0rithyia's lovers violence 
Diſtinguiſhr from the ever-dropping South: 
But cither gentle Weſt-winds reign'd alone, 
Orelſe no winde, or harmfull winde was none: 


But one winde was in all, andall the windes in one. 
B 3 None 
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None knew the ſea; ( oh bleſſed ignorance!g 
None nam'd the ſtars, the North carres conſtant race, 
Taurus bright horns, or Fiſhes happy chance: 
Aſtreayer chang'd not her name or place; 
Her ev'n-pois'd ballance heav'n yet never tri'd: 
None ſought new coaſts, nor forrain lands deſcri'd; 
Bur in their own they liv'd, and intheir own they di'd. 
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But (ah! ) what liveth long in happineſſe? 
Grief, of an heavy nature, ſteddy lies, 
And cannot be remov'd for weightineſle, 
Bur joy, of lighter preſence, eas'ly flics, 

And ſeldome comes, and ſoon away will goe: 

Some ſecret power here all things orders ſo, 
Thar for a ſun-ſhine day followy an age of woe, 


53 

Wirneſle this glorious Iſle, which not content 

Tobe confin'd in bounds of happineſſe, 

Would rrie whar e're is inthe continent; 

And ſeek outill, and ſearch for wretchedneſlſe, 
Ah fond, to ſeck what then was inthy will! 
Thar needs no curious ſearch;'tisnext us ſtill, 

'Tis grief to know of grict, and ill to know of ill. 

54 


That old flie Serpent, ( lic, but ſpitefull more) 


| Vext with the glory of this happy Ifle, 


Allures it ſubt'ly from the peacctull ſhore, 

And with fair painted lies,8& colour'd guile (fright, 
Drencht in * dead ſeas ; whoſe dark ſtreams, fuli of 
Emprie their ſulphur waves in endleſſe night; 


| Where thouſand deaths and hells torment the damned 


ſprite, So) 
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| So whena fiſher-ſwain by chance hath ſpi'd 

A big-grown Pike purſue the lefler frie, 

He fers a withy Labyrinth beſide, 

And with fair baits allures his nimble eye; 
Which he invading with our-ſtretched tinne. 
All ſuddainly is compaſt with the ginne, | 

Where there is no way our, bur cafic paſlage in. | 
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Thar deathfull lake hath theſe three properties; 
No turning path, or iſſue thence is found: 
The captive never dead, yet ever dies; | 
It endleſle ſinks, yet never comes to ground: | 
Hells ſelf is pictur'd in that brimſtone wave; 
For what rctiring from that helliſh grave? | 
Orwhocanendin eth,where deathsno ending have? | 
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For ever had this Ifle in that foul ditch 

With curelefle gricf and endleſlſe errour ſtrai'd. 

Boyling in ſulphur, and hot-bubbling pitch; 

Had not the King, whoſe laws he ( fool )betrai'd, 
Unſnarl'd that chain, then from that lake ſecur'd; 
For which ten thouſand tortures he endur'd: 

So hard was this loſt Ifle, ſo hard to be recur'd. 

58 

O thou deep well of lite, wide ſtream of love, 

| ( More deep, more wide then wideſt deepeſt ſeas } 

Who dying, Death to endlefle death didſt prove, 

To work this wilfull-rebell Iſlands caſe; 

Thy love no time began, no rime decaies; 
Bur ſtill increafeth with decreaſing daies: 

| Where then may we begin, where may we end thy 

praiſe? A My | 


| 
| 
| | 
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| My callow wing, that newly left the neſt, 
How can it make ſo high a towring flight? 
O depth without a depth! in humble breaſt 


| Wirh praiſes I admire ſo wondrous height. | 

;* 4b; | Bur thou, my * ſiſter Muſe, mayſt well go higher, 
pn And end thy flight; ne're may thy pineons tire: 

[/i#orie | Thereto may he his grace and gentle heat aſpire, + ! 

iand os 60 
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| Then let me end my caſter taken ſtorie, 
| And (ing this Iſlands new recover'd ſear. 
| 


But ſce, the eye of noon, in brighteſt glorie, 
( Teaching great men )is ne're ſo little great: 
Our panting flocks retire into the glade; (laid: 
They crouch, and cloſe to th earththeir horns have 
Vail we our ſcorched heads in thaz thick becches ſhade. 
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| I — Phebus,as he larger grows, 
(Taxing proud folly ) gentler waxeth ſtill; 
Never leſle fierce, then when he greateſt ſhows; | 
When Thir/il on a gentle riſing hill 
( Where all his flock he round might feeding view) | 
Sits down, and circled with a lovely crue {( new: 
Of Nymphs 8& thepherd-boyes,thus 'gan his ſong re- 


2 

Now was this Ifle pull'd from that horrid main, 
Which bears the fearfull looks and name of death; 
And ſetled new with bloud and dreadfull pain, 
By him who twice had giv'n ( once forfeit ) breath: 

A baſer ſtate then what was firſtaſſign'd, 

Wherein (to curb the too aſpiring minde } 
The berterthings were loſt, the worſt were left behinde. 
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That glorious image of himſelf was raz'd; 

Ah! ſcarce the place of that beſt part we finde: 
And that bright Sun-like knowledge much defac'd, 
Onely ſome twinkling ſtarres remain behinde: 

|  Thenmortall made; yet as one fainting dies, 
Two other in its place ſucceeding riſc; | 
; And drooping ſtock with branches freſh immorrtalize. | 


4 
So that*lone bird in fruirfull Arabze, | 
| When now her ſtrength and waning life decaics, | 
; Upon ſomeairie rock, or mountain high, 
| In ſpiced bed ( fir d by neare Phebus rayes ) 
Her ſelf and all her crooked age conſumes: 
Straight from the aſhes and thoſe rich pertumes 
| A new-born Phoenix flies, & *— ky place reſumes. | 
| It | 
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| It grounded lies upon a ſure *foun1acion, 
Compact, and hard; whoſe martter.( cold and dric } 
To marble turns in ſtrongeſt congelation; 
Fram'd of far earth, which fires together tie: 

Through all the lfle, and every part extent, 

To give juſt form to every regiment; 
Imparring tocach par: due ſtrengrh and ſtabliſhment. 


ie: 6 
> acizre, | BW hoſe looſer ends are glu'd with brother carth, 


, Of nature like, and of a ncare relation; 
Of ſelf-fame parents both, ar ſelf-ſame birth; 
© Thar oft it ſelf ſtands fora good foundation: 
* Both theſe a third doth ſoulder faſt, and bindc; 
| Softer then both, yer of the ſelf-ſame kinde; 
All inſtruments of motion, in one league combin'd, 
7 
Upon this baſe a *curious work is rais'd, 
Like undivided brick, entire and one; 
Though off, yer laſting, with juſt balance paiſ'd; 
Diſtributed with due proportion: 
And that the rougher frame might lurk unſeen, 
All fair is hung with coverings flight and thinne; 
W hich partly hide it all, yer all is partly ſeen: 
5 


' 


As when a virgin her ſnow-circled breaſt 
Diſplaying hides, and hiding ſweer diſplaies, 
The greater ſegments cover'd, and the reſt 
The vail tranſparent willingly betraies; 
Thus takes and gives, thus lends and borrows light: 
Leſt eyes ſhould ſurfer with too greedy ſighr, 
Tranſparent lawns withhold, moreto increaſe delight. 
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| *Nor is there any parrt in all this land, 

Bur is a little Ifle: tor thouſand brooks 

| Tn azure chanels glide on filver ſand, 

Their ſerpent windings, and deceiving crooks 
Circling about, and war'ring all the plain, 

Emprie themſelves into th' all-drinking main; 

And creeping forward ſlide, but never turn again. 


IO 

Three diff'ring ſtreams from fountains different, 
Neither in nature nor in ſhape agreeing, 
( Yet cach with other friendly ever went ) 

Give to this Iſle his fruitfulneſle and being: 
8 The firſt in ſingle chanels skic-like blue, 
With luke-warm waters di'd in porphyr hue, 
' Sprinkle this crimſon Ifle with purple-colour'd dew, 


It 
| kThe next, though from the ſame ſprings firſt it riſe, 
Yer paſſing through another greater fountain, 
Doth loſe his former name and qualities: 
Through many a dale it lows, and many a mountain; 
More firic light, and ncedfull more then all, 
And therefore fenced with a double wall, 
All froths his yellow ſtreams with many a ſudding fall, 


IZ 
i The laſt, in all things diff ring from the other, 
Fall from an hill, and cloſe together go, 
Embracing as they runne, each with his brother; 
Guarded with double trenches ſurc they flow: 
The coldeſt ſpring, yet nature beſt they: have; 

{ And like the lacteall ſtones which heaven pave, 

Slide down to every part with their thick milky wave. 
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k The veins | & Theſe with a thouſand ſtreams through th' Iſland ro- 


convey nou- 


al@mex trom | Bring tribute in; the firſt gives nouriſhment, ( Ving, | 


the liver, the 


«recie-lws | Next lite, laſt ſenſe and arbitrarie moving: 


anJ heat trum 


| Raf | For When the Prince hath now his mandate ſent, 


 Zm5323ca. | The nimble poaſts quick down the river runne, 
" The will com- b . 
| man th he And end their journey, though but now begunne; 


anithepxt | Butnow the mandate came,& now the mandate's done. 
mandate; all 
almoſtin an 


14 
nn... | IThe whole Iſle, parted in three regiments, 
pare mto- By three Metropolies is joyntly ſway'd; 
three regions: 


cou, | Ord'ring in peace and warre their governments | 
middie,o | With loving concord, and with mutuall aid: 
ighetortead- | The loweſt hath the worſt, but largeſt See, 


reeenc,wore} The middle lefle, of greater dignitie: 


reziment is the 


«.«ct.vv. | The higheſt leaſt, but holds the greateſt ſoveraigntie. 


made the _ I5 
rt re. gnes, . . . 

mot necetaric. | DCP 1 a Vale doth that firſt province lie, 
uinsthe igh- | YY 1th Many a Citie grac'r, and fairly town'd; | 


ct place, and 


wawelcatin] And fora fence from forrain enmitie, 
= m With five ſtrong-builded walls encompaſt round; 


i. 


' Th 2 . . . . . . . 
& che louer Which my rude pencil will in limming ſtain; 
er theo | A work more curious, then which poets feigne 


Y 


emratinges- | Neprmne and Phebus built, and pulled down again. 
Ther cummon 16 

or proper: rhe R p 

common ere, | 2 T he firſt of theſe is that round ſpreading fence, 
ned ne | Which like a fea girts th' Ile in every part; 


fat: the proper 


xe b- m:ies| Of faireſt building, quick and nimble ſenſe, 


of the beily- 


pecee, cr ve | OF Common matter fram'd with ſpeciall arr; 
Þ The chinne is Of middle temper, outwardeſt of all, 
a membrane of 


rw raw} TO Warnof every chance that may befall: 


moſt large, and 


his, tuned | The ſame a fence, and ſpice; a watchman, and a wall. 


of the mixture 


of ſee and blou t; rhe covering, and ornament of parts that are under it : the temper moderate, the pr 
, we z 6 . . »+ oper organ an 
96 touching ( lay Phyſicians. ) , : ae RC | 


re _ His 


( ) 


The purple Iſland. 


| Cant. 20 


— .. 


17 
oHis native beautic is a lilie white, 
Which ſtill ſome other colour'd ſtream infe&eth; 
Leaſt like it ſelf, with divers ſtainings dighr, 
The inward diſpoſition detecteth: 
If white, it argues wet; if purple, fire; 
| Tf black, a heavie cheer, and fixt defire; 
; Youthfull and blirhe, if ſuired in a roſfic tire, | 


18 | 

?Ir cover'd ſtands with ſilken flouriſhing, | 
Which as it oft decaies, renews again, 
The others ſenſe and beautie perfecting; 
Which cls would feel, but with unuſuall pain: 

Whoſe plcafing ſweetneſle, and reſplendent ſhine, 

Softning the wanton touch, and wandring cy'n, 
Doth oft the Prince himſelf with witch'rics undermine, 


19 
1The ſecond rampier of a ſofter matter; 
Caſt up by th' purple rivers overflowing: 
Whoſe airy wave, and ſwelling waters, fatter 
For want of heat congeal'd, and thicker growing, | 
* The wandring heat (which = ne're ſubſiſteth ) | 
Sends back again to what confine it liſteth; | 


Of thick and ſtubborn ſubſtance, ſtrongly dight. | 
Theſe three ( three common fences ) round impile | 
This regiment, and alt the other Ile, 

And ſaving inward friends, their outward foes beguile. | 


C 3 Belide | 


| 
! © The native 


' Skinne 15 whate 


i rhe skanne, It _ 
{15 the mcan of 


'pain. It poliſh - 


/ brought in, 
: meth from the 


' of the bloud; 


And outward enemies by ycelding moſt reſiſteth. thickand clove. 
20 Rn by beg 
[The third more inward, firmer then the beſt, aurd parts and 
May ſecm at firſt but thinly built, and ſlight; | pares lobje 
But yer of more defence thenall the reſt; tx 


| 
| 
| 


colour of the | 


but ( as Hippo. | 
crates) changed | 
1nro the fame | 
culuur which 1s | 
brought by the | 
humuur pred» 
cunant, Wraere | 
melanchoue 
abounds, it 15 | 
Iwarthy; whecle | 
flegre, it 1s 
whate,and pae; 
where cho.er 
recgnes, it 1$ 
red, and firy; 
bar in ſanguine 
of 2 rofie colour 
p The Skinne 
1s covered with 
the curicle, of 
fAvurithing of 


tiching, with- 
our which we 
tce!l, but with 


era the $ainne, 
which matly 
times is 
changed, and 

( 2$1r 4$ with 
ſnakes yput of, 
2nd a new, and 

| more amiable 


q-The tat co- 
airy portion 


which when ic 
flaws to the 
membranes, by 
their weak heat 
( whuch Phyſfict- 
2115 account, & 
cail cold)grouws 


pannic es 2 
membrane very 
thack, Gnewy, 
woven 1 with 
hrcle veins. 


————— _— 


|S 


— 


* The pfoper 
| parts anfolding 
| this lower re- 
gion are two, 
| the firſt rhe 
| muſcles of the 
| belly-peece, 
| which are eight 


| ewo right, and 
rwo crofſe. 

| vu Peritoraum 
7 which we cx.l 

| the rimme of 
the belly )15s 8 

' thinne mem - 

| brane raking 

| hisname from 
compaſsing the 

| bowels; round, 

| but longer: 

; every where 

| double, yer ſs 

' Cthinne, that it 

| may ſeem bur 

' Gagle. Ir hath 

many holes, 

that the veins, 

a;teries, and 

ocher needtull 


toure (ide-long, | 


veſſels might 
; have paſſage 
both in, & our- 
* 7]kc double 
runicle of the 
rimme is plain- 
ly | into 
a large ſpace, 
rthar "_ 2 
double wall ir 
mighr fence 
{ the bladder, 
where the veſ- 
fels of the na- 
vil are contain» 
{ ed, Theſe are 
foure: firſt, the 
nurſe; which is 
2 Vein nouriſh* 
ing the infant 
| in the wombe: 
| 2, two arterics 
| in which the 
| anfant breaths: 
| the fourth, the 
| Ourachos,a pipe 
| whereby (while 
; the chi:de1rs in 
the wombe ) 
the urine is cor* 
; raed into the 
| Allantoid, or 
rather Amnion; 


— — —_ 


' 


brane receiving 
| the ſweat and | 
| UiRC, | 
| x 1he paſſaoges | 


( carrying the urine from the kidneys to the bladder, Seme affirm that in the paſſage Rand: 2 curious lid, or cover. 


| 


| 


which 15 a mem. | 
{ 


Cant. 2. 


—  -  —— — ——— 


The purple Iſland. 
os 21 ; 
Befide theſe three, * rwo more appropriate guards 
With conſtant watch compatlle this government: 

The firſt eight companies in ſeverall wards, 
'( To each his ſtation in this regiment ) 

On each ſide-foure, continuall watch obſerve, 

And under one great Captain joyntly ſerve; 

Two fore-right ſtand, two crole, and foure obliquely 
22 ({werve. 

« The other fram'd of common matter, all 

This lower region girts with ſtrong defence; 

More long then round, with double-builded wall, 

Though ſingle often ſeems to lighter ſenſe; 

With many gates, whoſe ſtrangeſt properties 

Protect this coaſt from all conſpiracies; 

Admitting welcome friends, excluding cnemies. 


- — — _— 


{ 


23 
* Between this fences double-walled ſides, 
Foure ſlender brooks run creeping o're the lea 
The firſt is call'd the Nurſe, and riſing flides 
From this low regions Metropolic: 
Two trom th' Heart-citie bend their filent pace; 
The laſt from Urine-lake with waters baſe 
In th' Alarntoid ſeacmprics his lowing race. 


24 

* Down in a vale, where theſe two parted walls 
Differ from cach with wide diſtending ſpace, 
Into a lake the Urine-river falls, 
Which at the Nephros hill beginnes his racc: 

Crooking his banks he often runs aſtray, 

Leſt his il] ſtreams might backward finde a way: 
Thereto, ſome ſay, was built a curious framed bay, 


The, 


- 


Cant. 2. The purple Iſland. 
25 
'7 The Urine.lake drinking his colour'd brook, 
; By little wells, and fills his ſtretching ſides: 
' But when the ſtream the brink 'gins over-look, 
'A ſturdy groom empries the {welling tides; 
Sphinier ſome call; who if he looled be, 
Or ſtiffe with cold, out flows the ſenſeleſle ſea, 
And ruſhing unawares covers the drowned lea, 


— TD —_ —— 


——————— ——_— 


25 
z From thence with blinder paſſage, (flying name ) 
Theſe noyſome ſtreams a ſecret pipe conveys; 


On that by ſoveraigne He9ars large commands : 
The merry Diazome above it ſtands, 

; To both rheſe joyn'din league & never failing bands: 
28 


©The form as when with breath our bag-pipes riſe, 

| And ſwell ) round-wiſe,and long, yet long-wiſe more; 

| Fram'd to the moſt capacious figures guile: 

| For 'tis. the Iflands garner; here its ſtore 

Lies treaſur'd up, which well prepar'd it ſends 

By ſecret path thar to th' Arch-citie bends , 

| Which making it more fit, to allthe Iſle diſpends. 
' Farre 


23 


—__ —  — 


y The bladder 


enderth 1n a 
neck of fleſh, 
and 15 girded 
with a mulc C 
which 1s called 
Sphancter: 
which hols in 
the urine let 

it flow away 

| Without vir 
| permutszun. It 
| this be loofea* ; 
| £4, or coid, 


| the urine yocg 
! away from us *' 


[ 


vt ic lelf with 
our any teeling, 


, 2 Hence the 
| urine 1s con 


Juice, which 


veyed thruugh 


Which though we tearm the hidden parts of ſhame, | Zadr.""* | 
Yet for the skill deſerve no leſſer praiſe 
Then they, to which we honour'd names impart. | * 
Oh powerfull Wiſdome, with what wondrous art 
Mad'ſt thou the beſt , who thus haſt fram'd the vileſt 
27 (part! 
Six goodly Cities, built with ſuburbs round, bladder there 
Do fair adorn this lower region: pats coreire 
b The firſt Xoilia, whoſe extreameſt bound Lregon: the 
' On this ſide border'd by the Splenion, # neck the gui 


ſplene, or malt; 
the kidneys, 
and parts fur 
eneration. 
The Romack 
( or Koalia )1is 
the firſt in vr- 
der though ngt 
in digrurie. 
c Koilia, or the 
ſumack is long 
& round, like a 
dag-pipe, made 
ty receiie and 
concuQt the 
mear, and to 
pertect che _ 
Chyle or white 


rileth trum the. 
me con- 
cocted. 


—— ——  — — ———— A — —_— 


| 4 « 


AP The purple Iſland. Cant. 2, 

| 29 FEE 
| Farre hence at foot of rocky Cephals hills 

(atwens. | This Citics #Steward dwells in vaulted ſtone; 


| rerer, or ſte- 


| ward to the And EWiICeC a day Kotilia' $ {tore- houſe fills 


fRunack, which 


bath bisplace | WY jth Certain rent, and due proviſion: 
—— Aloft he fitly dwells in arched cave; 

Which to deſcribe I berter time ſhall have, 
When that fair mount I ſing, & his white curdy wave, 

30 

ernciter | At that caves mouth «© twice ſixteen Porters ſtand, 
eeethfoure cure | RECCLVETS Of the cuſtomarie rent; 
brekerren | Of cach fide foure, (the formolt of the band ) 
Sn | Whoſe office to divide what in is ſent: 
Straight otlier foure break it in peices ſmall; 
And at each hand twice five, which orinding all, | 


Fit it for convoy, and this cities Arſenall, 


31 
Bog gre agi- | FroOM thence af Groom with wondrous volubilitie 


lirie delivers 


up the met Delivers all unto neare officers, | 


corheinfra | Of nature like himſelf, and like agilitie; 


ments of ſwal- 


mics exng | At each fide foure, that are the governours 
0 this purpoſe 
news| To ſcethe victals ſhipt at firteſt tide; (flide, 


ſend the meat 


chrough the Which ſtraight from thence with proſp' rous chanel 


Ocſophagus or 


mearpipe into | And iN K 0474's port with nimble oars glide, 


omack. 
32 


e Theuper | The Bhaven, fram'd with wondrous ſenſe andMirt, 


mouth «ct the 


S—_— | 0p ſelf toall that entrance ſcek; 
to minne | YET If ought back would turn, and thence depart, 


mear, and keep 


rim * | With thouſand wrinkles ſhuts the ready creck: 


rurnng. 


þ v-swrere.ce.) But when the rent is ſlack, it ragesrife, _ | 


the ſhorr veſſel, 


waichſendins | And mMutines in it {elf with civil ſtrife: 


ly humour, 


6r,crse | Thercto alittle groom egges it with ſharpeſt knife. | 
a; Below | 


— mes 
—— —— c_—_—____—_—_ 


, Cant.2. The purple Iſland. 25 | 


| 33 


| iBelow dwells in this Cities market-place | + Inthe box 

| The Iflands common Cook, Concodtion; -—-- 
Common to all; therefore in middle ſpace | bell 45 con 

Is quarter'd fit in juſt proportion, \ fected, © 


Whence never from his labour he retires; | 
Noreſt he asks, or better change requires: (fires. 
Both night and day he works, ne're {lecps,nor flcep de-' 


34 
| * That hear, which in his furnace ever fumeth, & Theognes. | 
| Is nothing like ro our hor parching fire; | isperiected, us| 
Which all conſuming, ſelf art length conſumeth; property and | 
Bur moiſtning flames a gentle hear inſpire, | Gallowy whe 
W hich ſure ſome in-born neighbour to him lendeth; | #,zmoe, 
And oft the bord'ring coaſt fit fuell ſendeth, | Se competed 
And off the riling fume, which downagain deſcendeth, | pur wichss } 
35 nd concerh © 
Like toa pot, where under hovering ant ce beg 
Divided flames, the ironſides entwining, 2M 
Above is ſtopt with cloſe.laid covering, +, | 


Exhaling fumes to narrow ſtraits confining; 
So doubling heart, his dutie doubly ſpeedeth: | 
Such is the fire Concoctions veſlel needeth, 

Who daily all the Ifle with fit proviſion feedeth, 

36 

There many a groom the buſie Cook attends 

| In under offices, and ſeverall place: 

| This gathers up the ſcumme;, and thence it ſends 

To be caſt out; another liquours baſe, 
| Another garbage, which the kitchin cloyes, 


And divers filth, whoſe ſent the place annoyes, 
By divers ſecret waies in under-finks conyoyes. 
D Therefore 


— ———— 
ed 


| 


——.—cuﬀ __ 


26 The purple Iſland. Cant, 2. 
37 
1 The lobed: r Therefore a ſecond Port is ſidelong fram'd, 
of the tema | TO It OUT What unſavorie there remains: 
rameybar . | There fits a needfull groom, the Porternam'd, 
| 4 4 an . . . . 
ail $*<- | Which ſoon the full-grown kitchin cleanly drains 
er, a5ſending | By dIVETS PIPES, With hundred turnings giring; 
trees, | Leſt tharthe food too ſpeedily retiring, 
entrails, w . . X . . 
Ire po Should whet the y_ ſtill cloy'd, & ſtill defiring. 
ngs , rhe 
roo ſud- , . 
gn re. So Eriſicthon once fir'd ( as men ſay ) 
9 | VV 1th hungry rage, fed never, ever feeding; 
and per | In thouſand diſhes ſery'd in every day, 
=: w«x-- | Yet in ten thouſand, thouſand diſhes needing, 


and blown, are 
*_ _ 

then the | 
- 7 they are 
all one entire 
bady, yet their 
difering ſub- 
Rance hath di- 
ſi ſhed 


rhem inro the 
thinne, & thick: 
tke thanre have 
the more noble 
ofhce. 


n The firſt is 
frraight with- 


4 out any winds 


ing , that the 
chyle mighr 
not return; 
and moſt nar- 
row, that it 
might not finde 
roo haſty m4 
fage. It takes 
>n 2 little paſ- 


j 


1 


| 
| 


/ gail, which 


ſage from the | 


there purges 
his choler, ro 
provoke the 
entrails c when 
they are ſhow) 
$0 caſt our the 
Excrements. 
This is called 

uoderum ( or 
twelve finger ) 
from his 
length. 


| 


In vain his daughter hundred ſhapes aſſum'd: 
A whole camps meat he in his gorge inhum'd,; 
And all conſum'd, his hunger yet was unconſum'd. 


Such would the ſtare of this whole Iſland be, 

If thoſe pipes windings ( paſſage quick delaying ) 

Should nor refrain roo much edacitie, 

With longer ſtay fierce appetite allaying. 
= Theſe pipes are ſeven-fold longer then the Ifle, 
Yet all are folded in a little pile, 

Whercof three noble are,and thinne;three thick, &vile, 

45 

* The firſt is narrow'ſt, and down-right doth look, 

Leſt that his charge diſcharg'd might back retire; 

And by the way takes in a bitter brook, 

That when the chanel's ſtopt with ſtifeling mire, 
Through th' idle pipe with piercing waters ſoking, 
His tenger fides with ſharpeſt ſtream provoking, 

Thruſts out the muddy parts, & ridsthe miry choking. 

The 


C 


DN — 


Cant. 2. The purple Iſland. 


2 


that no part of : 
the chyle might eſcape till all be brought rv the liver. | 
Two | 


*Th at <1 
By ben and lank, fill pilf'd, and harri'q be 
r : ES 
Away his f( Ah his barns invading: 9 The ſerond 
Th fi is food and new-inn'd ſtores carri'd lad or ang 
D , : "HV his mey — never foting,- a I=y] 
| ii eek:? the third f , raced 
And down his ſtream in h or length exceeds | =o feels 
undred t 3 juice, or 
Theſe three moſt noble are,adorn'd p_—_ leads: Ty 
Y ich {ilken thr by the red os 
ITh os cads. lour. _-_ 
© Irphrnngrr apo baſe half blinde appeares fed Lino 
There he ——_ if bed, in "8 Iſthmos ends, n Lal 
And thoſe us Panengers --- oi 
e 
ee who oughr not ſcape, he Gacken Ces 4d | 
e ſecond eFols c ard ſends; | 2 )inde: a | 
bpm gereemgers,. mmm I 
__ eh within a cave the windes enca aging — | wheres ay 
thquakes ſhakes the Iſland, thun FR | Arie do care 
3 rs 14 re- fto r <a 
ſ . 43 P wy pol 
The laſt down-right falls to port Eſquil; ( ſaging. Only 
More ſtrait above, beneath ſt; [quilize, _— 
Soon as the gate opes b ill broader growing; | Colon Corthe 
Emprics it (elf pes by the Kings aſſigne : cauſe of the 
* c .farre thence the jk O 3 : mk p- 
= gate endow'd with many pro  —_—— ing he” body, 
he ———_ his office ſight and ——_ es, ITY 
herefore between two hills, in darkeſt y alley * Bore lrg 
t RY 44 S, end; that the 
The =_ Ach-citic of this government mire ſly he 
carr .quſr uy I __—_— 
| The other three, in baſer office fend Ys entruils frens 
Fling out the dregs, whi pent, nem 
® In every one fl | _ elſe the kitchin cloy = 
1C Hepar keeps his {pi the <hyle: the 
| » is ſpics: thicker for th 
Whe if ought good with evi ples; gathering, nd 
Thence bring it back agai vil blended lies, containing the 
gain to Hepays treaſuries. ſprles ith 
lirtle _— 
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DE — 


45 


Two ſeverall covers fence theſe tyrice three pipes: 
v:etmmer) | * The firſt from over-ſwimming rakes his name, 
meertes? | Like cobweb-lawn woven with hundred ſtripes: 
.n<tgieten- | 7 The ſecond, ſtrength'ned witha double frame, 


rence at! From forcin enmitie the pipes maintains: | 
| 
| 
| 


3 The eter | ® Cloſe by the Pancreas ſtands, who ne're complains: 


rerium ( or 2 


=: anogt | Though preſt by all his neighbours, he their ſtate ſu- 


* the entrails, 


CO IING 45 (ſtains, 
ennuisrege | NEXT Hepar, Chick of all theſe lower parts, 
*1J a 


double ranicie- | ne of tNE three, yet of the three the leaſt, 
459-9: | But ſee, the Sunne, like to undaunted hearts, 
wder eter | Enlargesin his fall his ample breaſt: 
eumwexins| Now hie we home; the pearled dew ere long | 


that are <1» 


preademavel Will wet the mothers, and their tender young: 
To morrow with the day we may renew our ſong, | 


wo EE OC A Tet OR. 


O 
> 
Z 
— 


Cant. 3s The purple Iſland. 


CANT. III. 


He Morning freſh, dappling her horſe with roſes) 
(Vexr artthe lingring ſhades, thar long had left her | 
In Tithons freezing arms ) the light diſcloſes; 
; And chaſing Night, of rule and heay'n bet@ her: | 
The Sunne with gentle beams his rage diſguiſes, 
And like aſpiring tyrants, temporiſcs; 
Never to be endur'd, but when he falls, or riſes. 


Thirſil trom withy priſon, as he uſes, 

Lets out his flock, and onan hill tood heeding 

Which bites the graſle, and which his meat refuſes; 

So hisglad eyes fed with their greedy feeding: 
Straight flock a ſhoal of Nymphs & ſhepherd-ſwains | 

While all their lambes rang'd on the lowry plains; 


Then thus the boy began, crown'd withtheir circling 
( trains, 


3 
| You gentle ſhepherds, and you ſnowie fires, 
| Thar ſit around, my rugged rimes attending; 

! How may I hope to quit your ſtrong defires, 
| In verſe uncomb'd ſuch wonders comprehending? 
| Too well I know my rudeneſle all unfit 

To frame this curious Ifle, whoſe framing yet 

Was never throughly known to any humane wir. 


4 
Thou Shepherd-God, who onely know | it right, 
And hid'ſt that art from all the world beſide; 
Shed in my miſtic breaſt thy ſparkling light, 
'Andin this fogge my erring footſteps guide; | 
Thou who firſt mad'ſt, and never wilt forſake it: 
Elſe how ſhall my weak hand dare undertake it, | 


When thou thy ſelf ask'ſt counſel of thy {clftro make ir? 
D 3 Next | 


I > Wea, 


30 The purple Iſland. ; Cant.z. | 
a _ 
Next to Xoilia, on the right ſide ſtands, 
Fairly diſpread in large dominion, 
z Of a!! this 


Th' * Arch-citie Hepar, ſtretching her commands 
Toall wit this lower region; 

Fenc'r with ſure barres, and ſtrongeſt ſituation, 

So never fearing foreiners invaſion : 
| Henceare the ® walls {light,thinne;builr bur for fight 8 
ee inns © | 6 _ \ (faſhion, 
* The er is '*To th* Heart and to th' Head-citie ſurely ti'd 
kearr vy acre- | With firmeſt league, and mutuall reference: 
by erxes, nd | Fig liegers there, theirs ever here abide, 

To take up ſtrife, and caſuall difference: 


lower reglon 

the Hepar, or 

liver, is the 

| a. wy" The 
ituationftrong 

and ſafe, walled 

i" by the ribs. 


b Ir is covered 
with one a-gle 


ms, 


to bork by | 
veins diſperſed 
to burh. 


a Theuieer | © Builtall alike, ſeeming like rubies ſheen, 
erawary flew, | Of ſome peculiar matter; ſuch I ween, 


proper to it 
le!t. 


e The livers 


As overall the world may no where clſc be ſeen, 


X 
© Much like a mount it cafily aſcendeth; 


#%%gar | The upper part's all ſmooth as ſlipperie glaſle: 
ſmouh and | But on the lower many acragge dependeth; 
inereznte- | Like to the hangings of ſome rockie maſle: 
By eras : fHere firſt the purple fountain making vent, 
ice fring | By thouſand rivers throughthe Ifle diſpent, 


runnes 41 the 
veins. 


g The ſteward 
of rhe whole 
Iſle is here fir- 
ly placed, be- 
cauſe as all 
(chat 1s brought 
an) is here fit- 
red, aud diſ- 
ofed, ſo from 
ence returned, 
and diſperſed, 


Givcs every part fit growth and daily nouriſhment, 
- 

£Inthis fair town the Iſles great Steward dwells; 
His porphyre houſe glitters in purple die; 
In purple clad himſelf: from hence he deals 
His ſtore to all the Iſles neceſfſitie: 

And though the rent he daily duly pay, 

Yet doth his flowing ſubſtance ne're decay; 
All day he rent receives, returns it all the day. | 
| And 


| Cant. 3. The purple Iſland. zr | 
| 9 ———_ 
And like that golden ſtarre, which curg his way | 
Through Saturns ice, and Mars his firy ball; 
Temp'ring their ſtrife with his more kindely ray: 
' So 'tween the Splenions froſt and th' angry Gall 
| The joviall Hepar fits; with great expence | 
Cheering the Iſle by his ſweet influence; | 
| So flakes their envious rage and endleſſedifference, | 
IO 
Within, ſome ſay, ® Love hath his habitation; b Here Rizr 
Not Cupids ſelf, but Cupids better brother: Lv 
For Cupids ſelf dwells with a lower nation, Chick fome 
But this morc ſure, much chaſter then the other; CIOLOI 
By whoſe command we either love our kinde, ye haraſs 
Or with moſt perfect loveaftetthe minde; | ade | 
With ſuch a diamond knot he often ſouls can binde, Eeterdedn | 
It - 1 ir 
i Two purple ſtreams here raiſe their boiling heads; i 
The firſt and leaſt in th' hollow cavern breeding, I 
His waves on divcrs neighbour grounds diſpreads: (ein; and 
| The next fair river all the reſt exceeding, heare where 
Topping the hill, breaks forth in fierce evaſion, | {52 mere = 
And ſheds abroad his Nile-like inundation; "7 —_— 
So givestoall the Iſle their food and vegetation, the ts reve 
12 gd hel 
| Yet theſe from other ſtreams much different; TM 
| For others, as they longer, broader grow; .ratg hom” 
Theſe as they runne in narrow banks impent, _pſ 
Are then ar leaſt, when in the main they flow: mack, fpiene, 
Much like a tree, which all his roots ſo guides, ſevond is Cavs 
Thar all the rrunk in his full body hides; (vides. | j< reg 
Which ſtraight his ſtemme tothouſand branches ſubdi- |** *eww%. 
Yer | 
i 


— 0" 


—_— 
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The purple Iſland. 


&k The chyle, or 
pace of meats 
concyucted in 
the fgnack 
cou! d nor all 
be turned into 
ſweet bloud by 
reaſon of the 
divers kindes 
of humovrs in 
it: Therefore 
there are rhre< 
kinds of excre- 
mentall liquors 
ſuckrt away by 
lirtle veſſels, 
and carried ro 
their appointed 
places: one tos 
light, and nery ; 
an other too 
carthy,and hea* 
vy;a third 
wheyith and 
warery. 
1 Famous rhe 
controveriie be* 
tween the Peri. 
pacericks, and 
Phyſicians: one 
holding the 
hearr,rhe other 
the liver ro be 
twſt, That the 
liver is firſt in 
time and ma- 
king, 1s mani- 
fe; becaule the 
Nurlie (the vein 
thar feeds the 
infant yer in 
the wombe ) 
empties it ſelf 
upon the liver. 
m The firſt ex+ 
crement drawn 
from the liver 
ro the gall is 
cholerick, bit- 
re, like flame 
in colour; which 
were it not re- 
moved, and 
kept in due 

lace, would 

11 all the budy 
wath b.rrer- 
neſſe, and 
gnawing- 
n Choledochus 
or the Gall, is 
of a membra- 
nous lubſtance, 
having bur vne, 


yer that a 

| rung tunicle. 
Ir hath two 
paſſages, one 


drawing the humour from the liver, another conveying the overplus inte the firſt gue, 
tence hath a duable gate co keep the liquour from rerurning. 


| 


13 

k Yet leſt theſe ſtreams might hap to be infected 

With other liquours in the well abounding; 

Before their lowing chanels are dereRted, 

Some leſſer delts, the fountains bottome ſounding 
Suck out the baſer ſtreams, the ſprings annoying, 
An hundred pipes unto that end employing, (ing. 

Thence run to fitter place their noiſome load convoy- 


14 

Such is fair Hepar;! which with great diſſenſion 
Ofall the reſt pleads moit antiquirie; 
Bur = th Heart-citie with no lefle contention, 
And juſteſt challenge, claims prioritie: 

Bur ſure the Hepar was the clder bore; 

For that ſmall river, call'd the Nurſe, of yorc 
Laid boths foundation, yet Hepar built afore, 

l 


5 
Three poi{'nous liquours from this purple well 


Riſe with the native ſtreams; ®che firſt like fire, 
All flaming hor, red, furious, and fell, 
The ſpring of dire debate, and civile irc; 
Which wer'tnot ſurely held with ſtrong retention 
Would ſtirre domeſtick ſtrife, and fierce contention, 
And walte the weary Ifle yith never ceas'd diſſenſion. 


16 

Therefore cloſe by a little conduit ſtands, 
* Choledochns, that drags this poiſon hence, 
And ſafely locks it up in priſon bands; 
Thence gently drains it through a narrow fence; 

A needfull fence, attended with a guard, 

Thar watches in the ſtraits all cloſely barr'd, 
Leſt ſome might back eſcape,and breakthe priſonward. 


— 


Cant. 3. | 


| 
| 
| 


and ſv emptying the gall. And this 


The| 


| 


— 


— 


ee 


liver by luttle 
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_ | 
17 
The ®next ill ſticeam the wholeſome fount offending, Ul hamorr a 
All drecry black and trighrtfull, hence convay'd heavy, which is 
| 


By divers drains unto the Splenion tending, 

| Thc Splenion o re againſt the Hepar laid, 

| Bullctong, and {quare: ſome = that laughter here 
Keeps reltdence; bur laughter fits not there, 

Where darkneſle ever dwells, and melancholy fear, 


18 

? And ſhould theſe waies, ſtopt by ill accident, 
To th' Hepar ſtreams turn back their muddic humours; 
The cloudic Ifle with helliſh dreeriment 
Would ſoon be fill'd, and thouſand fearfull rumours: 

Fear hides him here, lockt deepin carthy cell; 

Dark, dolefull, deadly-dull, a little hell; ( dwell, 
Where with him fright, deſpair,and thouſand horrours 


9 
If this black townin over-growth increaſcs, | 
; With too much ſtrength his neighbours over-bearing; 
The Hepar daily, and whole Ile decreaſes, 
Like ghaſtly ſhade, or afhie ghoſt appearing: 
| But when ir pines,th'Ifle thrives;its curſe, his bleſſing: 
| rSowhena tyrant raves, his ſubje&s preſſing, 


| His gaining is their loſle, his treaſure their diſtreſſing 


20 : 

[The third bad water, bubbling from this fountain, 
Is wheyiſh cold, which with good liquours meint, 
I; drawn into the double Nephros mountain; 
; Which ſuck the beſt for growth, and nouriſhment: 
| *Theworſt, as through a little pap, diſtilling 

To divers pipes,the pale cold humour f' willing, Cing. 
Runs down to th' Urine-lake, his banks thrice daily fil- 


| bloug (which 


\lels unto the 
| ſpicne, the na- 
| UE lent of me- 
) lanchvizc, here 
ſome have pla- 
ced [zughter; 
bur the lp.caC 
leems rather 
the ſeat of ma+- 
lice and heavs- 
nefſe. 

p It the ſplene 

ihouid tit in 

this othice, the 
whote budy 
would be ied 
with me.ut-+ 

Chuly r4acies, 1} 

and vai ters 

FUUrs. 4 

q Where the 

lplene tlo4- 

r: ſhes, 24 che 

buds Ceca) %, 

and withers, 
where che 
lplene 1s kept 
down, the be* | 
dy flouriſhes. 

— Secato® 

Ncus mertily 

laid, ther 4 ( 

Crete dead 

mea walked, 

becauſe they 
were lo ſpleni- 
rive, and pulec- 
c9/vured, 

F Ti2jan com- 
ared the 
plene ts his 

exchequer: be- 

| Cauſe as his 0 

! ecFers bein 

| FU] drained his 

labjects purſes, 

i lorhe full 

| Flene makes 

| the body lap* 

[ lefe. 

| 1 The watery 

hamour with 

tome good 


15 ſpent for the 
nourt(h ment of 
thoſe parrs) is 
draw" by the 
kiſneys. | 
rt The Ureters ' 
rece.ve the wa- | 
ter ſeparared | 


from the bloud, x5 difilled from lictle Beſhie ſubſtances in the kidneys, ike to rears 


E Theſe 


| 


OL RO CC CCC 


34 


The purple Iſland. ' Cant. 3. 


y The kidneys 
are borh alike; 
the lefr ſome- 
whar kigher: 
both have a 
doubls skinne, 
and both com- 
paſſed with tat. 


21 


" Theſe mountains differ bur in ſituation; 
In form and matter like: the left is higher, 
Leſt even height might flack their operation : 
Both like the Moon which now wants half hg fire; 
Yet into two obrtuſer angles bended, 
Both ſtrongly with a double wall defended; 
And both have walls of mudde before thoſe walls ex- 
22 (tended, 
The fixt and laſt town in this region, 
With largeſt ſtretcht precindts, and compaſſe wide, 
Is that, where Yezus and her wanton {onne 
(Her wanton Cupid ) will in youth reſide: 
For though his arrows and his golden bow | 
On other hills he frankly does beſtow, (glow, 
Yet here he hides the fire with which cach heart doth 


| 23 
For that great Providence, their courſe foreſccing 
Too cas'ly led into the ſea of death); 
After this firſt,gave them a ſecond being, 
Which in their off-ſpring newly flouriſheth: 

He therefore made the fire of generation 

To burn in Yerus courts without ceſſation, 
Out of whoſe aſhes comes another Itland nation, 

24 

For from the firſt a fellow Ttle he fram'd, 
(For what alone can live, or fruitfull be? ) 
Arren the firſt, the ſecond Thelunam'd; 
Weaker the laſt, yet fairermuch to ſee: 

Alike inall the reſt, here diſagreeing, 

Where Yenus and her wanton have their being: 
For nothing is produc't of two in all agreeing. 


_Bur| 
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| 25 

| But though ſome few in theſe hid parts would ſee 

| Their Makers glory, and their juſteſt ſhame; 

Yet forthe moſt would turn to luxurie, 

And what they ſhould lament, would make their game: 
Flie then thoſe parts, which beſt are undeſcri'd; 
Forbear, my maiden ſong, to blazon wide 

What th' Iſle and Natures (elf doth ever ſtrive to hide, 


2 26 

Theſe two fair Ifles diſtin in their creation, 
Yet one extracted from the others fide, 
Areoft made one by Loves firm combination, 
And from this unitie axe multipli'd: 

Strange may it ſcem;ſuch their condition, 

That they are more diſpread by union; 
And two arc twenty made, by being made in one. 


| 7 
For from theſe two in Loves _ agreeing, 
Another little Ifle is ſoon proceeding; 
Art firſt of unlike frame and matter being, 
In Venus temple takes it form and breeding; 
Till at tull rime the tedious priſon flying, 
It breaks all lers its ready way denying; 


2 

So by the Boſphor ſtraits in Euxine ſeas, 
Not farre from old Byzantum, cloſely ſtand 
Two neighbour Iflands, call'd Sywplegades, 
Which ſometime ſeem but one combined land: 

For often meeting on the watrie plain, 

And parting off, toſt by the boiſt'rous main,, 
They now are joyn'd in one, and now disjoyn'd again. 
| E 2 Here 


And ſhakes the trembling Ifle with often painfull dying. 


— 
— 
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Here oft not Luſt, but ſweeteſt Chaſtitie, 
Coupled ſometimes, and ſometimes {ingle, dwells; 
Now linkt with Love, to quench Luſts tyrannic, 
Now Phcenix-like alone in narrow cells: 

Such Phoenix one, but oneat once may be: 

In Albions hills thee, Baſilsſſa, thee, 
Such onely have ſeen, (uch ſhall I never ſee. 


30 

What Nymph was this,( ſaid faireſt Roſaleen) 
Whom thou admireſt thus above ſo many ? 
She, while ſhe was, (ah!)was the ſhepherds Queen; 
Sure ſuch a ſhepherds Queen was never any: 

But (ah!) no joy her dying heart contented, 

Since ſhe a deare Deecrs (ide unwilling rented; 
Whoſe death ſhe all tos late, roo ſoon, too much, re- 


pented. | 


3TI 
Ah royall maid! why ſhould'ſt thou thus lament thee? 
Thy little fault was bur roo much beleeving: 
It is roomuch ſo much thou ſhould'ſt repent thee; 
His joyous. ſoul at reftdefires no grieving. (her; 
Theſe words (vain words! )fond comforters did lend 
Burt (ah!) no words,no prayers might ever bend her 


_[To give an end to grief, till cndleſſegrief did end her, 


32 
But how ſhould Ithoſe ſorrows dare diſplay? 
Or how limme forth her vertues wonderment? 
She was ( ay me! ſhe was) the ſweeteſt May 
That ever flowr'd in Albions regiment. 
Few eyes fall'n lights adore: yer fame ſhall keep 
Her name awake, when others ſilent ſleep; 
While men have eares to heare, eyes to look back, and 
Weep. And 


| 
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33 
And thoughthe curres(which whelpr & nurſt in Spain 
Learn of tell Geryon to ſnarle and brawl ) 
Have yvow'd and ſtrove her Virgin tombe to ſtain; 
And grinne, and fome, and rage, and yelp,and bawl: 
Yet ſhall our Cyzth44's high-triumphing light 
Deride thcir houling throats, and roothleſle ſpight; 
And fail through heav'n,while they fink down in end- 
34 (leſle night. 
' So is this Iſlands lower _— 
Yet ah much better is it ſure then ſo, 
But my poore reeds, like my condition, 
( Low is the ſhepherds ſtare, my ſong as low ) 
Marre what they make: but now in yonder ſhade 
Reſt we, while Sunnes have longer ſhadows made: 
See how our panting flocks runne to the cooler glade. 


E 3 CANT. 
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He ſhepherds in the ſhade their hunger feaſted 
With {imple cates, ſuch as the countrey yeelds; 
And while from ſcorching beams ſecure they reſted, 
| | The Nymphs diſperſt along the woody fields, 
Pul''d from their ſtalks the bluſhing ſtrawberries, 
| Which lurk cloſe ſhrouded from high looking-cyes; 
| Shewing that ſwcernelſle oft both low and hidden lies. 
2 


w_— —— 


| | But when the day had his meridian runne 
| Between his higheſt throne, and low declining; 
' Thirſil again his forced task begunne, 
' His wonted audience his fides entwining. 
| The middle Proyince next this lower ſtands, 
| Whereth'Ifles Hearrt-city ſpreads his large comands, 
| Leagu'd to the neighbour towns with ſure and friendly 
3 bands, 
| Such as that ſtarre, which ſets his glorious chai 8 
In midſt of heav'n, and to dead darknefle here 
Gives light and lite; ſuchisthis citic fair: 
Their ends, place, office, ſtate,ſo nearely nearc, 
That thoſe wiſe ancients from their natures ſight, 
And likeneſle, turn'd their names, and call'd arighr 
The ſunne the great worlds heart, the heart the leſſe 
4 (worlds light. 
« The harris | ® This middle coaſt toall the Ifle diſpends 


ang ie, there: All heat and life: hence it another Guard 

vor whe | (Beſide thoſe common to the firſt ) defends; 

_— Built whole of maſſkie ſtone, cold, drie, and hard: 
Which ſtretching round abour his circling arms, 
Warrants theſe parts from all exteriour harms; 


Repelling angry force, ſecuring all alar'ms. 


But 


——_ — > — —— 
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Butinthe front Þ two fair ewin-bulwarks riſc, 
Inth' Arren built for ſtrength, and ornament; 
In Thels of more uſe, and larger fize; 
' For hence the young Iſle draws his nouriſhment: 
Here lurking C»p:d hides his bended bow; 
Here milkie ſprings in ſugred rivers flow; 
Which firſt gave th' infant Ifleto be,and then to grow, 


6 
*For when the leſſer Iſland ( ſtill increaſing 
In Yenus temple ) to ſome greatneſſe ſwells, 
\ Now larger rooms and bigger ſpaces ſeizing, 
It ſtops the Hepay rivers; backward reels 
The ſtream, and to theſe hills bears up his flight, 
And in theſe founts( by ſome ſtrange hidden might) 
Dies his fair roſie waves into a lily white, 


7 

So where fair Medway,down the Kentiſh dales 

To many towns her plenteous waters dealing, 

Lading her banks, into wide Thamis falls; 

The big-grown main with fomie billows ſwelling, 
Stops there the ſudding ſtream; her ſteddy race 
Staggers awhile, at length flies back apace, 

And to the parent fount returns its feartull pace. 

. 

[Theſe two fair mounts are like two hemiſpheres, 

| Endow'd with goodly gitts and qualities; 

| Whoſe top two little purple hillocksreares, 

' Moſt like the Poles in heavens Axletrces: 

And round about two circling altars gire, 
In bluſhing red;the reſt in ſnowy tire 
Like Thracian Hamnus looks , which ne're feels Phabas 


hre. 


F 
—— 


That 


b The breafte, 
of paps,ert gi- 
ven to men fur 


| firength, ad 


— 


breaft, & chere 
dy an innare 
but wonderfull 
faculrie is rurn» 
edinro milk , 


ad The breafty 
are in re he® 
heat 
whoſe tops are 
crowned with 
the reats, about 
which are red- 
>< carcles, 
called ( Arev- 
Iz, cr} herle 
altars. 
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| That mighty hand in theſe diſſected wreathes, (gives; 
( Where moves our Sunne ) his thrones fair picture 
| The patrern breathleſle,bur the picture breathes; | 
' His higheſt heav'nis dead, our low heav'n lives: | | 
| 
| 


— — —— 


Nor ſcorns that loftie one thus low to dwell; 
Here his beſt ſtarres he ſets, and glorious cell; (hell. 
| And fills with ſainely ſpirirs, ſo turns to heav'n from | | 


| eInthe Thorax 


vr breaſt, arc . . : on % 
woygnem About this Region round in compaſle ſtands 
wiz A Guard, both for defence, and reſpiration, 
tee, orforeed: © Of {1xtie four, parted in ſcverall bands; 


The inftru- 


menseftocced FTa]f to let out the {mokic exhalation, 


breathing are Fa K ; 
ſxtie fore = | Theotherhalfro draw in freſher windes: | 
n_emeny Beſide borh theſe, a third of both their kindes, | 


F The inte | That lers both out, & in; whichno enforcement bindes, 
n [4 
free brearking | | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


is the Dia- . . Ll . - | 
waco Da" | This third the merrie *D:azame we call, 
which we ca!l 


enim. | A border-citic theſe two coaſts removing; 


« wall parting 


theheare an”, | WW NCR like a balk, with his croſſe-builded wall, \ 


liver: Plato af. 


«mica pa> TJiſparts the terms of anger, and of loving; 
apeſerrrotde- Keeps fromth' Heart-citie fuming kitchin fires, | 
errewkes | Andtohis neighbours gentle windes inſpires; | 


the neiſome 


edorotrze B LOO{C When NC ſucks in atre,contract when he expires, | 


Pomack trom 

way Fe 12 
mo | _ | 

dares ne b The D/4tome of (everall matter's fram'd: | 

wi weziz The firſtmoilt, ſoft; harder the next, and drier: 


pufes out the 
zire 


ae. .. His faſhion like the fiſh a Raza nam'd, 
env: f:iv9 Fenc'd with two walls, one low, the other higher; 


where. = ByCight ſtreams water'd; two from Hepar low, 


It hath two 


muce,m And from th' Hcart-town as many higher go; (flow. 


ny veins and 


mens, n4 | Byt tWO tWWICE told down from the Cephal mountain 
| Here 


—— W—w——_—  ——  - - 2 — 


— 
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| S 
i Here ſportfull Laughter dwells, here ever fitting, 
Defies all lumpiſh gricts, and wrinkled care; 
And twentic merric-mates mirth cauſes fitting, 
' And (miles, which Laughters ſonnes, yet infants are, 
| Bur if this rown be fir'd with burnings nigh, 
| With ſelffame flames high Cephals rowers fry; 
Such is their feeling love, and loving ſympathic, 
14 
| This coaſt ſtands girt with a peculiar wall, 
| The whole precinct, and every part defending: 
1 The chicteſt Citic, and Imperiall, 
Is fair Kerdia, farre his bounds extending; 
Which full ro know were knowledge infinite: 
How then ſhould my rude pen this wonder write, 


15 
In middle of this middle Regiment 
Kerdia ſeated lics, the centre deem'd 
Ofthis whole Itle, and of this government: 
| If not the chicfeſt this, yet needtull'it ſcem'd, 
Therfore obtain'd an equall diſtant ſcat, 
More fitly hence to ſhed his life and hear, 
And with his yellow ſtreamsthe fruirfull Ifland wet, 
16 
n Flankt with two ſeverall walls ( for more defence) 
Berwixt them ever flows a whey1ſh moat; 
In whoſe ſoft waves, and circling profluence 
This Citic, likean Ile, might ſafcly float: 
In motion ſtill (a motion fixr, not roving) 
| Moſt like to heav'n in his moſt conſtant moving: 


F 


Which thou,who onely mad'{t it,onely know'ſtaright? 


— 


e 


1 Here moſt 
men haie ply ' 
ced the fear of | 
i2ughrer: Ir 
hath much fy m- 
[rg with the |; 
rain, fo thae 
it the mtdrife j 
be influned, i 
preſent magnes 
ealues it, | 


j 
j 
k Within,the | 
P.cura ( or 
Skinne which 
clotheth the | 
ribs on the in+ 
fide) compaſſes ' 
this midd.e re- | 


cs noon nt 


: 
: 


— 


; Hence moſt here planttheſcar of ſure and aCtiveloving. 
Built 


ot this 
nb M 
is the Rearr, 
placed in the 
midi of this 
province, and 
of the whole 
bodie: firly was ' 
it placed in the | 
midit of all, 2s | 
being of a!l the | 
moſt needfull. 


ton. | 
| ſ The chiefeft 
i 


m The Heart | 
1s immure { 
parrly by 3 
merNbrane go- 
ing round a. 
bour it, cand 
thence recei» 
ving his narge } 
21d a peculiar | 
[ 
' 


tunicle; pareſy 
with an humour | 
hike whey or 
urine,as well rs |: 
cool the heart, 
a5 ro lighcen | 
the body, | 
| 


RR, 


mmm 


—— 
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ED Built of aſubſtance like ſmooth porphyricz 


actars | ® His matter hid, and (like it ſelf ) unknown: 
cure ni, | 'T WO rivers of his own; another by, 


raw pzrmi- | Thar from the Hepar riſes, like a crown, 


call. Ihe poinr 


«we ears | Infold the narrow part: for that great All 


(as with a dia* 


deme »grr | ThiShis works glory made pyramicall; ( pall. 
nears vein, Then crown d with triple wreath, 8 cloath'd in ſcarler 


9 Though the is 
we body zerir] T NE Cities ſelf in two ®partitions reft; 


is ſevered inro 


exoparrrions, | That ON THe right, this on the other ſide: 
lett;o which | P ThE right ( made tributaric to the left ) 


exeiertund | Brings 1 his penſion art his certain tide, 
p The right re* 


cixes into his A penſion of liquours ſtrangely wrought; 


bioud flowing Fo Which firſt by _— ſtreams are hicher brought, 
«ecrcesir.| And here diſtill'd with art, beyond or words orthought 
ſide ſends 

down ro the 19 . 

of Sievoza | The groſler waves of theſe life-ſtreams ( which here 
koues..ns | With much, yet much lefle labour is prepar'd ) 
einnerp«ic | A doubtful chanel doth to Pneumon bear: 

ſweats thro h 

+ Scauep*s- | Bye tothe left thoſe labour'd extracts ſhar'd, 

rrvsfiexie | © ASthrougha wall, with hidden paſſage flide; 

partition levers 


we righe de | VY NCre many ſecret gares ( gates hardly ſpi'd ) 
«6: ems | With ſafe convoy give paſlage to the other fide, 
2 


bewell viewed, O 
| we ſhall ſee ir 
tull of many 


«<, «2 | At cach hand of the left *rwo ſtreets ſtand by, 


ro «tin | Of ſeycrall ſtuffe, and ſeverall working fram'd, 
heir wvenede | VV 1th hundred Crooks, and deep-wrought cavitie: 
receive,the one 


heer | Both like the eares in form, and ſo are nam'd. 

ee TI'th' right hand ſtreer the tribute liquour firteth: 
caledthe 1 The left forc't aire into his concave getteth; 

{ inner #* Which ſubrile wrought, & thinne,for furure workmen 


| | fitteth, The: 


i 
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21 


The Citics * lefr fide, ( by ſome hid direRion ) 

Of this rhinne aire, and of that right ſides rent, 

( Compound together ) makes a ſtrange confection; 

And in one vellcl both together meynt, 

{ Stills chem with equall never-quenched firing: 
Then in fall ftreams(through all the Ifland wiring) 

Sends it to every part, þoth hear and life inſpiring. 

22 

*In chis Heart-cirie foure main ſtreams appeare; 

One from the Hepar, where the tribute landeth, 

Largely poures our his purple river here; 


Ac whoſe wide mouth a band of Tritons ſtandeth, | 
| (Three Tritoxs ſtand) who with their three-forkt mace 
| Driveon, and ſpeed the rivers flowing race, 

Bur ſtrongfy ſtop the wave, if once it back repacec. 


23 
* The ſecond is thar doubtfull chanel, lending 
Some of this tribure to the Pueumor nigh; (ing 
Whoſe ſprings by carefull guards are watcht,that ſend. 
From thence the waters, all regreſle denie: | 
* The third unlike to this, from Preumon flowing, 
And his due ayer-tribute here beſtowing, 
Is kept by gates and barres, which ſtop all backward 


( going. 


24 | 
7The laſt full ſpring our of this lefc{1de riſes, 
| Where three fair Nymphs,like Cynth1ia's ſelf appearing, 
| Draw down the ſtream whichall the Ifle ſuffices; 
| But ſtop back-waies, ſome ill revolture fearing, 

This river ſtill it ſelf ro lefle dividing, I 
Ar length with thouſand little brooks runnes fliding, 


His fellow courſe along with Hepar chancls guiding. 
F 2 Within 


| 


' 
; 


| 


i I he 
; veſſel is called 
| the arterie- 

! Vein, which ri- 
! ling trom the 

| right ſide of 

| the hearr, car - 


| x The thicdis 


——  _ 


r The left fide 
ot the heare 
rikes in this 


ure,and bioud; ; 


anq concocting 
thei beth in kts 
hollow bulome, 
ſe.:4s them our 
by the great 

arterie inco the 
whole body, 


u In the hearr 
are tuuUre greac 
VCrEsS 


hk TC livers 
at whvie mouth 
ftaud Three 
licele tolguy 
cJOures, with 
three tures 
— paſTge, 
T iu return 
ro the blyug. 
ſecoad 


ries down the 
bloud here pre- 
ared to the 
ungs for their 
nouriſhment. 
Here alſo is che 
like three fold- 
ing duore, 
made like half. 
circles; 


ry, 
not backward. 
called the 
Veiny arterie. 
riſing from the 
lefr tide, which 
hath two folds 
three-orked. 
y The fourth is 


rogive out | 
load to the vi- 


| 


, 


| 


———_— 


rall ſpirits, and 
Rop ther re- 
gre. 


| 
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2 The Heart is | = Wirhin this Citic is the palace fram'd, 


the fountain of 


ite andtearcs | here life, and lifes Companion, heat, abideth; 


the whole bo- 


ge de, | And thcir attendants, paſſions untam'd: 
( Ofc very hell in this ſtrait room refideth ) 


| Allay theirrage and mutinous conſpiring, (firing, 
| Hear all ( it {elf and all ) wouldÞura with quenchletle 
| 2 
Yet that great Light, by whom all heaven ſhines 
With borrow'd beams,oft leaves his loftic skics, 
| And to this lowly ſeat himſelf confines, 

Fall then again,proud heart, now fall to riſe: 
Ceaſe carth, ah ceaſe,proud Babelcarth, to ſwell: 
5 IRPORRE Heav'n blaſts high rowers,{toops toa low-rooft cell; 
mon(or1w89 | Firſt heav'n muſt divell in man, then man infheav'nſhall 


A —_ hs 
fel is light, | 27 : ( dwell, 
ver hrge. Cloſe to Kerdia® Pneumon takes his ſeat, 

tiSrnemwn ” 


men ofbreat» | Built Of a lighter frame, and ſpungic mold: 
ing. sw:&1 | Hence riſc freſh aires ro tanne Kerd7a's heat; 


inro many par- hp : | 
melo | Temp'ring thoſe burning fumes with moderate cold: 
Þ The Lun Ir ſelf of largeſt ſize, diſtended wide, 


are coverec 


| wado lie &| In divers ſtreets and out-wayes multipli'd: 


——_— 


very thinne tu- 

icle . , 1 1 " 
nile, (tir. | Yet in One Corporation all are joyntly t1'd, 
hinderance to 28 
the mo!1on. 4 
c The wande- 


pre, wins | Firly tis cloath'd wich hangings * thinne and light, 
Fo Leſt too much weight might hinder motion: 

| eee pare. | His chicteſt uſe to frame the voice aright; 

' ſmooth ehangs, | ( T NC VOICE Which publiſhes cach hidden notion) 


' C theſe carr:i1a- 


| gevare compa And for thatend © a long pipe down def cends, 


[pare nos | (Which here it ſelf in many leſſer ſpends) 


! w rie the 


= 2 |] Untill low at the foot of Cephal mount ir cnds. 
This 


PS 


{ 


And didnot neighbouring hills, cold aires inſpiring,” 


| 


— 
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| This pipe was builr for tly aters ſafe purveiance, 
| To fiteach ſeverall voice withpertcet ſound; | 
| Therefore of divers matter the conveiance | 
'Is fincly fram'd; the firit in circles round, | 
| 1n hundred circles bended, hard and dric, | 
| (Forwatric ſoftneſle is ſounds enemie) 


Notalrcogether cloſe, yet meeting very nigh, | 


— —— —_——— 


The ſeconds drith and hardneſſ® ſomewhat lefle. 
But ſmooth and pliable made for extending, = 
| Fills up the diſtant circles emprinelle, 


_ —  —— 


All in one bodice joyntly comprehending: 4 And becacſt 
4The laſt moſt ſoft, which where the circles ſcanted ecales Face, 
Not fully mer, ſupplies what they have wanted, ="  — 

Not hurting tender parts, whichnext to this are planted | *:=<*7 y 

JI rught Not 

*{Jpon the top there ſtands the pipes ſafe covering © The Lang 5 

Made for the voices better modulation: _ 

Above it foureteen carcfull warders hovering. po long 

Which ſhur and open it at all occaſion : bv The ict iv ever | 
The cover in foure parts it ſelf dividing, in women hen 
Of ſubſtance hard, fir for the voices guiding; f Aqjoyningro | 

One ſtill unmov'd (in Thelu double ofr)refiding, — LG 

; _y 

'f Cloſe by this pipe runnes that great chanel down, En 13 the E-j= 
| Which from high Cephals mount twice every day ver of the 
' Bringsto Ko/lia due proviſion: privelpall in 
| 8 Straight at whoſe mouth a floud.gate ſtops the way, | vm is: 

Made like an Ivie leaf, broad-angle-faſhion; de nm 
| Of matter hard, fitting his operation, tal when we 

riie when we 


| For ſwallowing ſoonto fall, andriſe for inſpiration. |weutr 
| F 3 Burt | 
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But ſee, the ſmoak mounting in village nigh, 

With folded wreaths ſteals through the quiet aire; 
And mixt with duskie ſhades in Eaſtern skie, 
Begins the night, and warns us home repair: 

Bright efjer now hath chang'd hisname and place, 
And twinkles in the heav'n with doubrfull face: 
Home then my full-tec lambes; the night comes, home 

apace. 


The purple Iſland. 


CANT. 'V. 


Cant. go 
| B Y this the old nights head ( grown hoary gray ) 
| Forcrold that her approaching end was neare; 
And gladſome birrh of young ſucceeding day | 
Lent a new glory to our Hemuſpheare: 

The early ſwains ſalute the infant ray; 

Then drove the dammes to feed, the lambes to play: 
And Thirſil with nights death revives his morning lay. 


The higheſt region ir this little Ifle 
Is both the Iſtands and Creatours glorie: 
Ah then, my creeping Muſe, and rugged ſtyle, 
How darc you pencill out rhis wondrous ftoric? 
Oh thou thar mad'ſt :his goodly regiment, 
So heav'nly fair, of baſeſt element, 
Make this 1nglorious verſe thy glories inſtrument, 


3 
So ſhallmy flagging Mule to heav'n aſpire, 
Where with thy (elf thy feltow-ſhepherd fits; 
And warm her pineons at that heav'nly fire; 
Burt (ah!) ſuch height no earthly ſhepherd fits: 
Content we here low in this humble vale 
On flenderreeds to fing a flendertale. 
A little boat will necd as little fail and gale. 


4 
2 The third precin&, the beſt and chief of all, 


2 The head 

of theſe three 
regions 18 the 
les, but no- 


Though leaſt in compaſſe, and of narrow ſpace, 


Was therefore fram'd like heaven, ſpherical, 

Of largeſt figure, and of loveheſt grace: 
Though ſhap'd ar firſt the Jeaſt of all the three; 
Yer higheſt ſer in place, as in degree, 

And over allthe reſt bore rule and ſoveraigntie. 


bleſt in frame, 


.- 
7 


SO 


| 
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So of three parts fair Europe is the leaſt, 

In which this carthly Ball was firſt divided, 
Yet ſtronger farre, and nobler then the reſt, 

| Where victoric and learned arts reſided , 
And by the Greek and Romane monarchic 
Swaid both the reſt; now preſt by ſlaveric 
Of Moſco, and the big-{woln Turkiſhryrannic, 


| 6 
b The 8-:11is | b FTere all the ſenſes dwell, and all the arts; 


mu'1de, and 

lenſes. 

c The head is 
' divided into 
i - . 
} Suburbs; rhe 
| brain within 
| Skull, and rhe 

face without. 


| 
b- 


the Circ, and 


| the wa'1 of the | 


Herelearned Muſes by their {ilver ſpring: 
The< Citieſever'd in two divers parts, 
Within the walls, and Suburbs neighbouring; 
The Suburbs girt but with the common fence, 
Founded with wondrous skill, and great expencc; 


| And therefore beautic here keeps her chicf relidence, 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 


And ſure forornament and buildings rarc, 
| Lovely afpeR, and raviſhing delight, 
| Not all the Ifle or world with this compare; 
But in the Thelw is the fairer fight: 
Theſe Suburbs many call the Iſlands face; 
Whoſe charming beautie,and bewitching grace 
Ofrtimes the Prince himſelf enthralls in ferters bale, 
8 
For as this Iſle is a ſhort ſummarie 
; Of all rhat inthis Allis wide diſpread; 
Soth' Iſlands face is th'Tfles Epitomie, 
Where cv'athe Princes thoughts arc often read: 
For when that A// had finiſht every kinde, 
And all his works would in lefſe volume binde, 
Fair onthe face he wrote the Index of the minde. 


Fair 


_— —_— ——— V——— 


— TI og 


- - 
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| FMrare the Suburbs; yer to clearer ſight 
The Citics {elfmore fair and excellent: 
A thick-grown wood,not pierc'd withany light, 
Yeelds it ſome fence, and much more ornament: 
The divers-colour'd trees and freſh aray 
Much grace the rown, but moſt the The/u gay: 
Yerall in winter turn to ſnow, and ſoon decay, 


| 


Io 
Like to ſome ſtately work, whoſe queint devices, 
And glitt'ring turrets with brave cunning dight, 
The gazers eye ſtill morc and more entices 
Ofth' inner rooms to get a fuller ſight; 
Whoſe beautie much more winnes his raviſht heart, 
That now he onely thinks the outward part 
To be a worthie cov'ring of ſo fair an art. 


It 
{ Foure ſeverall walls,beſide the common guard, common rant 
For more defence the citic round embrace: hole bo4y 
The firſt thick, ſoft; theſecond drie and hard; covered fit 
As when ſoftcarth before hard ſtone we place. ſecontly with 
The ſecond all the Citie round enlaces, um, or hin 0. 
And like arock with thicker ſides embraces; chu thirdly 
For here the Prince his court & ſtanding palace places, | «4 ine. 
12 
*The other two of matter thinne and light; | nee called the 
And yetthe firſt much harder thenthe other; cer mothers” 
Both cheriſh all the Citic: therefore right 
They callthat th' hard,and this the rendermother, " 
e whole 


| FThefirſt withdivers crooks and turnings wries, | func ite 

Cutting the town in foure quaternittes; de ines four 
| But both joyn to reſiſt invading enemies. F014 oF: 
G 


Next 


—— J— 
—_ 
— 


| 
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| Next theſe, the buildings yceld themſelves to ſight; 


{s,Theourie | The Boutward ſoft, and pale, like aſhes look; 
fefrer, ndot | The inward parts more hard, and curdy white: 


| teineard | Their matter both from th' Ifles firſt matrer took; 


rder, framed 


won Nor cold,nor hot: heats needfull ſleeps infeſt, 
Cold nummes the workmen; middle temper's beſt; 
h Almoft in 


| Whenkindely warmth ſpeeds work,6 cool gives time- 
| 14 
Tb * Within the centre ( as a market place ) 


(ly reſt, 


ee leaf | T WO Caverns ſtand, made like the Moon half ſpent; 


moons,of much | 


aetorereps | Of ſpeciall uſe, for in their hollow ſpace 
ee "| All odours to their Judge themſelves preſent: 
cing odours, | Fere firſt are born the ſpirits animall, 
Whole matter, almoſt immateriall, 


Reſembles heavens matter quinteſſenciall. 


15 

indareries | * Hard by, an hundred nimble workmen ſtand, 
te; by wick | Theſe noble ſpirits readily preparing; 
@ueaecn- | Lab'ring tomake them thinne, and fir to hand, 
fevice: and | With never ended work, and {leepleſle caring: 
wo lrevar | Hereby two little hillocks joyntly riſe, 

ce inframens| YY here fit two Judges clad in ſeemly guile, 


KITS Thar cite all odours here, as to-their juſt aſſiſe. 
dum, or bright 

wall, ſevering I 6 

theſe hollow 


ax. , | Next theſe, a wall builr all of ſaphires ſhining, 


cavirie 15 no-+ 


emer. | As fair, more precious; hence it takes his name; 


a meeting of 


werwofermer | By WhiICh the third cave lies, his ſides combining 
cpu canes | T'O th Other two, and from them hath his frame; 
A ( A meeting of thoſe former cavities ) 

wac ter] © Vaulted by three fair arches ſafe it lies, 


wget w» | And no- oppreſſion fears, or falling tyrannies. 


By 


NY CC 
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* By this third cavethe humid citie drains 
' Baſe noiſome ſtreams the milkie ſtreers annoying; 


And through a wide-mouth'd tunnel duely ſtrains, 
| Unto a bibbing ſubſtance down convoying,; 


Which theſe foul dropping humours largely ſwills, 
| Till all his ſwelling ſpunge he greedy fills, | 
| And then through other {inks by lirtle ſoft diſtills, 


= 
p Between this and the fourth cave, lies a vale, 
| ( The fourth, the firſt in worth, inrrank the laſt ) 
| Where two round hills ſhut in this pleaſant dale, 
Through which the ſpirits thither ſafe are paſt; 
? Thoſe here refin'd their full perfeRion have; 
And therefore cloſe by this fourth wandrous cave 
Riſes that ſilver well, ſcatr'ring his milkie wave. 


19 
Not that bright ſpring, where fair Hermaphrodite 
Grew into one with wanton Salmacis, 
Nor that where Bbl# dropr, too fondly light, 
Her tears and ſelf, may dare compare with this; 
4 Which here beginning down a lake deſcends, 
Whoſe rockie chanel theſe fair ſtreams defends, 


£0 
| r Many fair rivers take their heads from either, 
| ( Both from the lake, and from the milkie well) 
| Which ſtill in loving chanels runne together, 
Eachto his mare a _— parallel: 
| Thus widcly ſpread with friendly combination, 
They fling about their wondrous operation, 


| And give to cvcry part both motion and ſenſarion, 
| This 


Till it the precious wave through all the Ifle diſpends, | ** 


| 


CO er ee ee ne OOO nn 


n By the third | 
——_—— two | 
paſſages; and at ' 
the Sdef the 
firſt is the (In- | 
fandibulum or 9 * 
runnell, under 
which 18(Glang 
Piruitaria ct) | 
the Kheugin- 
— « 

u uckin 
x wn r name. 
diſtilling thers | 
ines the palate. | 


0 The other 
paſſage reaches 
ro the tourth 
cavitie, which | 
veclds a fake | 
way for the | 
ſpirics., | 


? The fourth | 
cavirie js mot 
noble, where 
»!] the ſpirics | 
are perfected. 
By it is the | 


q This pith, or | 
marrow,ſpri 
ing in the braim 


r All the nerves 


arting all 

—-M 
tion ©q the 
whole body | 
have their rogr 

artly from the 

ain, and parg* 

ly from the 
back bevas 


| G 2 


| 
| | 
{ 


— — 
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ner | This filver lake, firſt from th' Head-cirie ſpringing, 


ſprangeth from 


w «=, | 'Tothat bright fount foure little chanels ſends; 


wheace by 


ware zages | Through which it thither plenteous water bringing, 


it 45 cove, ed 


io weoact; | Straight allagain to every place diſpends: 


in one, and ” Such is th' Head-citie, ſuch the Princes Hall; | 
111 are thence . . 

aivided wars Such, and much more, which ſtrangely liberall, 

&vers others. 


Though ſenſe irnever had, yer gives all ſen(e to all. 


22 

Ofother ſtuffe the Suburbs have their framing; 
May ſeem ſoft marble, ſported red and white: 
: Trefelt pure | © Pirſt ſtands an Arch, pale Cynthia's brightnes ſhaming, 
we torebeabit! The Cities forefront, caſt infilver bright: 
—_—_ At whoſe proud baſc are built two watching towers, 

Whence hate and love skirmiſh with equall powers; 
Whence ſmiling gladneſle ſhines , and ſullen ſorrow | 


(ſhowers, 


_— 


23 
« Tre hee re | 8 FFere firs retir'd the ſilent reverence; 
eg cry | And when the Prince,incenſ'd with angers fire, 
; Thunders aloud, he darts his lightning hence; 
Here dusky-reddiſh clouds foretell his ire: 
Ofnothing can this Ile more boaſt aright: 
A twin-born Sunne, a double ſeeing light; (light. 


| With much delight they ſee, are ſeen with much de. 


24 

+ ome «| That * Thracian ſhepherd call'd them Natares glaſle; 
looking glare | Yet then aglaſlc in this much worthier being; 
Blinde glaſſes repreſent ſome neare-ſer face; | 
But this a living glaſle, both ſeenand ſeeing: 

x Paroaffrm- ® Like heav'n in moving, like in heav'nly firing; 
edwwin | Sweet heat and light, no burning flame inſpiring: 
kia © Yet (ah!)too oft welind they ſcorch with hot defiring; 


They 


Le 


A. —_— *—— —_— 


\ 
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They mounted high, fit ona loftie hill, 
( Forthey the Princes belt intelligence, 
And quickly warn of future good, or ill ) 
Here ſtands the palace of the nobleſt ſenſe; (ther, 

And clearer ſeems; he,though a younger brother, 
Yet farre more ?nobleis, farre fairer then the other, 

25 

*Six bands are ſet to ſtirre the moving tower: 
The firſt the proud band call'd, thar litts it higher; 
Thenext the humble band, that ſhoves it lower; 
The bibbing third draws it together nigher; 

The fourth di{dainfull, ofc away is moving: 

The other two, helping the compaſle roving, 
Are call'd the circling trains, & wanton bands of loving. 


27 

* Above, two compaſle groves, (Loves bended bows ) 

Which fence the rowers from flouds of higher place: 

| > Before,a wall, deluding ruſhing foes, 

| That ſhuts and opens ina moments ſpace: 

| Thelow part fixt, the higher quick deſcending; 

| Upon whoſe tops ſpearmenthcir pikes intending, 

Watch there both night and day, the caſtles port de- 
28 (fending. 


*Three divers lakes within theſe bulwarks lic, 
The nobleſt parts and inſtruments of fight: 
The firſt, receiving.forms of bodies nigh, 
Conveys them tothe next, and breaks the light, 
Danting his raſh and forcible invaſion; 
And with aclearand whitiſh inundation, (on. 
Reſtrains the nimble ſpiritsfrom their re0-quick evaſ1- 
G 3 In 


Here Yiſus keeps, whoſe Court then cryſtall ſmoo- | 


| 
| 

y Viſus, or the 
| $:2ht,15 rhe 

mot nuble a. 

bove al: the 
lenfee, 

z There are fix 
'mulſces moving 
' the eye, thus 
rermed by Ana- 
romits. 


'a Aboveare 

| the eycoruws 
[keeping of the 
{ ſwear that it 

fall ner into 

the eyes. _ 

b The cyelids 
{| ſhurring rhe 
eye are twoithe 
lower ever ut- 
[23 in man” 
[and hairs keep» 
ling oF duſty 
theme 


c. There are 
rkree humouurs 
in the eye * the 
'firſt the Warrie , 
breaking the 
rue vehement 
laght, and Rop- 
1g the ſpirirs 
frog ving or 


{reofa - 


| 
| 
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Es 


d The ſecond 
| 1s the Cry- 
Nalline, and 
moſt noble, 
ſeared an4 
compaſt be- 
rween the 
other rwo, and 
being 2!rered 
by the entring 
ſhapes, 15 the 
chiet arftru- 


e The third 
from the like. 
neſſe is calle 4 
the glaſSie hu- 
mour. 

t There are ſix 
runaicles be- 


ſing the whole 

eye, but enely 

the black win- 
ow. 


| g The ſecond 
1s Corne: or, 
hornie timicle, 
rranſparent, 
and made of 
rhe 


hard my*® 
ker 


h The third is 
(Urea or 3 gre» 
pie, made g 


the render mo» 1 


ther, rhinne, 
, and pervious by 
i a urcle and 
, round window 
; Iris diverſly 
| £vi9 red with. 
our, but exceed- 
ang black 
| wathun, 


| 
| 


ment of ſight. | 


f 
ce: 5* | The firſt, moſt thick, dorh all the frame inſhrine, 
1e Ari ca: . . 
ea mew | And girts the Caſtle with acloſe embrace, | 
thick, com - s | 


4. 


25 
4In midſt of both is plac't the Cryſtall pond; 
Whoſe living water thick, and brightly ſhining, 
Like Saphires, or the ſparkling Diamond, 
His inward beams with outward light combining, 
Alr'ring it ſelf to every ſhapes aſpect, 
The divers forms doth further ſtill direct, 
Till by the nimble poaſt th'are brought to th' Intelle&, 


305 
*The third,like molten glaſle, all cleareand white: 
Both round embrace the noble Cryſtalline. 
fSix inward walls fence in this Tower of fight: 


i —_ 
| _ — 


Saveinthe midſt is left a circles ſpace, 
| Where light and hundred ſhapes flock out & inapace. 


ZI 

8 The ſecond not ſo maſſic as the other, 

Yer thicker then the reſt, and rougher fram'd, 

Takes his beginning from that harder mother: 

The outward part like horn, and thence is nam'd; 
Through whoſe tranſlucent fides much light is born 
Into the Tower, and much kept out by th' horn, 

Makes it a pleaſant light, much likethe ruddice morn. 


| 


32 
b The third, of ſofrer mold, is like a grape, 
Which all entwines with his encircling fide: 
In midſt a window lets in every ſhape; 
Which with a thought is narrow made, or wide: 
| His inmoſt ſide more black then ſtarreleſle night; 
But outward part ( how like an hypocrite! ) 
As painted 1:5 looks, with various colours dight. 


| 


— I OO— 


The | 


—— 


| - | of the f 
Like to a curious net his ſubſtance ſcattering. fu ts 
34 ig 

His ſubſtance as the Head-ſpring, perfect white; TID 

- | Here thouſand nimble ſpies are round diſpread: nd dere ihe 

The formscaught in this ner,arebroughrto ſight, DARE 
And to his eye are lively pourtrayed, 1 The fixe is 

I The laſt the glaſhe wall ( that round encafing I 


| 
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33 
i The fourth of fineſt work,more ſlight, and thinne, i The fourth is 
Thenor Arachne, ( which in filken twine then 107 0b 
With Pallas ſtrove ) or Pallas (elf could ſpinne: fo lied) 


This round enwraps the fountain Cryſtalline, 
* The next is made out of that milkie ſpring, 
That from the Cephal mountHhis waves doth fling, 


k ihe fur, Re- 

ricularis, netty 

runicle,tramed 
ubſtance 


The moart of glaſle, is nam'd from thar enlacing ) Slab humon: 
The white &glaſly wells parts with his ſtrict embracing 


35 
Thus then is fram'd the noble Yiſus bower, 
The outward light by th' firſt walls circle ſending 
His beams and hundred forms into the tower, 
The wall of horn, and that black gate tranſcending, 
Is lightned by the brighteſt Cryſtalline, 
And fully view'd in that white netrie ſhine, 
From thence with ſpeedy haſte is poaſted to the minde, 
36 
Muchas an one-ey'd room, hung all with night, 
( Onely that fide, which adverſe to his eye 
Gives but one narrow paſſage to the light, 
[s ſpread with ſome white ſhining tapeſtric ) 
An hundred ſhapes that through flit ayers ſtray, 
Shove boldly in, crouding tharnarrow way, | 


And onthart bright-fac'd wall obſcurely dancing play. | 
Two | 
| 


EE —. 
y— 


| 56 R The purple Iſland. Cant.5; 


37 
1 r | . : , 

bao rev ich Is Two pair of rivers from the Head-ſpring low 

ug ure, od | T'© the{C TWO TOWCrS: the firſt in their mid-race 

vu leparire ( The [PICS CONVEYINg ) tWilted Joynely go, 


an their rvot hit A . 

mer proces | STrength'ning each other with a firm embrace. 

meer, an 4 ' ' 
accogrven one | ® The other pair theſe walking Towers are moving; 


the other. 


. . . 
n Themoving, At farſt but one, then in two chanels roving: 


rifing from tre 


ametenme, | And therefore bothagree in ſtanding, or removing. 


ae at lengrh 
ſevered; there- | 
fore as one 


38 
ne | ® Auditus, ſecond of the Pemptarchie, 


moves the 


» rngs Ts next, not all ſonoble as his brother, 
ſenſe, leſe no.  Y CT Of More need, and more commoditic: 


<;e,mrenced- Fig ſeat is plac'd ſomewhat below the other: 
Ofeach fide of the mount a double cave; 
Both which a goodly Portall doth embrave, 


And winding entrance, like Mearders erring wave. 


Y 


29 
arc wet2 | Þ The Portall hard and drie, all hung around 


grilly macrer, 


| H . . 
cored with | With filken, thinne, carnatian tapeſtric: 


the common 


punicle a:* | Whoſe open gate drags in each voice and ſound, 
env | Tharthrough the ſhaken ayer paſſes by: 
woo turavly, | Theentrance winding; leſt ſome violence 
| MightfrighttheJudge with ſudden influence, 
' Or ſome unwelcome gueſt might vex the bulie ſenſe, 
| ih 
0,pheingzrt 4 This Caves firſt part fram'd with a ſteep aſcent 
thetmſige ( For in foure parts 'tis fitly ſevered) 
wag wo © Makes th' entrance hard,bur caſie the deſcent: 
'__ * Whereſtands a braced drumme, whoſe ſounding head 
(Obliquely plac'd) ſtrook by thecircling aire, 
Gives inſtant warning of cach ſounds repair, 
Which ſoon is thence convey'd unto the Judgement] 
chair. The! 


———— 


— —_— 
— 
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: vo 

| * Thedrumme is made of ſubſtance hard and thinne; | * *** 2:mn 
| Which if ſome falling moiſture chance to wer, _— 


| The loudeſt ſound is hardly heard within: 
Bur if it once grows thick, with ſtubbora let 
Ic barres all paſſage tothe inner room; 
No ſounding voice unto his ſcat may come: 
The lazic ſenſe (till fleeps,unſummon'd with his drum. 


— 


4 

[This drumme divides the firſt and {econd part, Moto 

In which three hearing inſtruments reſide, | page. To | 

Three inſtruments compact by wondrous arr, [<A | 
With ſlender ſtring knit ro th* drummes inner (1dc: wherwonggdR 
Their native temper beinghard and drie, | decreuſetn 
Fitting the ſound with their firm qualiric, are: theyre 

v7 41 pathige, | 


Continue {till the ſame in age and intancic, 


43 | 
t The firſt an Hammer call'd, whole out-growa ſides | r, 71ers « 


Lie on the drumme; but with his ſwelling end erledthe 
Fixt in the hollow Stithe, there faſt abides: |. 
The Stithes ſhort foot doth on the drumme depend, ns mr 
His longer in the Scirrup ſurely plac'r; fra the ke 
The Stirrups ſharp ſide by the Stithe embrac't, [6 ere Drumme 
But his broad baſeti'd ro a little window falt. —__ 
44 | 
«Two little windows ever open lic, « Theſe re | 
The ſound unto the caves third part convaying; F353 * 
And ſlender pipe, whoſe narrow caviric | and clear 


Doth purgethe in-born aire, thar idle ſtaying 
Would els corrupt, and ſiill ſupplies the ſpending: 
| 


CE eee In 


The caves third part in twentie by-wayes bending, 


Is call'd the Labyrinth, in hundred crooks aſcending, 
| H Such! | 


| 


— — —y 
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45 
Such whilome was that eye-deceiving frame, 
Which crafty Dedal with a cunning hand 
Built ro empound the Cretan Princes thame: 
Such was that Woodſtock cave, where Roſamand, 
| Fair Roſamand, fled jealous Ellenore; 
| Whom late a ſhepherd raughe to weep fo ſore, 
That woods and hardeft rocks her harder fate deplorc. 
46 
The third part with his narrow rockie ſtraits 
PerfeRts the ſound, and gives more ſharp accenting; 


'—< oe E—_— > -—— —_ 


re | Thenſends it to the * fourth; where ready waits 
au, er re- | AA nimble poaſt, who ne're his haſte relenting, 

the nerves of Flings to the judgement-ſeat with ſpeedy flight: 
appear, Thereth' equall Judge attending day and night, 


Receives the entring ſounds, 8 dooms each voicearight, 


47 
| As when a ſtone, troubling the quiet waters, 
Prints in the angry ſtreama wrinkle round, 
Which ſoon another and another ſcatters, 
Till all the lake with circles now is crown'd: 
All ſo the aire ſtruck with ſome violence nigh, 
| Begets a world of circles in the skie; 
All which infected move with ſounding qualitic. 
| 
| 


48 

Theſe at 4uditus palace ſoon arriving, 

x Enter the gate, and ſtrike the warning drumme; 

| To thoſe three inſtruments fit motion giving, 
Which every voice diſcern: then that third room 
| | Sharpenscach ſound, and quick conveys it thence; * 
Till by the flying poaſt *ris hurri'd hence, | 
| , And in an inſtant brought unto the judging ſenſe. SY 
| This 
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a 

This ſenſe is made tic Maſter of requeſt, | 

Prefers petitions to the Princes carey | 

Admits what beſt he likes, ſhuts out the reſt; | 

| And ſometimes cannor, ſometimes will not heare: 

Oftrimes he lets in anger-ftirring lies, 

Oft melts the Prince with oylic flatteries. 

[nt mought he thrive, that loves his Maſters enemies! 

50 

\'Twixt Yiſus double court a Tower ſtands, 

Plac't inthe Suburbs centre; whole high top. 

And loftie raiſed ridge the reſt commands: 

Low at his foota double doore ſtands ope, 
Admirring paſlage tothe aires aſcending; | 
And divers odours to the Citie ſending, 

Revives the heavie town, his liberall ſweets diſpcnding, 


———— — 


51 
This vaulted Tower's half built of maſſic ſtone, 
The other half of ſtuffe letle hard and dric, 
Fit for diſtending, or compreſſion: 
The outward wall may icemall porphyrie, 
*0lfattus dwells withinthis lofty fort; 
Bur inthe citie is his chief reſort, 
Where 'twixrt two little hils he keeps his judging courr, 
52 


By two great eaves are plac't ginkbrſ hills, 


Moſt like the nipples of a virgins breaſt; 
By which the aire thatth' hollow\Tower fills, 
Into the Citic pafleth:withthe reſt 
The odours.prefling in are here all ſaid; 
Tillby the ſenſc imparrially weigh'd, 
Unto the common Judgethey are with ſpeed conveyd, 


H 2. Ar | 


—— re EE 


x The ſenſe of 
ſme.ling, 


| 
[ 
| 


y The are 
thole rwo little 
bunches !ihe | 
275, or treat, 
»cken of the | 
15 State of | 
*his Cants | 


| 


| 
( 
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Cant, "\ | 


xz Guftue, or 
che raſte 1s 11 
the palate , 
which m rhe 
Greek 15 called 
the heaven. 


a Taſte is 2 
kinde of rouch, 
nor can it exiſt 
but by rouch* 
ing- 


b Tactu<,or 
the ſenſe of 
touching» 


ce 2 
2 


Ar each fide of that Tower ſtand two fair plains, 

More fair then that which in rich Theſſalze 

Was once frequented by the Mules trains: 

Here ever fits {\veet-bluſhing Modeſtic; | 
Here in two colours Beauric ſhining bright, | 


Dreffing her white with red, her red with white, 
| Wich plealingchainenthralls,&bindes looſe _ ring | 
44 ( 12ht. | 
Bclow, a cave rooft with an * heav'n-like plaiſter, E | 
And under ſtrew'd with purple tapeſtric, 
Where Guſtus dwells, the Iſles and Princes Taſter, | 
Koilia's Steward, one of th' Pemptarchie; 

* Whom Tatus({o ſome ſay) got of his mother: 

For by their neareſt likenefle one to th' other, 
Tactus may cas'ly ſeem his father, and his brother. 


55 
b Tactus the laſt, but yer the cldeſt brother, 
( Whoſe office meanefſt, yet of all therace 
The fir{t and laſt , more needfull then the other) 
Hath his abode in none, yer every place: 
Through allthe Iſle diſtended is his dwelling; 
He rules the ſtreams that from the Cephal ſwelling 
Runne all along the Ifle, both ſence & motion dealing. | 
55 
With Guſtus Linguadwells, his pratling wife, 
Indu'd with ſtrange and adverſe qualities; 
The nurſe of hate and love, of peace and ſtrife, 
Mother of faireſt truth, and fouleſt lies: 
Orbeſt, or worſt;no mean: madeall of fire, 
| Which ſometimes hell,& ſometimes heav'ns inſpire; 
| By whom oft Truth ſelf ſpeaks, ofc rhar firſt murth'ring 
| liar, The | 


—— 


—_ — — ——— — 
* — 
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7 
The idle Sunne ſtood ſtill at her command, | 
Breathing his firie ſteceds in Grbeon: 
And pale-tac'd Cyxth:aat her word made ſtand, | 


Reſting her coach in vales of Aalon, 

Her voice oft open breaks the ſtubborn skies, 

And holdsth' Almighties hands with ſuppliant cries: 
Her voice tears open hell with horrid blaſphemies. «+ 


58 
Therefore that great Creatour, well forcſceing 
To what a monſter ſhe would ſoonbe changing, 
( Though lovely once, perfc& and glorious being) | 
Curb'd her with iron ©bir, and held from ranging; [< The Tongue 
Ard wich ſtrong bonds her looſer ſteps enchaining, | men, «ca- 
Bridled her courſe, too many words retraining, — 
And doubled all his guards, bold libertie reſtraining, | 


AE ONT, Be bo 
iForcloſe within he ſets twice ſixteen guarders, [4 ThoToages 
Whole hardned temper could not ſoon be mov'd: {-— => IM 
Wirhour the gate he plac'd rwo other warders, hich! do not 

: , l:rrle help che 
Toſhurtand ope the doorc,as it behov'd: ſprech) and 


voice, 


Bur ſuch ſtrange force hath her enchantingarrt, 
That ſhe hath made her keepers of her part, 
And they to all her flights all furtherance impart. 

69 
Thus ( with their help) by her the ſacred Muſes 
Refreſh the Prince dull'd with much bufineſle; 
By her the Prince unto his Prince oft uſes 
| In heav'ly throne from hell to finde acceſle, | 


She heav'n ro carthin mulick often brings, 

And earth to heaven: but oh how ſweet the ſings, 
aa in rich graces key ſhe tunes poor natures ſtrings! | | 
2 H 3 Thus : 


pP_ *  — hs 
FC I comms 
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Thus 0rpheus wanne his loſt Eurydice; 
Whom ſome deaf ſnake, that could no mulick heare, 
Or ſome blinde neut, that could no beaurie ſee, 
Thinking to kiſle, kill'd with his forked ſpear: 
He, when his plaints on carch were vaialy ſpent, 
Down to Avernns river boldly went, 
And charm'd the meager ghoſts with mournfull blan- 
62 ( diſhment, | 
There what his mother, fair Ca/ope, 
From Phebus harp and Mules ſpring had brought him, 
What ſharpeſt grief for his Earyaice, 
And love redoubling grief had newly taught him, 
He laviſhr our, and with his potent ſpell 
ent all the rigorous powers of ſtubborn hell: 
He firſt brought pitic down with rigid ghoſtsro dwell. 


63 
Th amazed ſhadescame flocking round about, 
Nor car'd they now to'paſle the Stygian ford: 
All hell came running there, ( an hideous rout ) 
| And dropt a filent tear for every word: 
The aged Ferrieman ſhov'd our his boat; 
But that without his help did thither floar; 
And having ta'nc him in, came dancing on the moat. 
64 
The hungry 'Tental might have fill'd himnonw, 
And with large draughts-\will'd in the ſtanding pool: 
The fruit hung liſtning on the wondring bough, 
| Forgetting hells command;bur he'( ah fool!) 
Forgot his ſtarved taſte, his eares to fill. 
| Tx1onsturning wheclunmov'd ſtood ſill; 
| But he was rapt as much with powerfull muſicks _ 
Tir 


«. CY 


— 
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Tir'd S:{yphss ſar on his refting ſtone, 

And hop'd at length his labour done for ever: 

The vulture feeding on his pleafing mone, 

Glutted with mufick, ſcorn'd grown Tiyss liver: 
The Furies flung their ſnakie whips away, 
And molt in tears at his enchanting lay, 


No ſhrieches now were heard, all hell kept holy.day, 


65 

That treble Dog,whole voice ne're quiet fears 
All that in endlefle nights ſad kingdome dwell, 
Stood pricking up his thrice twoliſtning cares, 
With greedy zoy drinking rhe ſacred ſpell; 

And ſoftly whining, piti'd much his wrongs; 

And now firſt ſilent at thoſe dainty ſongs, 
Oftwiſht himſelf more cars, & fewer —_ 4 & tongues. 


67 
Arlength return'd with his Earyaice, 
But with this law, notto return his eyes, 
Till he was paſt the laws of Tartarie; 
( Alas! who gives love laws in miſeries? 
Love is loves law; love but to love is ti'd ) 


Now when the dawns of neighbour day he ſpi'd, 


63 


Ah wretch! E#ydice he ſaw, and loſt, and di'd. 
68 

All ſo who ſtrives from grave of helliſhnight | 

To bring his dead ſoul to the joyfull skie; 

If when he comes in view of heav'nly light, 


He turns again to hell his yeelding eye, 
And longs to ſee what he had left; his ſore 


Grows deſp'rate, deeper, deadlier then afore: 
His helps and hopes much leſle,his crime & judgement 
more. But) 


—_ 
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But why do enlarge my tedious ſong, 
And tire my flagging Muſe with wearte flight? 
Ah!much Ifear I hold you much too long. 
The outward parts be plain to every fight: 
But to deſcribe the people of this Ile, 


And that great Prince, theſe rceds arc all too vile: 

| Some higher verſe may fit, and ſome more loftie ſtyle, 

| 70 

' See, Phlegon drenched inthe hizzing main, 

| Allayes his thirſt, and cools the flaming carre; 

 Feſper fair Cynthia uſhers, and her train: 

See, th'apiſh carth hath lighted many a ſtarre, 
Sparkling in dewie globes: all home invice: (night: 
Home then my flocks, home ſhepherds, home;'tis 

My ſong with day is done; my Muſe is ſet with light, 


7l 

By this the gentle boyes had framed well 

A myrtle garland mixt with conqu'ring bay, 

From whoſe fit match iſſu'd a pleaſing ſincll, 

And all enamel 'd it with roſes gay; | 
With which they crown their honour'd Th:rſils head: 
Ah bleſſed ſhepherd-ſwain!ah happy mced! 

' Whilcall his fellows chaunt onfſlender pipes of reed, 
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{ *Þ" He houres had now unlockethe gate of day, 
When fair Aurora leaves her froſty bed, 


| Haſting with yourhfull Cephalus to play, 
| Unmask her face, and roſie beauties ſpread: 
Tithenus filver age was much deſpis'd. 
| Ah! who in love that crucl law devis'd, 
| That old love's little worth,and new too highly priz'd? 


The gentle ſhepherds onan hillock plac'd, 
| (Whole thadie head a beechie garland crown'd) 
| View dall their flocks that on the paſtures graz'd: 
Then down they fit, while Thezot 'gins the round, 
| Thenot! was never fairer boy among 
| The gentle lads, that inthe Muſes throng 
| By Chamus yellow ſtreamslearn tune their pipe & ſong. 


| Sce, Thirſil, ſee the ſhepherds expeRationz 

| Why then,(ah!)why fitr'ſt thou ſo filent there? 

| We long to know that Iſlands happy nation: 

' Oh! donot leave thy Ifle unpeopled here. 
Tellus who brought, and whence theſe colonies; 
Whois their King, what foes, and what allies; (ries. 

| What laws maintain their peace, what warres & viQo- | 


| 4 

| Thenot, my deare, that ſimple fiſher.ſwain, 

| Whoſe little boat in ſome ſmall river ſtrayes; 

; Yet fondly lanches in the ſwelling main, 

| Soon, yet too lare, repents his fooliſh playes. 

| How dareTIthen forſake my well.-ſer bounds, 
Whoſe new-cut pipeas yet but harſhly ſounds? 


| A narrow compalle beſt my ungrown Muſe impounds. 
| I Two 
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| | Two ſhepherds moſt I love with juſt adoring; 
| That Mantuaz {wain, who chang'd his flender reed 
| To trumpets marttall voice, and warres loud roaring, 
From Corydon to Turnns derring-deed,; 
And next our home-bred Colins ſweetelt firing; 
| Their ſteps not following cloſe, but farre admiring: 
[To lackey one of thelc is all my prides aſpiring. 
6 

[Then you my peers, whoſe quiet expeRation 
|  Secmeth my backward tale would fain invite; 
| Deigne gently heare this purple Iſlands nation, 
A pcople never ſeen, yet ſtill infightz 
| Our daily gueſts, and natives, yct unknown; 
| |  Ourſervants born, but now commanders grown; 
| Qur friends, and enemies; aliens, yet ſtill our own, 
|; 
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Not like thoſe Heroes, who in better times 
This happy Iſland firſt inhabited | 


In joy and peace; when no rebellious crimes 


That God-like nation yet diſpeop led: 

| Thoſeclaim'd their birth from that etcrnal Light, 
Held th' Ifle, and rul'd it in their fathers right, 

And in their faccs bore their parents image bright. 

; 

| For when the Ifle that main would fond forſake, 

In whichar firſtit found a happy place, 

| | And deep was plung'd in that dead helliſh lake; 

| Back to their father flew this heav'nly race, 

And left the Ifle forlorn, and deſolate, 

| That now with fear, and wiſhes all too late, 

| Sought in that blackeſt wave to hide his blacker fate. | 


j 


How | 
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9 
| How ſhall a worm, on duſt that crawls and feeds, | 
 Climbero th' empyreall court, where theſe ſtates reign, | 
| And there take view of what heav'ns ſelf exceeds? | 
[The Sunne leſle ſtarres, theſe lights the Sunne diſtain: | | 
| Their beams divine, and beauties do excell | | 
| Whathercon carth, in aire,or heav'n do dwell: 
| Such never eye yet ſaw, ſuch nevertongue can tell, 


IO 

Soon as theſe Saints the treach'rous Iſle forſook, 
 Ruſht in a falſe, foul, fiend-like companie, 
And every fort, and every caſtle rook; | 
All to this rabble yeeld the ſoveraigntic: 

The goodly temples which thoſe Heroes plac'r, 

By this foul rout were utterly defac'r, 
And all thcir fences ſtrong,and all their bulwarks raz'd. 


|S | 
So where the neateſt Badger moſt abides, 
Deep in the earth ſhe frames her pretrie cell, 
And into halls and cloſulets divides: 
Burt when the ſtinking fox with loathſome ſmell 
Infects her pleaſant cave, the cleanly beaſt 
So hates her inmate and rank-ſmelling gueſt, 
'| That farre away ſhe flies, and leaves her loathed neſt. 
I 2 
| But when thoſe Graces {/ at their fathers throne 
' Arriv'd ) in heav'ns high Court to Juſtice plain'd, 
| How they were wrong'd, and forced from their own, 
| And what foul people in their dwellings reign'd; 
' Howtlrearth much waxt inill,much wan'din good, | 
| Sofull-ripe vice, how blaſted vertues bud, 
|Begging ſuch vicious weeds might fink in vengetfull 
| floud: I 2 Forth | 
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With horrid ſtraglings tear their bonds in ſunder: 


| Andevery armed ſouldier down his weaponthrowes. 
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13 | 

Forth ſtept the juſt Dicea, full of rage; | 
(The firſt-born daughter of th' Almighty King ) 
Ah ſacred maid, thy kindled ire afſwage; 
Who dare abide thy dreadfull thundering? 

Soon as her voice bur Father onely ſpake, 

The faultlefſe heay'ns, like leaves in Autumne,ſhake; 
And all that glorious throng with horrid palſies quake. 


[ 


14 
Heard you not * late, with what loud trumpet ſound 
Her breath awak'd her fathers fleeping ire? 
The heav'nly armics flam'd,carth ſhook;heav'n frown'd, 
And heav'ns dread King call'd for his three-forkt fire. | 
Heark how the powerfull words ſtrike through the 
The frighted {enſe ſhoots up the ſtaring hair, (eare; | 
And ſhakes the trembling ſoul with fright & ——— | 
(tcar, 


15 
So have I ſcen the carth ſtrong windes deraining 
In priſon cloſe; they ſcorning to be under 

Her dull fubje&tion, and her power diſdaining, 


Mean while the wounded cearth,thart forc'd their ſtay, 
With terrour reels, the hils runne farre away; 

And frighted world fears hell breaks out upon the day. 

16 

But ſec how 'twixt herfiſter and her fire, 

Soft-hearted Mercy ſweetly interpoling, 

Settles her panting breaſt againſt his fire, 

Pleading.for grace, and chains of death unlooſing: 
Heark, from herlips the. melting hony flowes; 
The ſtriking Thunderer recals his blowes, 


So 


et 
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So when theday, wrapt ina cloudie night, 
Puts out the Sunne, anon the rattling hail 
On carth poures down his ſhot with fell deſpight: 
His powder ſpent, the Sunne purs off his vail, 

And fair his flaming beauties now unſteeps; 

The plough-man from his buthes gladly peeps, 
And hidden traveller out of his covert creeps. 


18 

| Ah faireſt maid, beſt eſſence of thy father, 
|Equall untothy never equall'd fire; 
How in low verſe ſhall thy poore ſhepherd gather, 
What all the world can ne're cnough admire ? 

Whenrthy ſiwcereycs ſparkle in chearfull light, 

The brighteſt day grows pale as leaden night, 
| And heav'ns bright burning eye loſes his blinded fight, 


9 
| Who then thoſc ſugred ſtrains can underſtand, 
| Which calm'd thy father, and ourdeſp'rate fears; 
| And charm'd the nimble lightning in his hand, 
[Thatall unwares it droprt in melting tears? 
| Thenthoudeare*(wain,thy heav'nly load unfraught; 
| For ſhe her ſelf hath thee her ſpeeches taught; 
|! So neare her heavn they be, ſo farre from humane 
| 20 (thought. 


{Bur let my lighter skiffe return again 

; Unto thar little Iſle which late ir left, 

{ Nor darc to enter in that boundleſſe main, 
| Or tell the nation from this Iſland reft; 


—  ————— 


[* A book 
|entitalcd 
| Chriſts Vi- 
(toric and 
triumph. 


But (ing that civil ſtrife, and home difſenſion (on; | 


'Twixt two ſtrong factions with like fierce contenti- | 


Where never peace 1s heard, nor ever peaccs mention. 
I 3 For 
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| For that foul rout, which'from the Sty2:ax brook | 
| ( Where firſt they dwelt midſt of death and night) | 
| By force the lefr and empric Ifland rook, 

' Claim hence full conqueſt, and poſſeſhons right: 

| Butthart fair band, which Mercie ſent ancw, 

| The aſhes of that firſt heroick crue, 

| From thcir forefathers claim their righr,8 Iſlands due. 


; 22 
| Ta rhcir fair look their parents grace appeares, 
| Yer their renowned fircs were much more glorious; 
| For what decaies not with decaying yearcs? 
' All night, and all the day, with toil laborious, 
| ( lnlofleandconqueſt angrie ) freſh they fight: 
| Norcanthe other ceaſc or day ornighr, 
| While th' Iſle is doubly rent with endleſſe warre and | 
| ( fright. | 


' 
| 
l 
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| As when the Britain and Iberian fleet 

| With reſolute and fearleſſe expectation 

| On trcinbling ſeas with cquall fury meet, 

| The ſhore reſounds with diverſe acclamarion; 
Till now at length Spains firic Dozxs 'gin ſhrink: 
Down with their ſhips, hope, life, and courage fink: 

Courage, lite, hope, and ſhips the gaping ſurges drink, 

*4 

But who ( alas! )ſhall teach my ruder breaſt I 

| The names and deeds of theſe heroick Kings? 

Or downy Muſc, which now bur left the neſt, 

Mount from her buſh to heav'n with new-born wings? 
Thou ſacred maid, which from fair Paleſtine 
Through allthe world haſt ſpread thy brighreſt ſhine 

Kindle thy ſhepherd-ſwain with thy light flaming eyn. 
| Sacred 
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| ' Sacred Theſpio, which in S/zates grove | 
Firſt rook'ſt thy being and immorrall breath, | 
| And vaunt'ft thy oft- ſpring from the higheſt Jove, 
| 'y ct deign dit ro dwell with morralls her re beneath, | 
With vileſt earth, and men more vile reſiding, 
Come holy Vi irgin in my boſome fliding | | 
With thy glad Angel lighr my blindfold foot! af ; 
34 H(Y ing ; 
And thou dread Spiric, wh at firſt did(t rn 
()nrhoſe dark waters thy all-opening light; 
Thou who of late ( of thy great bounty} head ) | 
This neſt of helliſh fogges -and Stygian night” | 
With thy bright orient Sunne haſt fair renew'd, 
And with unwonted day haſt it endu'd, 
Which late both day & thee,and moſt ir ſelf eſchew'd: | 


| 
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| 
| 
| 
Dread Spirit, do thou choſe ſeverall bands unfold, |} 
Both which thou ſenr'ſt a needfull ſupplement 
To this loſt Iſle, and which with courage bold | 
Hourcly aſlail thy rightfull regiment; | 
And with ſtrong hand oppreſle & keep them under: } | 
Raiſe now my humble vein to lofty thunder, | | 
Thar heav'n and carth may found, reſound thy praiſes 
' 29 ( wonder, 
The Iſlands Prince, of frame more then celeſtiall, 
Is rightly call'd th' all-ſecing Intelle#?, 
All glorious bright, ſuch nothing i is terreſtri all; 
Whoſe Sun-like face, and moſt divine aſpect 
No humane fight may ever hope defcric: 
| For when himſelf on's ſelf reflects his eyc, 
(Dull: and amaz'd he ſtands at fo bright majeſtic. 


| Look: 
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| | bg Ee 
| : Look as the Sunne, whole ray and ſearching light 
| Here, there, and every where it {elf diſplayes, 
No nook or corner flies his piercing fight; 
Yet on him{elf when he reflects his rayes, 
Soon back he flings the too bold vent ring gleam; 
Down to the carth the flames all broken ſtream: 
Such is this famous Prince, ſuch his unpierced beam. 


$50 

His ſtrangeſt body is not bodily, 

But matter without matter; never fill'd, 

Nor filling; though within his compaſle high 
All heav'nand earth, and all in both are held; | 
| Yer thouſand thouſand heav'ns hecould contain, {| 

And ſtill as empty as at firſt remain, 
' And when hetakes in molt, readi'ſt to take again, 
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' Though travelling all places, changing none: 
Bid him ſoar up to heav'n , and thence down throwing 
The centre ſcarch, and Dis dark realm; he's gone, 
| Returns,arrives, before thou ſaw'ſt him going: 
| ' And while his weary kingdome {afely (leeps, 
| All reſtlefſe night he watch and warding keeps, 
| Never his carefull head on reſting pillow ſteeps. 


32 
In every quarter of this blefſed Ifle 
Himſelf both preſent is, and Preſident; 
' Nor once retires,( ah happy realm the while, 
That by no Officers lewd laviſhment, 
With greedie luſt, and wrong conſumed art!) 
He all in all, and all in every part, 
Does ſhare to cach his due, and equall dole impart. 


| 
| 


He: 
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He knows nor death, nor yeares, nor feeble age; 
Bur as his time, his {trengthand vigour grovys: 
And when his kingdome by inteſtine rage 
Lies broke and waſted, open to his foes, | 
And battcr'd ſconce now flat and even lies; | 
Sooner thenthought tothat greatJudge he flics, 
Who weighs himjuſt reward of good, or injuries. 
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34 | 
For he the Judges Viceroy here is plac't; | 
Where if he live, as knowing he may die, | 
He never dies,bur with treſh pleaſures grac'r, | 
Bathcs his crown'd head in ſoft eternitic; | | 

Where thouſand joyes, and pleaſures eyernew, | 

And bleflings thickerthenthe morning den, 
With cndleſſe ſweets rain down onthatimmorrtallcrue, | 


35 
There golden ſtarres ſer in the cryſtall ſnow; | 
There daintic joyes laughat white-headed caring: 
There day no night, delight no end ſhall know; | 
Sweets withour ſurfer, fulneſle without ſparing, | 
Andby its ſpending growing happineſle: 
There God himſelt in glories laviſhneſſe 
Diffus'd inall , to all, is all full bleſſedneſle, | 
35 | 
But if he herenegle& his Maſters lavw, | 
And with thoſc traitours 'gainſt his Lord rebells; | 
Down to the deepsten thouſand fiends him dravv, | 
Deeps, where night, death,deſpair and horrour dwells; ' 
And in worſt ills, ſtill w6rſe expeRting fears: | 
Whcre fell deſpite for ſpite his bowels tears. 
And ſtill inc1cafing grief, and torment never wears, 
| K —__ 
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Prayers there are idle, death is wo9'd in vain; 
In midſt of death poore wretches long to dic: 
Night withourt day or reſt, {till doubling pain; 
Woes ſpending ſtill, yer ſtill their end lefſe nigh: 
The ſoul there reſtleſle, helpletſe, hopeleſſe lies; {| 
The body frying roars, and roaring fries: | 
There's life that never lives, there's death that never | 
33 ( dies. | 
Hence while unſetled here he fighting reignes, | 
| | Shur in a Tower wherc thouſand enemies | 
| Aſlaulr the fort, with wary care and pains 
He guards all entrance, and by divers {pics 
| Scarches into his foes and fricnds delignes: 
| For moſt he fears his ſubjects wavering mindes. 
| This Tower then onely falls, when treaſon undermines. 
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[ 


_——*g— _——_— —— 


——_—IS RED OT — — — - _ 
. 


| Therefore while yet he Jurks in carthly tent, 
| | Diſguis'd in worthleſſe robes and poore attire. 
| Trie weto view his glories wonderment, 
And get a ſight of what we ſo admire: 
For when away from this ſad place he flies, 
And in theskies abides,more bright then skies, 
Too glorious is his {ight for our dimme mortall cycs. 
40 
So curl'd-head Thetts, waters feared Queen, . 
Burt bound in cauls of ſand, yeelds not to fight; | 
And planets glorious King may beſt be ſeen, 
When {ome thinne cloud dimmes his too piercing light, 
And neither none, nor all his face diſcloſes: 
For when his bright eye full our eye oppoles,, | 
None gains his glorious fight,but his ownſtght he loſes, ; 
| | Within | 
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41 
Within the Caſtle fir eight Counſellers, 
| That help him in this tent to govern well: 
'Each in his room a ſeverall office bears ; 
Three of his inmoſt private counſell deal 
| In great affairs: five of lefle dignitic 
Have outward Courts, and in all ations pric, 
Bur till referre the doomto Courts more fitand high. 
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"Thoſe * five fair brethren which I ſung of late, 
For their juſt numbercall'd the Pemprarchie, 
{ The other three, three pillars of the ſtate: 
The* firſt in midſt of that high Towerdoth lie, 
( The chicteſt manſion of this glorious King ) 
The Judge and Arbiter of every thing, 
Which thoſe five brethrens poaſts into his office bring. 


43 
| Of middle ycares, and ſeemly perſonage, 
; Father of laws, the rule of wrong and right; 
| Fountain of judgement, therefore wondrous ſage, 
' Diſcreet, and wiſe, of quick and nimble fight: 
|; Notthoſe ſeven Sages might him parallel, 
| Nor he whom Pythian Maid did whilome tell 
'Tobe the wiſeſt man that then on carth did dwell. 
| 44 
As Neptunes ceſtern ſucks in tribute tides 
| ( Yer never full ) which every. chanel brings, 
; And thirſtie drinks, and drinking thirſtie bides; 
For by ſome hidden way back to the ſprings 
' Trſends the ſtreamsin erring conduits ſpread, 
| Which withacircling dutie ſtill are led; 


'Soever feeding them, is by them ever fed: 
| K 2 Ev'n 
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| | Ev'n ſo the firſt of theſe three Counſellers 

| ' Gives tothe five the power of all-deſcrying; 

W hich. back to him with mutuall durtic bears 

All their informings, and the cauſcsrrying: | 
| For through ſtrait waies the nimble Poaſt aſcends 

| Unto his hall;there up his meſſage ſends, (mends. | 
| ' Which ro the next well ſcanr'd he ſtraightway TECOM-| 
( 

| 


46 
«Tref The *ncxt that inthe Caſtles frontis plac't, | 
| Phantaſtes hight; his yeares are freſh and green, | 
His viſage old, his face too much defac'r 
Wirh aſhes pale, his eyes deep ſunken been 
' With often thoughts, and never flackt intention: | 
| Yethethefount of ſpcedy apprehenſion, | 
| Father of wit, the well of arts, and quick invention. | 
| 47 
' But in his private thoughts and buſy brain 
| Thouſand thinne forms, and idle fancies flitz 
. Thethree-ſhap't Sph1ax, and direfull Harpyes train, 
| Which in the world had never being yet: Dy” 
Oft dreams of fire and water, looſe delight; 
And ofc arreſted by ſome ghaſtly ſprite, 
Nor can hethink,nor ſpeak,nor move for great affright. 


45 
Phantaſtes from the firit all ſhapes deriving, 
In newabiliments can quickly dight; 
(Fall materiall and grofle parts depriving, 
Fits them unto the noble Princes fight; 
| Which ſoon as he hath view'd with ſearching eye, 
He ſtraight commuts them to his Trealurie, 
| Which old Ewmreſies keeps, Father of memorie. 
| | E umneſles 
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Fumneſies old, who in his living ſcreen | 
(His mindefull breaſt ) the rolls and records bears 
| Of all the deeds, and men, which he hath {een, 
| And keeps lockt up in ft: zichfull Regiſters: 
| Wellherecalls Nimrods firſt ryrannic, 
' And Babels pridedaring the lotty skie, 
Well he recalls the earths tWiCe- growing infancie, 
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Therefore his body ark; his eyes half blinde, | 
Butminde more freſh,and ſtrong g:(ah betterfate! '\ | 
And as his carcaſe, ſo his houſede clin'd; | 
Yer were the walls of firm and able ſtare: | 
Onely on him a nimble Pageatrends, | 
| Who when for ought the aged Grandfire ſends, | 
With ſwift, yet backy ard ſteps, his helping aidance 
( lends, 
| Butlet my ſong paſſe from theſe worthy Sages 
| Unto this Iſlands higheſt * Soveraigne, _ 
| And thoſe hard warres which all the yeare he wages: |< 
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For theſe three late a gentle ſhepherd-ſwain | 
Moſt ſweetly ſung, as he before had ſeen | 
In Alma's houſe: his memorie yet green (been. | 

Lives in his well.tun'd ſongs, whoſe leaves immorrall | 

52 


' Nor can I guefſe, whether his Mule divine 
| Or gives to thoſe, or takes from them his grace; 
| Therefore Eumneſtes in his laſting ſhrine | 
' Harh juſtly him cnroll'd in ſecond place: [-- 
Next to our Mantuan poet doth he reſt; | 
There ſhall our Col:z live for ever bleſt, preſt. 
| Spite of thoſe thouſand ſpites, which liv ing him op- | 
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| The Prince his time in double office ſpends: 
| For firſt thoſe forms and fancies he admits, 
: Which to his Court buſte Phantaſtes ſends, 
And for the caſter diſcerning fits: 
| For ſheddingroundaboutr his ſparkling light, 
| Hecleares their duskie ſhades, and cloudy night, 
| Producing like himſelf their ſhapes all ſhining bright, 
54 

As when the Sunne reſtores the glitt'ring day, 
The world late cloath'd in nights black livery, 
Doth now a thouſand colours fair diſplay, 
And paints it ſelf in choice varierie, 

Which late one colour hid, the eye deceiving; 

All fo this Prince thoſe ſhapes obſcure receiving, 
With his ſuffuſed light makes ready to conceiving, 


55 
| This firſt is call'd the Active Facultie, 
| Which to an higher power the object leaves: 
That takes ir in 1t [elf,, and cunningly 
| Changing ir ſelf, the obje ſoon perceives : 
| Forſtraight it ſelf in ſelf ſame ſhape adorning, 
Becomes the ſame with quick 8& ſtrangetransforming; 
So is all things it ſelf, to all ir {elf conforming. 2 
56 
| Thus when the cycthrough Yiſus jettie ports 
| Lers in the wandripg ſhapes, the cryſtall ſtrange 
Quickly ir ſelf to every ſort conſorts, 
So is what C'reit ſees by wondrous change: 
Thrice happy then, when on that * mirrour bright 
He ever faſtens his unmoved fight, 
| S015 what there he views; divine, full, glorious light. 
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Soonas the Prince theſe forms hath clearely ſeen, 


| Parting the falſe from true, the wrong from right, p 

' He ſtraight preſents them to his beautcous Queen, | 

| Whoſe Courts are lower, yet of equall might, 

* Poletta fair, who with him lives, and reignes; 
Whom neither man, nor fiend, nor God conſtrains: 


Oft good,off ill, oft both; yer ever free remains. | 


—— ———— — 
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Nat that great Soveraigneof the Fayrie land, 
Whom late our Coliz hath eternized, 
( Though Graces decking her with plentcous hand, 
Themlclves of grace have all unfurniſhed; 
Though in her breaſt ſhe Vertues temple bare, 

The faireſt remple of a gueſt fo fair ) ( pare. | 

Not that great Gloriapns ſelf with this might e're com- | 


Ee 
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Her radiant beautie, daz'ling mortall eye, 

Strikes blinde the daring ſenſe; her ſparkling face | 

Her huſbands ſclf now cannot well deſcric: 

Wirh ſuch ſtrange brightneſſe, ſuch immorrtall grace, 
Hath that great parent in her cradle made, | 
That Cyathia's ſilver cheek would quickly tade, | 

And light it ſelf ro her would (ſeem a painted ſhade. 

of» 

But ( ah! ) entic't by her own worth and pride, 

She ſtain'd her beautie with moſt loathſome ſpot; 

Her Lords fixt law,and ſpouſes lightdeni'd, 

So fill'd her ſpouſe and ſelf with leprous blot: | 
And now all dark is their firſt morning ray. 

Whar verſe might then their former light diſplay, 

When yer their darkeſt. night outſhines the brighteſt 


| day? On | 


—— — 
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On her a rovall damſell ſtill atrends, | 


"rn 


*couceue. | And Fairhfull Counſeller, * Syatereſes: 
For though Yoletta ever good intends, 
Yerby fair ills the oft deceived is; 
By ills fo fairly dreſt with cunning ſlight, 
That Vertnes ſelf they well may ſeem to fight, 
Bur thar bright Verrucs ſelfoft [cems not half fo bright. 
| | 


| © þ- : 
| [Therefore $ yatercſis of nimble {ight, | 

| Oft helps her doubttull hand, and erring eye; * 1 

| Els mought ſhe ever ſtumbling in this night | 

Fall down as deep as deepeſt Tartarie: | 
Nay thence a ſad-fair maid, Repentance, rears, 

| And inher arms her tainting Lady bears, | 

| Waſhing her often ſtains with ever-falling tears, 

3 

Thereto ſhe addes a water ſoveraigne, | 

| Of wondrous force,and skilfull compoſition: 

For firſt the pricks the heart in tender vein, 

Then trom choſe precious drops, and deep contrition, | 
Wirth lips confeſſion, and with pickled cries, | 
Still'din a broken ſpirit, ſad vapours riſe, 

(Exhal'd by facred fires,and drop through melting eyes. 

, Theſe cordiall drops, theſe ſpirit-healing balms 

| Cure all her ſintull bruiſes, cleare her eyes, 

| Unlock her cars, recover fainting qualms: 

And now grown treſh and ſtrong, the makes her riſe, 

And glafle of unmaskt ſinne ſhe bright diſplaics, 

| Whereby ſhe ſees, loathes, mends her former waics; | 

| So {oon repairs her light, trebling hernew-born raies. | 

| Bur 
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But (ah!) why do we ( ſimple as we been ) 

With curious labour, dimme and vailed fight, 

'Pric in the nature of this King and Queen, 

Groping in darknefle for ſo cleare alight? 

| Alight which once could not be thought or told, 

| Bur now with blackeſt clouds is thick enroll'd, 

| Preſt down in caprive chains, and pent in earthly mold, 


66 

Rather lament we this their wretched fate, 
(Ah wretched fare, and fatal wretchednefſe!) 
Unlike thoſe former dayes, and firſt eſtate, 
When he eſpous'd with melting happineſſe 

To fair Yoletta, both rhcir lights conſpiring, 

He ſaw whar e're was fit for her requiring, 
And ſhe to his cleare ſight would remper her deſiring. 


1 
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When both repleniſht with celeſtiall light, 
All coming evils could foreſce and flie; 
When both with cleareſt eye, and perfe ſight 
Could every natures difference deſcrie: 
Whoſe pictures now they ſcarcely ſee with pain, 
Obſcure and dark, like to thoſe ſhadows vain, 
Which thinne and emprie glide along Avernus plain, 
68 
The flowres that f:ighted with ſharp winters dread, 
Retire iaro their morher Telus wombe, 
Yet in the Spring in troups new muſtered 
Peep out again from their unfrozen tombe: 
The early Violet will freſh ariſe, 
And ſpreading his flour'd purple to the skies, 


[ 


Boldly the little elf the winters ſpite defies, 
| L The | 


tt 
——— 


| 32 


The Purple Iſland. Cant. 6. | 


O——— 


' 
| 


| 


63 
The hedge green Sattin pinkt and cut arayes, 
The Helotropetocloth of gold aſpires, 
In hundred-colour'd filks the Tulip playes, 
Th'Imperiall lower his neck with pearl atrires, 
The Lily high her filver Grogram reares, 


The Panfic her wrought Velver garment bears ; 
Thered Roſe Scarlet, and the Provence Damask wears. 


70 

How falls it then that ſuch an heay'nly light, 
As this great Kings, ſhould ſink ſo wondrous low, 
That ſcarce he can {uſpe& his former height 7 
Can one eclipſe ſo dark his ſhining brow, 

And ſteal away his beautie glittering fair? 

One onely blot ſo greata lightempair, 
That never could he hope his waning to repair? 


Tl 
Ah! never could he hope once to repair 
So great a wane,ſhould not that new-born Sun 
Adopt him both his brother and his heir 
Who through baſe life, and death, and hell would run, 
To ſeat himin his loſt, now ſurer cell. 
That he may mounr to heav'n, he ſunk to hell; 
That he might live, he di'd; that he might riſe, he fell, 
| _ 
A perfect Virgin breeds and bears a Sonne, 
Th' immorrtall father of his mortall mother; 
Earth, heav'n, fleſh, ſpirit, man, God, aremet in one: 
His younger brothers childe, his childrens brother, 
Eternitie, who yet was born and di'd; 
His own creatour, earths ſcorn, heavens pride; 


Who th' deitie infleſht, and mans fleſh deifi'd. 
Thou 
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Thou uncreatcd Sunne, heav'ns glory brighe, 
Whom we with knees and hearts low bent adore; 
Ar riſing, pertec, and now falling, light; 
Ah what reward, what thanks ſhall we reſtore? 
Thou wretched waſt, that iwe might happy be: | 


Ohall the good we hope, and all we ſee, 
That we thee know and love,comes from thy love,and | 
74 ( thee. 
Receive, which we can onely back return, | 
(Yer that we may return, thou firſt muſt give) (burn | 
A heart, which fain would ſmoke, which fain would | 
In praiſe; for thee, to thee would onely live: | 
And thou (who far'ſt in night to give us day ) | 
Lightand enflame us with thy glorious ray, 
That we may back refleR, and borrow'd light repay, 


75 
So we beholding with immortall eye 
The glorious picture of thy heav'nly face, 
In his firſt beautie and true Majeſtie, 
May ſhake from our dull ſouls theſe fetters baſe; 


And mounting up to that bright cryſtal ſpþere, (fear, 

Whence thou ſtrik'ſt all the world with ſhudd'ring 

May not be held by earth, nor hold vile carth ſo dearc, 
76 


Then ſhould thy ſhepherd ( pooreſt ſhepherd ) ſing 

A thouſand Canto's in thy heav'nly praiſe, 

And rouze his flagging Mule, and flutt'ring wing, 

To chant thy wonders inimmorrall laies, (ſhore, 

(Which once thou wrought'ſt, when Nz{us ſlimie 
Or Jordans banks thy mighty hand adore ) 

Thy judgements,& thy a———_— thy mercies more. 
2 But 
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But ſee, the ſtealing night with ſoftly pace, 
To flie the Weſtern Sunne, creeps up the Eaſt; 
Cold Heſper 'gins uamask his evening face, 
And calls the winking ſtarres from drouzie reſt: 
| Home then R—_ the falling drops eſchew: 

To morrow ſhall ye feaſt in paſtures ney, 

| | 


And with the riſing Sunne banquet oa pearled dew. 
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CANT. VII 


| == riſing morn lifts up his orient head, 

And ſpangled heav'ns in golden robes inveſts; 

Thirſil up ſtarting from his fearleſſe bed, 

Where uleleſle nights he ſafe and quiet reſts, 
Unhous'd his bleating flock, and quickly thence 
Haſting to his expecting audience, 

| Thus with ſad verſe begantheir grieved mindes incenſe: 


Fond man, that looks on earth for happineſſe, 
And here long ſceks what here is never found! 
For all our good we hold from heav'n by leaſe, 
Wirth many forfeits and conditions bound, 
Nor can we pay the fine and rentage due: 
Though now but writ, and feal'd, and giv'n anew, 
Yet daily we it break, then daily muſt renew, 


3 

Why ſhould'ſt thou here look for perpetuall good, 
Artevery loſle againſt heay'ns face repining? 
Do but behold where glorious Cities ſtood, 
With gilded tops,and filver turrets ſhining; 

There now the Harr fearleſſe of greyhound feeds, 

And loving Pelican in ſafety breeds; 
There ſhricching Satyres fill the peoples emprie ſteads. 


va 
Where is th' Arian Lions golden hide, 
Thar allthe Eaſt once graſpr in lordly paw?” 


The Lions ſelf rore out with ravenous jaw* 

Or he which'twixt a Lion, and a Pard,. 

' Throughall the world with-nimble pineons far'd, 
 And'to- his. greedy whelps. his conquer'd kingdomes! 
| ar'd?: L. 3; Hardly 


Where that great Perſian Beare, whoſe ſwelling pride | 


? 
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Hardly the place of ſuch antiquitie, 
Or note of theſe great monarchies we finde: 
Onely a fading verball memoric, 


' All theſe excells in worth and heav'nly grace, 


And empty name in writ is left behinde: 
Burt when this ſecond life, and glory fades, 
And links at length in times obſcurer ſhades, 

A ſecond fall ſucceeds, and double death invades, 


6 

That monſtrous beaſt, which nurſt in Tiers fenne, 
Did all the world with hideous ſhape affray; 
That fill'd with coſtly ſpoil his gaping denne, 
And trode down all the reſt to duſt and clay: 

His batt'ring horns pull'd out by civil hands, 

And iron teeth lie ſcatter'd on the ſands; { ſtands. 
Backt, bridled by a Monk, with ſev'n heads yoked 


. 
And that black * Vulture, which with deathfull wing 
O're-ſhadows half the earth, whoſe diſmall fight 
Frighted the Muſes from their native ſpring, 
Already ſtoops, and flagges with weary flight, 

Who thea ſhall look for happines beneathz (death, 

Where cach new day proclaims chance, change, and 
And life it ſelf's as flit as is the aire we breathe? 

8 

Ne mought this Prince eſcape, though he as farre 


As brighteſt Phebus does the dimmeſt ſtarre: | 

Thedeepeſt falls are from the higheſt place. | 
There lies he now bruis'd with ſo ſore a fall, | 
To his baſe bonds, and loathſome priſon thrall, | 

Whom thouſand foes beſiege, fenc'd with frail yeeldin 


wall. | Teſi | 


_ 
4 
im. 


Cant, 7. The "Purple Iſland, 87 


——_———— 


9 ; 
Tell me, oh tell me then,thou holy Muſe, | 
Sacred Theſpio, what the cauſe may be 
Of ſuch deſpire,ſo many foemen uſe 
To perſecure unpiri'd milcrie: 
. Or if theſe cankred foes (as moſt men ſay) 
So mighty be, thar gird this wall of clay; 
What makes it hold ſo long,and "ns ruine ſtay? 


ro 

When that great Lord his ſtanding Court would build, 
The outward walls with gemmes and glorious lights, 
But inward rooms with nobler Courtiers fill'd; 
Pure, living flames, ſwift, mighty, bleſſed ſprites; 

Burt ſome his royall ſcrvice(fools! )diſdain, 

So down were flung: (oft blifle is double pain) 
| Inheav'n they ſcorn'd to ſerve, fo now in hell they 
T (reigne, 
| There turn'd to ſerpents, ſwoln with pride and hate, 

Their Prince a Dragon fcll, who burſt with ſpight 

| To {ec this Kings and Queens yet happy ſtate, 
Tempts them co luſt and pride, prevails by flight: 

To make them wilc, and gods he underrakes, 

Thus while che ſnake they heare, they turnto ſnakes; 


To make them gods he boaſts, but beaſts, and devils 
(makes. | 


But that great * Lion who in Judahs plains 
The awfull beaſts holds down in due ſubjetion, 
The Dragons craft, and baſe-got ſpoil difdains, 
And folds this captive Prince in his protection; 
* Breaks ope the jayl,& brings the priſoners thence, 
Yet plac't them in this caſtles weak detence, | 


Ee 
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Where they might truſt and ſeck an higher providence. 
SO 
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So now ſpread round about this little hold, 


Wich armies infinite encamped lie 
Th' enraged Dragonand his Serpents bold: 
And knowing well his time grows ſhort and nigh, 
He ſwells with venom'd gore and poys'nous heatz 
*His tail unfolded heay'n ir ſelf doth bear, (ſear, 
And ſweeps the mighty ſtarres from their tranſcendent 


14 

With him goes * Caro, curſed damme of finne, 
Foul filthie damme of fouler progenie; 
Yer ſeems (skin-deep ) moſt fair by witching gin 
To weaker ſight; bur ro a purged eye 

Lookslike (nay worſe then ) hells infernall hagges: 

Her empty breaſts hang like lank hollow bagges, 
And Irs ulcer'd skinis patcht with leprous ragges. 


I5 
Therefore her loathſome ſhape in ſteel arayd, 
All ruſt within, the outſide poliſht bright: 
And on her ſhield a Mermaid ſung and playd; 
Whoſe humane beauties *lure the wandring ſight, 
Bur ſlimy ſcales hid in their waters lie: 
She chants, ſhe ſmiles, ſo draws the eare, the eye, 
And whom ſhe winnes, ſhe kills : the word, Heare, gaze, 
16 ( & de. 
And after march herfruitfull ſerpent fric, 
Whom ſhe of divers lechers divers bore; 
Marſhall'd in ſeverall ranks their colours flie: 
* Foure to Anagnus, foure this painted whore 
To loathſome Aſcb:e brought forth to light; 
Twice foure got Ada, a hatefull wight; 


'| But ſwoln Acrates two, born in one bed, and night. 


Maches 
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'* Machns the firſt, of bluſhleſſe bold aſpect | 6 Aduleere | 
| Yer with kim Doubt and Fear ſtill trembling go: | 
; Ofc lookt he back, as if he did ſuſpe&R | 
; Th' approach of ſome unwiſht, unwelcome foe: | 
| Behinde, fell Jealouſfic his ſteps obſerv'd, | 
| And ſure Revenge, with dart thatnever ſwerv'd: | 

Ten thouſand gricts and plagues he felt, but morede- | 

1 (lerv'd. | 

His armour black as hell, or ſtarleſſe night; | 

And in his ſhicld helively pourtray'd bare | 
| Mars faſt impound in arms of Yenus light, | 

And ti'd as faſt in Vulcans ſubril ſnare: | 

She teign'd to bluſh for ſhame now all too late; | 

Bur his red colour ſeem'd to ſparkle hate: 

Sweet are ſtoluwaters,round about the marge he wrate. | 
I 

* Porneins next him pac' a meager wight; <A | 

Whole leaden eyes funk deep in ſwimming head, | 


; And joyleſle look, like ſomepale aſhie ſpright, 
| Scem'd as he now were dying, or now dead: | 
And with him Waſtefulneſle, that all expended, | 
And Want, that ſtilÞin theft and priſon ended: | 
; A hundred foul diſcaſes cloſe at's back attended. 
Z0 
- | His ſhining helm might ſeem a ſparkling flame, | 
Yet ſooth nought was it but a fooliſh fire: 
And all his arms were of that burning frame, 
That flcſh and hones were gnawn with hot deſire: 
Abour his wriſt his blazing ſhicld did frie 
With ſwelrtring hearts in flame of luxurie: 
His word, 1s fire I live, in fire I burn and die. | 
M With | 
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Kom. 126,47, | With him * Acatharus in Tuſcan guile; 
|": Arhing, that neither man will owne, nor beaſt: 
| Upon a boy he lean'd in wanton wiſe, 
| On whoſe fair limbes his eyes ſtill greedie feaſt; 
He ſports, he toyes, kiſles his ſhining face: 
; Bchinde, reproach and thouſand devils pace, 
\ Betore, bold Impudence,thar cannot change her grace. 


| 22 
| | His armour ſeem'd to laugh with idle boyes, 
| Which all about their wanton ſpostings playd; 
Al's would himſelf help out their childith toyes, 
; And likea boy lend them unmaaly aid: 
| In his broad targe the bird her wings diſpread, 
| Which truffing wafts the Trojan Ganymed: 
| And round was writ, Like with his like s conpeled. 
| £3 
* tiaverh | * Aſelges follow'd next, the boldeſt boy, 
' Thatever play'd in Yerws wanton court: 


PO FI TO I a 


' He licrle cares who notes his laviſh joy; 
| Broad were his jeſts, wilde his uncivil ſport; 
His faſhion too too fond, and loolly light: 
A long love-lock on his left houlder plight, 
| Liketoa womans hair, well ſhew'd a womans ſprite, 


| 24 
Luſt in ſtrange neſts this Cuckoe egge conceiv'd; 
Which nurſt with ſurfers, dreſt with fond diſguiſes, 

; Infancies ſchool his breeding firſt receiv'd: 


' So this brave ſpark to wilder flame ariſes; 
And nowro court preferr'd, high blouds he fires, 
There blows up pride, vain mirths and looſe defires; 


And heav'nly ſouls ( oh grief! ) with helliſh flame in- 
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There oft to rivalls lends the gentle Dor, 
Oft takcs ( his miſtreſle by ) the bitter Bob: 
There learns her each daics change of Gules, Verd,Or, 
(His ſampler )it the pours, her flave muſt ſob: 

Her face his ſphere, her hair his circling skic, 

Her love his heav'n, her ſight eternitic: 
Of her he dreams, with her he lives, for her he'l die. 


26 

Upon his arm a tinſell ſcarfhe wore, 

Forſooth his Madams favour, ſpangled fair: 

Light as himſelf, a fanne his helmer bore, 

With ribbons dreſt, begg'd from his Miſtreſle hair: 
On's ſhield a winged boy all naked thin'd; 

His folded eyes willing and wiltfull blinde: 
The word was wrought with gold, Sach i a lovers 
27 ( minde. 

Theſe foure, Anag:w and foul Caro's ſonnes, | 

Who led adift rent, and diſorder'd rout, 

Fancie, a lad thatall in feathers wons, 

And looſe defire, and danger linkt with doubt, 
And thouſand wanton thoughts ſtill buddingnew: 
Bur lazie caſe uſher'd the idle crue; (due, 

And lame diſeaſe ſhuts up their troops with torments 

28 

Next band by 4ſebie was boldly led, 

And his foure ſonnes, begot in Styg/a night: 

Firſt * 1dololatros, whoſe monſtrous head 

Was like an ugly fiend, his flaming fight 
Like blazing ſtarres; the reſt all different: 
Forto his ſhape ſome part cach creature lene, 

But to the great Creatour all adverſly bent, 
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Upon his breaſt a bloudie Croſle he ſcor'd, | 
Which oft he worſhipt;bur the Chriſt that di'd | 
Thereon, he ſeldome bur in paint ador'd; | 
Yet wood, ſtone, beaſts, wealth, luſts, fiends deifi'd: | 
* Pa6z.79, | He makes meer pageants of the * ſaving Rock, | 

Pupper-like trimming his Almightie ſtock: | 
Which then, his god or he, which is the vericr block: 


zo | 
| Of Giant ſhape, and ſtrengrh thereto agreeing, | 
| Wherewith he whilomeall the world oppreſt; | 
And yer the greater part his vaſlals being, 
Slumbring in ignorance, ſecurely reſt: 
A golden calf ( himſe!f more beaſt ) he bore; 
Which brutes with dancings, gifts,and ſongs adore: : 
Idols are lay-mens books, he round had wrote in Orc. . 


-2 
| nyc © | Next * Pharmacus, of gaſhly wilde aſpect; 
wa Whom hell with ſeeming fear, and fiends obey: 
Full eas'ly would he know cach paſt effect, 
And things to come with double gueſle foreſay, 
By lain beaſts entrails, and fowls -marked flight: 
| Thereto he tempeſts rais'd by many a ſpright, 
And.charm'd the Sunne and Moon, & chang'd the day 
32 (and night, 
So whenthe South ( dipping his ſabieſt wings 
In humid Ocean ) ſweeps with 's dropping beard 
THY aire, earth, and ſeas; his lips loud thunderings 
And flaſhing eyes make all:the world afeard: 
Light with datk.clouds, waters with fires are met: 
The Sunne bur now is riſing, now is ſer; 
And findes.weſt-ſhades in Eaſt, and fecas in ayers wet. 
| By | 
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Ofr brings from ſhades his grandfires damned ghoſt; 

Ofr ſtoln goods forces out by wicked ſpells: 

His frighrfull ſhield with chouſand fiends emboſt, 
Which ſcem'd without a circles ring to play: 

{ Inmidſt himſelf dampens the ſmiling day, 

| And prints ſad characters, which none may write,or ſay, 


By birth,and hand, he jugling fortunes tells; 
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The third * Hereticus, a wrangling carle, 
Who inthe way to heav'n would wilfull erre; 
And oft convicted, ſtill would ſnatch and ſnarle: 
His Crambe oft repeats; all tongue, no care, 

Him Obſtinacic, Pride, and Scorn attended: 

On's ſhield with Truth Errour diſguis'd contended: 
His Motto this, Rather thus erre, then be amended, 


35 
Laſt marcht Hypocriſze, falſe form of grace, 
That vaunts the ſhow of all, ha's truth of none: 
A rotren hcart he masks with painted face; 
Among the bcaſts a mule,'mong bees a drone, 


32 
| 


'Mong ſtarres a meteor: all the world neglects him; 
Nor good, nor bad, nor heav'n, norearth affedts him: 


The earth for glaring forms, for bare forms heav'n re. 


His wanton heart he vails with dewy eyes; 
| So oft the world, and oft himſelf deccives: 
His torgne his keart, his-hands his rongue belies: 
In's path ( as ſnails) ſilver, but ſlime he leaves: 
He Babels glory is, but S7ons taint; 
Religions blor, but Irreligions paint: 
A Saint abroad, at.home a Fiend; and worſt a Saint, 
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Sotallow lights liveglict'ring, ſtinking die; 
Their gleams aggrate the ſight, ſteams wound the ſinell: 
So Sodom apples pleaſe the raviſht eye, 
Bur ſulphure taſte proclaims their roor's in hell: 

So airy flames to heav'nly ſeem alli'd; 

But when their oyl is ſpent, they (wiftly glide, 
And into jelly'd mire melt all their gilded pride. 


w—— 
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So ruſhes green, ſmooth, full, are ſpungie light; 

So their ragg'd ſtones in velvet peaches gown: 

So rotten ſticks ſeem ſtarresin cheating night; 

So quagmires falſe their mire with emeralds crown: 
Such is Hypocrifies deceitfull frame; 

A ſtinking light, a ſulphure fruir, falſe ame, 

Smooth ruſh, hard peach,ſere wood, falſe mire, a voice, 

39 (a name. 

Such were his arms, falſe gold, true alchymie; 

Glitt'ring with glaſhe ſtones, and fine deceit: 

His {word a flatt'ring ſteel, which gull'd the cye, 

And pierc't the heart with pride and ſelf-conceit: 
On's. ſhield a tombe, where death had dreſt his bed 
With curious art, and crown'd his loathſome head 

With gold,8 gems:his word, More gorgeous when dead. 

40 
Betorethem went their nurſe, bold Ignorance; 

{A loathſome monſter, light, fight,'mendmenc ſcorning: 

| Born deaf and blinde, fitter to lead the dance 

; To ſucha rout; her filyer heads adorning 

' (Herdotage index ) much ſhe bragg'd, yet teign'd: 

| Forby falſcrallies many yeares ſhe gain'd. 

Wiſe youth is honour d age; fond's age with dotage ſtain'd. 
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| Her failing legges with erring footſteps reel'd; 
| (Lame guide to blifle!)her daughters on each ſide 
| Much pain'd themſelves her ſtumbling feer ro weeld; 
Both like their mother, dull and beetle-ey'd: 
The firſt was Errour falſe, who multiplies 
Her num'rous race inendleſſe progenies: 
For but one truth there is, ten thouſand thouſand lies, 


42 

Her brood o're-ſpread her round with (inne and bloud, 

Wirth envie, malice, miſchiefs infinire; | 

While ſhe to ſee her ſclfamazed ſtood, 

So often got with childe and bigge with ſpire: | 
Her off-ſpring flie abour & ſpread their feed; (breed, ' 
Straight hate, pride, ſchiſme , warres & ſeditions | 

Get up, grow ripe. How ſoon proſpers the vicious weed! | 


4% 
The other Owl-ey'd Superſtition, 
Deform'd, diſtorted, blinde in ſhining light; 
Yet ſtyles her ſelf holy Devotion, 
And fois call'd, and ſeems in ſhadie night: 
| Fearfull, as is the hare, or hunted hinde; 
| Herface and breaſt ſhe oft with croſſes ſign'd: 
No cuſtome would ſhe break , or change her ſerled | 
44 ( minde. 
If hare or ſnake her way, herſelf ſhe croſſes, . 
| And ſtops her 'mazed ſteps; ſad fears affrighr her, 
When falling ſalr points our ſome farall loſſes, 
Till Bacchus grapes with holy ſprinkle quite her: 
Her onely bible is an Erra Pater; 
Her antidote are hallow'd wax and water: (ter, 


I'th' darkall lights are ſprices,all noiſes chains that clat- 
With 
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| Wirh them marcht ( ſunk in deep ſecuritie) 
| Profaneneſſe, to be fear'd tornever fearing; 
| And by him, new-oaths-coyning Blaſphemie, 
| Who names not God,bur in a curſe, or (wearing: 
And thouſand other fiendsin diverſe faſhion, 
Diſpos'd in ſeverall ward,and certain ſtation: 
Under,Hell widely yawn'd;and over, flew Damnation. 


46 

Next Adicus his ſonnes; firſt * Ehros (lic, 
Whole prickt-up cares kept open houle for lies; 
And flecring eyes ſtill watch and wait to ſpic 
| When to return ſtill-living injuries: 

Fair weather ſmil'd upon his painted face, 

And eyes ſpoke peace, till he had time and place, 
Then poures down ſhowers of rage, and ſtreams of ran. 


47 (cour baſe, 
So when a ſable cloud with ſwelling fail 
| Comes ſwimming through calm skies, the filent aire 
(While fierce windes ſleep in e#ols rockie jayl) 

With ſpangled beams embroid'red, glitters fair 

Bur ſoon'gins lowr: ſtraight clatt'ring hail is bred, 

Scatt'ring cold ſhot; light hides his golden head, 
And with untimely winter earth's o're-filvered, 


48 

His arms well ſuit his minde, where ſmiling skies 
Breed thund'ring tempeſts:on his loftie creſt 
Aſleep the ſpotted Panther couching lies, 
Andby ſweet ſents and skinne ſo quaintly dreſt, 

Draws on her prey: upon his ſhield he bears 

The dreadtull monſter which great Nilus fears, 
( The weeping Crocadile) his word, 7 kill with tears. 
Wirh | 
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' With him Diſemblance went, his Paramour, 
| Whoſe painted face might hardly be detected: 
| Arms of offence he {eld* or never wore, 
Leſt thence his cloſe deſignes might be ſuſpeRed; 
Bur claſping cloſe his foc, as lothto parr, 
He ſteals his dagger with falſe {miling arr, 
| And ſheaths thetrait'rous ſtecl in his own maſters heart. 


| 50 

[Two Jewiſh Captains, cloſe themſelves enlacing 
{In loves ſweet twines, his target broad diſplay'd; 

; One th' others beard with his left hand embracing, 
' Bur in his right a ſhining ſword he ſway'd, 

Which unawares through th' others ribs he ſmites; 
There lay the wretch without all buriall rites: 


His word, He deepeſt wounds, that in his fawning bites, 


2 

* Er& thenext, of (ex unfit for warre: 

Her arms were bitter words from flaming tongue, 

Which never quiet, wrangle, fight, and jarre; 

Ne would ſheweigh report with right, or wrong: 
What once ſhe held, that would ſhe ever hold, 
And Non-obſtantes force with courage bold: 

The laſt word muſt ſhe have, or never leave to ſcold, 

oz 

She is the trumpet to this angrie train, 

And whets their furie with loud-railing ſpite: 

But when no open foes did more remain, 

Againſt themſelves themſelves ſhe would incite. 
Her clacking mill, driv'n by her flowing gall, 
Could never ſtand, but chide, rail, bark, and bawl: 

Her ſhicld-no word could finde; her tongue engroſt 
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\* Emulniow, * Zelos thethird, whoſe ſpitcfull emulation 
| Could not endure a fellow in excelling; 
Yet ſlow in any vertues imitation, 
Ar cafie rate that fair poſſeſſion ſelling: 
Still as he went, he hidden ſparkles blew, 
Till foa mighty flame they ſudden grew, 
And like fierce lightning alLin quick deſtruction drew. | 


54 
Upon his ſhield lay that Tirinthian Swain, 
Sweltring in fierie gore and pois'nous flame; 
His wives {ad gift venom'd with bloudie ſtain: 
Well could he bulls, ſaake,s hell, all monſters tame; 
| 'F Well couldhe heay'n ſupport and prop alone; 
| \ Butby fell Jealouſie ſoon overthrown, 
| Wirhour a foe, or ſword: his motto, Firſt, or nove. 


55 
* wat |* Thamos the fourth, a dire, revengefull ſwain, 
Whoſe ſoul was made of flames, whoſe fleſhof fire: 
Wrath in his heart, hate, rage and furie reigne; 
Fierce was his look, when clad in ſparkling tire 
But when dead palenefſle in his ha took ſeiſure, 
And all the bloud in's boyling heart did treaſure, 
Then in his wilde revenge kept he nor mean, nor mea- 
56 (lure. 
Look as when waters wall'd with brazen wreath 
Arc fieg'd with crackling flames, their common foe; 
The angrie ſeas 'gin foamand hotly breathe, 
Then ſwell, riſe, rave, and ſtill more furious grow; 
Nor can be held, but forc't with fires below, 
" their waves, break out and all o'reflow: 
So boyl' 


his riſing bloud, and daſht his angry brow. 
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For in his face red heat, and aſhic cold 
Strove which ſhould | yp revenge in proper colours: 
Thar, like conſuming fire, moſt dreadfull roll'd; 
This, liker death, threatens all Jeadly dolours; 

His trembling hand a dagger ſtill embrac'r, 

Which in his friend he raſhly oft encas't: 
His ſhields deviſe freth bloud with fouleſt tain defac'r. 


58 

Next him * Erith:ius, moſt unquiet ſwain, 
Thar all in law and fond contention ſpent; 
Not one was found inall chis numerous train, 
With whom in any thing he would conſent: 

His Will his Law, he weigh'd not wrong or right; 

Much ſcorn'd to bear, much more forgive a ſpight: 
| Patience he thr aſſes load, and cowards Vertue hight, 


59 
His tyeapons all were” fram'd of ſhining gold, 
Wherewith he ſubr'ly fought cloſe under hand: 

Thus would he right from righr by force wichhold, 
Nor ſuits, nor friends, nor laws his ſl:ghts withſtand: 
Ah powerfull weapon! how doſt thou bewitch 

Grear,but baſe mindes, & ſporr'ſt with leprous itch, 
That never are in thought, nor ever can be rich! 

60 

Upon his belt ( faſtned with leather laces ) 
Black boxes hung, ſheaths of his paper-ſwords; 
Fill'd up with Writs, Sub-pcena's, Friall-caſes; 
This treſpaſt him in cartel, that in words: 

Fir his device, and well his ſhield became, 

A Salamander drawn in lively frame: 
His word was this, 7 ve, I breathe, I feed in flame. 


& Serife. | 
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rear, Nextafter him marcht proud * Dichoſtafts, 
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Thar wont but inthe factious court to dwell; 
But now to ſhepherd-{wains-cloſe linked is; 
| And taught them ( fools!) to change their humble cell, 

| And lowly weed for courts, and purple gay, 

i Tofit aloft,and States and Princes (way: 

A hook, no- ſcepter needs: our erring ſheep to ſtay. 
62 


| A Miter trebly crown'd th* Impoſtour wore; - | 


| For heav'n, earth, hell he claims with loftic pride. 
' Notin his lips, but hands, two keyes he bore, 
Hcay'ns doores and hells to-thut, and open widc: 
Bur late his keyes are marr'd, or broken quitc: 
For hell he cannot ſhur, bur opens light; 
Nor heav'n can ope, but ſhut; nor buycs, but ſells by 


63 
Two heads, oft three, he in one body had, 
Nor.with the body, nor themſelves agreeing: 


As different in rule, as nature being: 
The body tothem both, and neither prone, 
; Was like adouble-hearted dealer grown; 
; Endeayouring to- pleaſe both parties, pleaſing none. 


| 64 


As whenthe powerfull winde and adverſe tide | 


Strive which ſhould moſt command the ſubject main, 
| Theſcornfull waves,ſwelling with angrie pride; 


(light. 


What this commanded, th' other ſoon forbad; 
| 


| Yeelding ro neither, all rheir force diſdain: 
Meantime the ſhaken veſſel doubtfull playes, 
And on the ſtagg'ring billow trembling ſtayes, | 


| 
| 
| And would obey them both, and none of both obeyes. | 
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| 65 
' A ſubril craftsman fram'd him ſeemly arms, 
| Forg'din the ſhop of wrangling ſophiſtrie, 
' And wrought with curi9v5 arts, and mightie charms, 
| Temper'd with lics, and falſe philoſophie: 
M:ilions of heedlefle ſouls thus had he ain; 
His ſev'n-fold targe a field of Gules did ſtain; 
In which two ſwords he bore: his word, Divide, and 
TO : ( reigne. 
Envie the next, Envie with ſquinted eyes; 
Sick of a ſtrange diſcaſe, his neighbours health: 
Beſt lives he then, when any berrer dies, 
Is never poore, but in anothers wealth: 
On beſt mens harms and griefs he feeds his fill, 
Elſe his own maw doth eat with ſpitcfull will. 
Ill muſt the temper be, where dict is ſoill; 


67 
Each eye through divers opticks {lily leers, 
Which both his ſight, and obje&ſelf belie; 
So grcateſt vertue as a mote appeares, 
And molehill faults ro mountains multiplie. 
When needs he muſt, yer faintly, then he praiſes; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means he raiſes: 
So marreth what he makes, & praiſing moſt diſpraiſes, | 
63 
Upon his ſhield that cruell Herd-groom play'd, 
| Fit inſtrument of Juno's jealous ſpigh:; 
His hundred eyes ſtood fixed onthe maid; 
He pip'r, ſhe figh'd: his word, Her day my night. 
His miſſile weapon was a lying tongue, 
Which he farre off like ſwifteſt lightning flung, 


Tharall the world with noiſe 8& foul blaſpheming rung. | 
N 3 Laſt 
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* »wrdee. | Laſt of this rout the ſavage * Phonos went, 


Whom his dire mother nurſt with humane bloud,; 
And when more age and ſtrength more fiercenefle lent, 
She taught him in a dark and deſert wood 

With force and guile poore paſlengers to ſlay, 

And ontheir fleſh his barking ſtomack ſtay, 
And with their wretched bloud his firy thirſt allay, 


70 
'So when the never-ſ[erled Scythian 
Removes his dwelling in an empty wain; 
When now the Sunae hach half his journey ranne, 
His horſe he blouds, and pricks a trembling vein, 
So from the wound quenches his thirſtic heart: 
Yet worſe, this fiend makes his own fleſh his mear. 
Monſter! the ravenous beare his kinde will never cat, 


' 7l 

Ten thouſand Furies on his ſteps awaited; 
Some ſear'd his hardned ſoul with Stygian brand: 
Some with black rerrours his faint conſcience baited, 
That wide he ſtar'd, and ſtarched hair did ſtand: 

The firſt-born man till in his minde he bore, 

Foully aray'd in guiltlefle brothers gore, ( roar. 
Which for revenge to heav'n from earth did loudly 


7; 
{His arms offenſive all, to (pill, not ſpare, 


Swords, piſtols, poiſons, inſtruments of hell: 

A ſhield he wore ( not that the wretch did care 

To ſave his fleſh, oft he himſelf would quell ) 
For ſhew, not uſe: on it a viper ſwilling 


The dammes ſpilr gore, his emptie bowels filling 
With fleſh that gave him life: his word,7 live by killing. 
And 


[ 
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And laſt his brutiſh ſonnes Acyrates ſent, | 
Whom Caro bore both in one birth and bed; 
* Methos the firſt, whoſe panch his feet out-went, 
As if it uſher'd his unſetled head: 
His ſoul quite ſowced lay in grapie Þloud; 
Inall his parts the idle drophe ſtood; (floud, 
Wuhich,though alrcadic drown'd, ſtill thirſted for the 


* Drunken. 
<«Þ. 
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This thing, norman, nor beaſt, tunnes all his wealth 
In drink; his dayes, his yeares in liquour drenching: 
So quattes he fickneſſe down by quaffing health, 
Firing his cheeks with quenching, ſtrangely quenching 

His eyes with firing; dull and ja they roll'd: 

But nimblelips knownthings, and hid unfold; (told. 
Belchings, oft-fps, large ſpits point the long tale he 


75 

His armour green might ſcem a fruitfull vine; 

The cluſters priſon'd in the cloſe-ſer leaves, 

Yet oft between the bloudiegrape did ſhine; 

And peeping forth, his jaylers ſpite deceives: 
Among the boughs did {willing Bacchws ride, 
Whom wilde-grown Menads bore, and every ſtride 

Bacche,16 Bacche, loud with madding voice they cri'd. 

75 

| On's ſhield the goatiſh Satyres dance around, 

(Their heads much lighterthen their nimble heels) 

Silenus 01d, in wine (as ever) drown'd, 

Clos'd with the riag,in midſt (though fitting) reels: 
Under his arm a bag-pipe ſwoln he held, 

( Yer wine-ſwoln cheeks the windie bag out-ſwell'd) 


Soloudly pipes: his word, But full,vo mirth Tyeeld. 
Inſati- 
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Inſatiate ſink, how with ſo generall ſtain 
Thy ſpu'd-out puddles court, town, fields entice! 
Ay me! the ſhepherds ſelves thee entertain, 
And to thy Curtian gulph do ſacrifice: 

All drink to ſpuc, and ſpue again to drink, 

Sowre {wil-tub finnc, of all the reſt the fink, 
| How canſt thou thus bewitch with thy abhorred ſtink? 


| 

| 78 : 

| | The eye thou wrong'ſt with vomits reeking ſtreams, 

| The care with belching; touch thou drown'ſt in wine; 
The taſte thou ſurfer'ſt; ſmell with ſpuing ſteams 

| Thou woundeſt: foh! thou loathſome purrid ſwine, 

| Still thou increaſeſt thirſt, when thirſt thou flakeſt; 

| The minde and will thou ( wits bane) captive takeſt: 
| Senſeles thy hoggith filth, 8 ſenſe thou ſenſeles makeſt. 
| 

| 


79 
Thy fellow ſinnes, and all the reſt of vices 
With ſceming good are fairly cloath'd to fight; 
Their feigned ſweet the bleare-cy'd will entices, 
Coz'ning the daz'led ſenſe with borrow'd light: 
Thee neither-true, nor yet falſe good commends; 
Profit nor pleaſure on thy ſteps attends: 
Folly begins thy finne, which Rill with madneſſe ends. 
80 
With Methos,Gluttonie, his gutling brother, 
Twinne parallels, drawn from the ſelf-ſame line; 
So foully like was either to the other, 
And both moſt like a monſtrous-panched ſwine: 
His life was either a continu'd feaſt , 
Whoſe furters upon ſurfets him oppreſt; 
'Oc heavie ſleep, that helps ſo great aload digeſt, 


Mean | 
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Mean time his ſoul, weigh'd down with muddie chains, 

Cannceither work, nor move in captive bands; 

Bur dull'din vaprous fogges, all careleſle reignes, 

Or rather ſerves ſtrong appetites commands : (ſtore, 
That when he now was gorg'd with cramm'd-down 
And porter wanting room had ſhut the doore, 

The glutton figh'd that he. could gurmandize no more. 

82 

His crane-like neck was long unlac'd; his breaſt, 

His gowtie limbes, like to a circle round, 

As broad as long;and for his ſpear inreſt 

Ofc with his ſtaffe he bears the yeelding ground, 
Wherewith his hands did help his feet to bear, 

Els would they ill ſo huge a burthen ſear: 
His clothes were all of leaves,no armour could he wear. 


83 
| Onely atarget light upon his arm 
He careleſſe bore, on which old Gry/l was drawn, 
Transform'd into a hog with cunning charm; 
In head, and paunch, and ſoul it ſelfabrawn: 
Half drown'd within, without, yet ſtill did hunt 
In his deep trough for {will, as hewas wont; (grunt, 
Cas'd all in loathſome mire: no word; Gry/l could but 
£4 
Him ſerv'd ſweet-ſeeming luſts,ſclf-pleaſing lies; 
Bur bitter death flow'd from thoſe ſweets of finne: 
And at the Rear of theſe in ſecret guiſe 
Crept Theeverie,and Detraction, neare akinne; 
No twinnes more like: they ſeem'd almoſt the ſame; 
One ſtole the goods, the other the good name: 
The latter lives in ſcorn, the former dies in ſhame, 


O Their| 
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Their boon companions in their joviall feaſting 
Were new-ſhapt oaths , and damning perjuries: 0 
Their cares, fit for their taſte, profanelt jeſting, 
Sauc'd with the ſalt of hell, dire blaſphemies, 
But till ch* ambitious Sunne, yer ſtill aſpiring, 
Allayes his flaming gold with gentler firing, 
We'l reſt our wearieſong in that thick groves retiring. | 
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| FT He Sunne began to lack his bended bow, 

| And more obliquely dart his milder ray; 

Whencooler ayers gently 'gan to blow, 

; And fanne the fields parcht with the ſcorching day: 
The ſhepherds to their wonted ſeats repair; 
Thirſil, refreſht with this ſoft-breathing aire, 

Thus *gan renew his task, and broken ſong repair: 


| What watchfull care muſt fence that weary ſtate, 

| Which deadly foes begirt with cruell ſiege; 

| And fraile(t wall of glaſle, and trair'rous gate 

Strive which ſhould firſt yeeld up their wofull leige? 
By enemies aſlail'd, by friends betray'd; 
When others hurt, himſelf refuſes aid: 

By weakneſle (elf his ſtrength is foil'd and oyerlay'd. 


3 
| How comes it then that inſoneare decay 
| We deadly ſleepin deep ſecuritic, 
When every houreis ready to betray 

Our lives to that ſtill-watching enemiec? 

Wake then thy ſoul that deadly ſlumbereth: 

For when thy toe hath ſeiz'd thy captive breath, 
Too late to wiſh paſt life, too late to wiſh for death, 


4 
| Caro the Vantguard with the Dragon led, 
_ = the battell guides, with loud alarms; 


Coſmos, the firſt ſonne to the Dragon red, 

| Shining in ſeeming gold, and glitr'ring arms: | 
Well might heſeema ſtrong and gentle Knight, 
As e're was clad in ſteel and armour bright; 


But was a recrcant baſe, a foul, falſe, cheating ſprite. 
O 2 And 
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| S, 
' And as himſelf, ſuch were his arms; appearing 
|Brighr burniſht gold, indeed baſe alchymie, 
Dimme beetle eyes, and greedy worldlings blearing: 
His. ſhield was dreſt in nights ſad liverie, 
Where man-like Apes a Gloworm compaſle round, 
Glad that in wintrie night they fire had found; 
Buſic they puffe 8& blow: the word, Miſtake the ground. 


6 

Miſtake points all his darts; his ſunſhines bright 

( Miſtaken ) light appeare,ſad lightning prove: 

His clouds ( miſtook ) ſeem lightnings, turn to light; 

His lovetrue hatred is, his hatred love; | 
His ſhop, a Pedlers pack of apith faſhion; 

| His honours, pleaſures, joyes are all vexation: 

His wages, glorious care, ſweet ſurfets, woo'd damna- 

7 (tion. 

His lib'rall favours, complementall arts; 

His high advancemenrs, Alpine ſlipp'ry ſtraits; 

His ſmiling glances, deaths.moſt pleaſing darts; 

And ( what he vaunts ) his gifts are gilded baits: 
Indeed he nothing is, yctall appeares. . 
Hapleſſe carths happy fools, that know no tears! 

Who bathes in worldly joyes, [wmimmes in a world of fears, 

8 


Pure Eſſence, who haſt made a ſtone deTcrie 
'Twixt natures hid, and check that metals pride 
Thar dares aſpire to golds high ſoveraigntie; 
Ah feave-fome rouch-ſtone erring eyes to guide, 

And judge difſemblance; fee by what devices 

Sinne witlrfair glolle our mole-ey'd ſight entiſcs, 
Thar vices vertues ſeem to moſt; and vertues, vices. 
Strip 


— 


Cant, 8. The Purple Iſland. 109 
9 
Strip thou their meretricious ſcemlineſle, 
And tinfold glitt'ring bare to every ſight, 
} That we may loath their inward uglineſſe; 
Orelſe uncloud the foul, whoſe ſhadie light 
Addes a fair luſtre to falſe earthly bliſſe: 
| Thineand their beauty differs bur in this; . 
Theirs what it 1s not, ſeems; thine ſeems. not what it is. 


IO 
Next to the Captain coward * Deilos far'd; * Fenefulnege 
Him right before he as his ſhield projeed, 
And following troops to back kim as his guard; 
Yet both his ſhield and guard ( faint heart) ſuſpected: 
And ſending often back his doubtfull eye, 
By fearing taught unthought of treacherie; 
So made him enemies, by fearing enmitie. 


II 
Still did he look for ſome cnſuing croſle, 
Fearing ſuch hap as never man befell: 
No mean he knows, bur dreads each little loſſe 
( With ryrannie of fear diſtraughr.) as hell. 
His ſenſe he dare nottruſt, ( nor eyes, nor cares ) 
And when no other cauſe of tright appeares, 
Himſelf he much ſuſpects,and fears his cauſclefle fears, 
I2 
Harneſt with maſſe ſteel, for fence, not fight; | 
His ſword unſeemly long heready drew: 
Act ſudden ſhine of his own armour bright 
He ſtarted oft, and ſtar'd with ghaſtly hue: | 
He ſhrieks at every danger that appeares, 
Shaming the knightly arms he goodly bears: 


His word, Safey that all, then he that nothing fears. 
O 3 With | | 


— 


| 
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13 
With him went Dowb:, ſtagg'ring with ſteps unſure, 
That every way, and neither way enclin'd; 
And fond Diſtruft, whom nothing could ſecure; 
Suſptc10n lean, as if he never din'd: 

He keeps intelligence by thouſand ſpies; 

Argus to him bequeath'd his hundred eyes: 
So waking ſtill he fleeps, and ſleeping wakefull hes. 


14 
Fond Deilos all, * Tolmetes nothing fears; 
Juſt frights he laughs, all terrours counteth baſe; 
And when of danger, or ſad news he heares, 
He mcets the thund'ring fortune face to face: 
Yet oft in words he ſpends his boiſtrous threat; 
That his hot bloud, driv'n from the native ſear, 
Leaves his * faint coward heart empty of lively heart. 


r5 

Himſelf ( weak help! ) was all his confidence; 

He ſcorns low ebs, but ſwimmes in higheſt riſes: 

His limbes with arms or ſhield he would not fence; 

Such coward faſhion ( fool! ) he much deſpiſes: 

Ev'n for his {ingle ſword the world ſeems ſcant; 
For hundred worlds his conqu'ring arm could dant: 
Much would he boldly do, but much more boldly 
16 ( vant. 

With him went ſelf.admiring Arrogance, 

And Bragge, his deeds withourtan helper praifing: 

Blinde Careleſneſſe before would lead the dance; 

Fear ſtole behinde, thoſe vaunts in balance peyſing, 
Which farre their deeds outweigh'd; their violence, 
Fore danger ſpent with laviſh difluence, 

Was none, or weak in time of greateſt exigence, 

As 


—— 
—— 
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| Which his old fire with{ weating toil and pain 


17 
As whena ficrie courſer readie benr, 
Puts forth himſelf ar firſt with ſwifteſt pace; 
Till with too ſudden flaſh his ſpirits ſpent, 
Alreadie fails now in the middle race: 
His hanging creſt farre from his wonted pride, 
No longer now obcyes his angrieguide; 
Rivers of {wear and bloud flow trom his gored ſide: 
18 
Thus ran the raſh To[metes, never viewing 
The fearfull fiends that duly himattended; 
Deſtruction cloſe his ſteps in poaſt purſuing, 
And certainruines heavie weights depended 
Over his curſed head, and {moorh-fac'd guile, 
That with him oft would loofly play and ſmile; 
Till in his ſnare he lockt his feet with treach'rous wile. 


19 : 
Next marcht * Aſotus, carclefle-ſpending Swain; 
Who with a fork went ſpreading all around, 


Long time was raking from his racked ground: 

In givinghe obſerv'd nor form, nor matter, 

*Bur beſt reward he got,that beſt could fatter; (rcr. 
Thus what he thought to give, he did nor give,bur (cat- 


20 


Before aray'd in ſumpruous braverie, 
Deckt court-like in the choice and neweſt guiſe; 
But all behinde like drudging flaverie, 
Wirth ragged patches, rent, and bared thighs: 
His ſhamefull parts, that ſhunne the hated light, 
Were naked left; (ah foul unhoneſt ſight!) 


Yet neither could he ſec, nor feel his wretched plight. 
His 
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His ſhield preſents to life deaths lateſt rires, 
A ſad black herſe born up with ſable (wains; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) uſher through the plains 

To cndleſle darknetle; while the Sunnes bright brow 


And waſtes their idle coſt: the word, Not need, but ſhow, 


22 
A vagrant rout (a ſhoal of ratling daws) 


Strow him with vain-ſpent prayers, and idle layes; 


And fatr'rie to his ſinne cloſe curtains draws, 
Clawing his itching eare withtickling praiſe: 
Bchind-, fond pitie much his fall lamented, 
And miſcrie,that former waſte repented: 
The uſurer for his goods, jayl for his bones indented, 


23 

His ſteward was his kinſ{man, Y ain-expence, 
Who proudly ſtrove in matters light to ſhew 
Heroick mindein braggard affluence; 
So loſt his treaſure, getting nought in liew, 

Burt oſtentation of a fooliſh pride; 

While women fond, and boyes ſtood gaping wide; 
But wiſe menall his waſte and necdleſſe coſt deride. 

24 


Next * PleoneZZes went, his gold admiring, 


With fierie beams quenches their ſmoaking tow, 


' His ſervants drudge, ſlave to his baſeſt ſlave; 
Never enough,and ſtillroo much deſiring: 
His gold his god, yet inan iron grave 


Himſelf protects his god from noyſome ruſting, | 
Much fears to keep, much more to looſe his luſting; 


Himſelf, and goldengod, and every godmiſtruſting. | 


Age 
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'Age on his hairs the winter ſnow had ſpread; 

; That filver badge his neare end plainly proves: 
{ Yer as to *carth he nearer bowes his head, 

' So loves it more; for Like his like ſtill loves. 


| Deep from the ground he digs his ſweeteſt gain, 
' Anddcepinto the earth digs back with pain: | 
| From hell his gold he brings, and hoords in hell again, 


25 

| His clothes all patcht with more then honeſt thrift, 
| And clouted thoon were nail'd for fear of waſting, 
| Faſting he prais'd, but ſparing was his drift; 
And when he cats, his food is worſe then faſting: 
- Thus ſtarves in ſtore, thus doth in plentie pine, 

Thus wallowing on his god, his heap of Mine, 
He feeds his famiſht ſoul withthar decciving ſhine. 


Wc<cll laid'ſt thou dark, preſt in th' carths hidden 
| Yet through our mothers entrails cutting way, 
We dragge thy buricd coarſe from helliſh rombe: 
| Themerchant from his wife and home departs, 
Nor at the ſwelling occan ever ſtarts; 

While death & lite a wall of thinne planks onely parts, 
28 

Who was it firſt, that from thy deepeſt cell, | 
With ſo much coſtly toil and painfull ſwear 
' Durſt rob thy palace, bord'ring next to hell? 
| Well mayſt thou come from thar infernall ſear; 


Thouall the world with hell-black deeps goſt fill. 
Fond men, that with ſuch pain do wooe your ill! 


His 


27 
| Oh hungrie merall, falſe deceitfull ray, (wombe;f 


| Necdlefſe ro ſend for grief, for he is next us ſtill, 


| 
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His ſhield preſents to life deaths lateſt rires, 
A ſad black herſe born up with ſable (ſwains; 
Which many idle grooms with hundred lights 
(Tapers, lamps, torches) uſher through the plains 
To endleſle darknetlc; while the Sunnes bright brow 
With fierie beams quenches their ſmoaking tow, 


And waſtes their idle coſt: the word, Not need, but ſhow, 


22 

A vagrant rout (a ſhoal of ratling daws) 
Strow him with vain-ſpent prayers, and idle layes; 
And Aatr'rie to his ſinne cloſe curtains draws, 
Clawing his itching eare withtickling praiſe: 

Bchind-, fond pitie much his fall lamented, 

And miſcric,that former waſte repented: 
The uſurer for his goods, jayl for his bones indented, 


23 

His ſteward was his kinſman, YVain-expence, 
Who proudly ſtrove in matters light to ſhew 
Heroick minde in braggard affluence; 
So loſt his treaſure, getting nought in liew, 

Burt oſftentation of a fooliſh pride; 

While women fond, and boyes ſtood gaping wide; 
But wiſe menall his waſte and necdleſſecoft Jride, 


24 
Next * PleoneZFes went, his gold admiring, 
His ſervants drudge, ſlave to his baſeſt ſlave; 
Never enough,and ſtillroo much deſiring: 
His gold his god, yet inan iron grave 


Himſelf protects his god from noyſome ruſting, 
Much fears to keep, much more to looſe his luſting; 
Himſelf, and goldengod, and every godmiſtruſting. 
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'Age on his hairs the winter ſnow had ſpread; 

; That filver badge his neare end plainly proves: 

| Yet as to *carth he nearer bowes his head, > Act, 

' So loves it more; for Like his like ſtill loves, 

| Deep fromthe ground he digs his ſweeteſt gain, 


And deep into the earth digs back with pain: 
From hell his gold he brings, and hoords in hell again, 
25 

{ His clothes all patcht with more then honeſt thrift, 

| And clouted thoon were nail'd for fear of waſting, 

| Faſting he prais'd, but ſparing was his drift; 

And when he cats, his food is worſe then faſting: 
Thus ſtarves in ſtore, thus doth in plentie pine, 
Thus wallowing on his god,his heap of Mine, | 

He feeds his famiſht ſoul withthar decciving ſhine. 


27 
| Oh hungrie metall, falſe deceitfull ray, (wombe;f | 
Wc<ll laid'ſt thou dark, preſt in th' earths hidden | 
| Yer through our mothers entrails cutting way, | 

We dragge thy buried coarſe from hellith rombe: : | 

| The merchant from his wife and home departs, | 

Nor at the {welling ocean ever ſtarts; | 

While death 8 lite a wall of thinne planks onely parts, | 
28 


| Who was it firſt, that from thy deepeſt cell, | 

With ſo much coſtly toil and painfull ſwear 

' Durſt rob thy palacc, bord'ring next to hell? 

| Well mayſt thou come from thar infernall ſear; 

| Thouall the world with hell-black deeps doſt fill. 
Fond men, that with ſuch pain do wooe your ill! 

| Needlefle to ſend for grief, tor he is next us ſtill, Fs 
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His arms were light,and cheap, as made to ſave 

His purſe, not limbes; the money, not the man: 

Rather he dies, then ſpends: his helmet brave, 

An old brafle pot;breaſt-plate a dripping-pan: 

His ſpeara ſpit, a pot-lid broad his ſhield, 

| Whoſe ſmokie plaina chalktImpreſa fill'd, ({pil'd, 
A bagge ſure ſeal'd: his word , Much better ſav'd, then 


Z0 
| By Pleoncites ſhameleſle Sparing went, 
' Who whines and weeps to beg a longer day. 
| Yet with a thundring voice claims tardie rent; 
' Quick to receive, but hard and flow to pay: 
His care's to leſſen coſt with cunning baſe; 
Bur waen he's forc't beyond his bounded ſpace, 
| Loud would he crie, & howl, while others laugh apace. 


31 

mindedeete, | Long after went * Puſillus, weakeſt heart, 
Able to ſerve, and able ro command, 

| . | But thought himſelf unfit for cither part; 
| And now full loth, amidſt the warlike band 
Was hither drawn by force from quiet cel]: 
Loneneſle his heav'n,and bus'neſſe was his hell. 
| | A weak diſtruſtfull heart is vertues aguiſh ſpell. 
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| His goodly arms, eaten with ſhamefull ruſt, 
b Bewray'd their maſters eaſe,and want of uſing; 
| / Such was his minde, tainted with idle muſt, 
His goodly gifts with little uſe abuſing: 
/ Upon his ſhicld was drawn that noble Swain 
{ That loth to change his love and quiet reigne 
For glorious warlike deeds, did craftie madneſſe feigne. 
| | Finely. 
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Finely the workman fram'd the toilſome plough 
Drawn with an ox and aſle, unequall pair; 
While he with bufie hand his falr did ſow, 
And at the furrows end his deareſt heir 

Did helpleſle lic, and Greek lords watching ſtill 

Obſerv'd his hand guided with carctull w:11: 
About was wrote, Who nothing doth, dgh nothing ill, 


34 

By him went 1dleneſſe, his loved friend, 
And Shame with both; with all, ragg'd Povertie: 
Behinde ſure Puniſhment did cloſe attend, 
Waiting a while fit opportunirie, 

And taking count of houres miſpent in vain, 

And graces lent without returning gain, 
Pour'd on his guiltic corſe late grict, & helpleſſe pain. 


35 

This dull cold earth with ſtanding water froze; 
Arteaſe he lies to coyn pretence tor eaſe; 
His ſoul like Ahaz dalt, whule it goes 
Not forward, poaſteth backward ten degrees: - 

In's couch he's pliant wax for fiends to ſeal; 

He never ſweats, but in his bed, or meal: 
He'd rather ſteal then work,and beg then ſtrive to ſteal, 


36 
All oppofice, though he his brother were, 
Was * Chaunas, that too high himſelf eſteem'd: 
All things he undertook, nor could he fear 
His power too weak, or boaſted ſtrength miſdeem'd, 
With his own praiſe like windie bladder blown: 


® Arrguag-. 


His eyes too little, or roo much his own; | 
For * knownto all men weak, was to himſelf unknown. 
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Fondly himſelf with praiſing he diſprais'd, 
Vaunting his deeds and worth with idle breath, 
So raz'd himſelf, what he himſclf had rais'd: 
On's ſhield a boy threatens high Phebus death, 
Aiming his arrow at his pureſt light; 


Bur ſoon the thinne-reed, fir'd with lightning bright, 
Fell idlely onthe ttrond:his word, Ter high, and right, 


| EF... ot 
| Next brave * Philotimzs in poaſt did ride: 


[Like rifing ladders was his climbing minde; | 


b 


' His high-flown thoughts had wings of wary pride, | 


; Which by foul rife to greateſt heighr enclin 
His heart aſpiring (well'd untill it burſt:- 


| Bur when he gain'd the top, with ſpite accurſt 


Down would he fling. the eps by which he clamb'red' 
39 ficſt »4 

His hcad's a ſhop furniſht with looms of ſtate: , 
His braia the weaver, thoughts are ſhuttles light, 
| With which in (| pite of heav'n he weaves his fate; 
| Monour his web: thus works he day and night, 

Till fates cur off his threed; ſo-heapeth ſinnes 
| Andplagues, nor once enjoyes the place he winnes; 
Bur wherc his old race ends, there his new race begins. 

40 

{ Ah filly man, who dream'ſt that honour ſtands 
In ruling others, not thy ſelf! thy ſlaves | 


Serve thee, and thou thy ſlaves: in iron bands 

Thy ſervile ſpirit preſt with wilde paſſions raves. 
Would'ſt thou live honour'd ? clip ambitions wing; 
To reaſons yoke thy furious paſſions bring: 

Thrice noble is the man, who of himſelf s King. 

| Upon 


_—— 
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Upon his ſhield was fram'd that vent'rous lad, 
Thar durſt aſſay the Sunnes brighr-flaming team; 
Spite of his feeble hands, the horſes mad 
Fling down on burning earth the ſcorching beam; 
So made the flame m which. himſelf was fir'd; 
The world the bonefire was, where he expir'd: 
His-motto written thus, Tet had what he deſir'd.. 


Burt * Atimus,a careleſſe idle (wain, 
Though Glory off 'red him her ſweet embrace, 
And fair Occaſion with little pain 
Reachr him her ivory hand, yer ( lozel baſe! ) 
Rather his way, and her fair ſelf declin'd, 
Well did he thence prove his degenerous minde: 
Baſe were his reſtie thoughts , baſe was his dunghill 
43 ( kinde, 
And now by force dragg'd from the monkiſh cell, 
( Where recth he onely us'd, nor hands, nor brains, 
But in ſmooth ſtreams ſwam down through caſe to hell, 
His work to car, drink, fleep, and purge his reins ) 
He left his heart behinde him with his feaſt: 
His target with a flying dart was dreſt, 
Poaſting unto his mark: the word, / move to reſt. 
44 
Next* Colsx all his words with ſugar ſpices; 
His ſervile rongue, baſe ſlave to greatneſſe name, 
Runnes nimble deſcant on the plaineſt vices; 
He lets his rongue to ſinne, rakes rent of ſhame: 
He temp'ring lies, porter to-th'eare refides, 
Like Indian apple, which with painted fides, 
More dangerous within his lurking poyſon hides, 
P' 3 So 
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So Echo, tothe voice her voice conforming, | 
From hollow breaſt for one will two repay; 

So, like the rock it holds, it ſelf transforming, 

| T hat ſubtil fiſh hunts for her heedleſle prey: 

So crafty fowlers with their fair deceits 

Allure the hungrie bird; ſo fiſher waits 

| To bait himſelf with fiſh, his hook and filh with baits. 


46 

His art is but to hide, nor heal a ſore, 
To nouriſh pride, to ſtrangle conſcience; 
| Todrain the rich, his own drie pits to ſtore, 
To ſpoil the precious ſoul, to pleaſe vile ſenſe 

A carrion crow he is, a gaping grave, 

The rich coats moth,the courts bane,trenchers fave; | 
Sinnes & hells winning baud, the devils fa&'ring knave. 


47 

A miſt he caſts before his patrons ſight, 
That blackeſt vices never once appeare; 
But greater then it is, ſeems vertues light; 
His Lords diſpleaſure is his onely fear: 

His clawing lies, tickling the ſenſes frail 

To death, make open way where force would fail. 
Leſſe hurts the lions paw, then foxes ſofteſt tail. | 

43 

His arms with hundred tongues were poud'red gay, 
( The mint of lies )gilr, fil®d, the ſenſe to pleaſe; 
His [word which in his mourh cloſe ſheathed lay, 
Sharper then death, and fram'd to kill with eaſe. 
| | Ahcurſed weapon, lite with pleaſure ſpilling! 
| | The Sardoin herb wi:h many branches filling 
| His ſhield, was his device: the word, 7 pleaſe in killing, 
| | | Baſe | 
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Baſe flave!how crawl'ſt thou from thy dunghill neſt, 
Where thou walſt hatcht by ſhame and beggerie, 
And pearcheſt in the learn'd and noble breaſt? 
Nobles of thee their courtſhip learn, of thee 

Arts learn new art their learning to adorn: 

(Ah wretched mindes!)He is not nobly born, 
Nor learn'd, that doth not thy ignoble learning ſcorn. 


50 

Cloſe to him Pleaſing went, with painted face, 
And fovenr, by ſome hidden cunning made; 
Not Honours (elf, but Honours ſemblance bale, 
For ſoon it vaniſht like an emprtie ſhade: 

Behinde, his parents ducly him attend; 

With them he forced is his age to ſpend: 
Shame his beginning was, and ſhame muſt be his end. 


51 
Next follow'd * Dyſcolzs, a froward wight; 
His lips all [woln, and eyebrows ever bent, 
With ſootie locks, {warrt looks,and ſcouling fight, 
His face atell-rale ro his foul intent: 
He nothing lik'r,or prais'd; but reprchended 
What every one beſide himſelf commended. 
Humours of tongues impoſtum'd, purg'd with ſhame, are 
$2 ( mended, 
His mouth a pois'nous quiver, where he hides 
Sharp venom'd arrows, which his bitter rongue 
With ſquibs,carps, jeſts, unto their obje& guides; 
Nor fears he gods on earth, or heav'nto wrong: 
Upon his ſhield was fairly drawn to fight 
A raging dog,toaming out wrath and ſpire: 
The word to his device, Impartiall all I bite. 


* Geloios 


* Moroſicie, 
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* Mad laught- 
er. kccifl.z 2. 


* Ruſt icicie, 
or feritic. 


| Did ſmoth'ring lie, not bura : his word, Smoke without 


53 

* Geloios next enſu'd, a merric Greek, 
Whoſe life was laughter vain, and mirth miſplac'r, 
His ſpeeches broad, to ſhame rhe modeſt check; 
Ne car'd he whom, or when, or how diſgrac'r. 

Salr round abour he flung upon the ſand; 

If in his way his friend or father ſtand, 
His father & his friend he ſpreads with careleſlc hand. 


54 
His foul jeſts ſteep'd and drown'd in laughter vain, 
| And rotten ſpeech, ( ah! ) was not mirth, b.t madneſle: 
His armour crackling thorns all flaming ſtain 
| With golden fires, (embleme of foppith glaineſſe) 
| Upon his ſhield two laughing fools you ſee, | | 

{In number he thethird, firſt in degree) (three. 

At which himſelf would laugh, and flcer: his word, We 


55 
And after, * Agrios, a ſullen ſwain, 
All mirth that in himſelf and others hated; 
Dull, dead, and leaden was his cheerleſle vein: 
His weary {enſ(c he never recreated; 
And now he marchrtas if he ſomewhat dream'd: 
| All honeſt joy bur madneſſe hecſteem'd, 
Refreſhings idlenefle, but ſport he folly deem'd. 
56 
| In's arms his minde the workman fit expreſt, 
| Which all withquenched lamps, but ſmoking yet, 
' And foully ſtinking, were full queintly dreſt; 
To blinde, not light the eyes, tochoke, not heat: 
Upon his ſhield an heap of fennie mire 
In flagges and turfs (with ſunnes yet never drier) FP 


| fre. Laſt | 


— 
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Laſt Impudence, whole never-changing face 


Knew bur one colour; with ſome brafſe.brow'd lie, | 


And laughing loud ſhe drowns her juſt diſgrace: 
About her all the fiendsin armies flic: 

Her feather'd beaver fidelong cockt, in guiſe 

Of roaring boyes; ſet look with fixed eyes 
Our-looks all ſhamefac't forms, all modeſtic defies, 


58 

And as her thoughts, ſo armsall black as hell: 
Her braſen thield two fable dogs adorn, 
Who each at other ſtare, and ſnarle, and ſwell: 
Bencath che word was ſer, 411 change I ſcorn. 

Bur if I all chis rout and foul aray 

Should muſter up, and place in batrell ray, (ſtay. 
Too long your ſelves & flocks my tedious ſong would 


9 

The aged day growes dimme,and homeward calls: 
The parting Sunne (mans ſtate deſcribing well) 
Falls when he riſes, riſes when he falls: 
So we by falling roſe, by riſing fell. 

The thadie cloud of night 'gins ſoftly creep, | 

And all our world with ſable tincture ſteep: 
Home now ye ſhepherd-{wains; home now my loved 


ſheep. 


_—_— 


122 The purple Iſland. _ Cant.g. 
|- CANT. IX. SD 


He Bridegroom Sunne, who late the Earth had 
| » Leaves his ſtar.chamber;early inthe Eaſt(ſpous'd, 
| He ſhook his ſparkling locks,head lively rouz'd, | 
| While Morn his couch with bluſhing roſes dreſt; | 
| His ſhines the Earth ſoon latcht to gild her flowers: 
| | Phoſphor his gold-fleec't drove folds inthcirbowers, 

| Which all the night had graz'd about th' olympick 
| 2 (rowcrs. | 
| The cheerfull Lark, mounting from early bed, 
| | With ſweec ſalutes awakes the drowſic light; 
| The earth ſhe left, and up to heav'n is fled; 
| There chants her Makers praiſes our of ſtght: 
Earth ſcems a molchill, men bur ants to be; 

{ Teaching proud men, that ſoar to high degree, 
| The farther up they climbe,the lefle they ſeem,and ſee, 
2 

| The ſhepherds met, and Thomalin began; 

| Young Thomalin, whoſe nores and filver ſtring 
| 

| 


| Silence the riſing Lark,and falling Swan: 

| Come Thirſil, end thy lay, and cheerly ſing: | 

| Hear'ſt how the Larks give welcome to the day, 

| Temprring their ſweeteſt notes unto thy lay? 
| Upthen,thou loved ſwain; why doſt thou longer ſtays 
| | 


| 4 
Well fetr'ſtrhou{friend ) the Lark before mine eyes, 

' Mucheafter ro heare then imitate: 

| Her wings lift up her notes to loftie skies; 

| But me aleaden ſleep, andearthly ſtate 

| Downto the centre ties with captive ſtring: 

| | Well might Lfollow here hernote and wing; 
Singing ſhe loftie mounts:ah! mounting ſhould T ſing. 


: Oh; 
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j Ohthou dread King of that heroick band, * 
Which by thy power beats back theſe helliſh ſprites, 
| Reſcuing this State from death and baſe command; | 
Tell me, ( dread King) what are thoſe warlike Knights? 
What force? what arms? where hes their ſtrengths in- 
Thatthough lo few in number,never ceaſe (creaſe, | 
To kcep this ſieged rown 'gainſt numbers nunberleſles | 
6 
The firſt Commanders in this holy train, 
Leaders to all the reſt, an ancient pair; 
Long fince ſure linkc in wedlocks ſweeteſt chain 
His name Spirit70, ſhe * Urana fair: 
Fair had ſhe been, and full of heav'nly grace, 
And he in youtha mighrie warrier was, 
Both now mofc fair, & ſtrong; which prov'd their hea- ! 
7 ( vnly race. 
His arms with flaming tongues all ſparkled brighr, 
Bright flaming tongues, indivers ſeſions parted 
His piercing ſword, edg'd with their firy light, 
'Twixt bones and marrow, ſoul and ſpirit diſparted: 
Upon his ſhield was drawn a glorious Dove, 
'Gainſt whom the proudeſt Eagle dares not move; 
Glitt'ring in beams : his word, Conqu'ring by __ and 
3 ( love, 


But ſhe Amazon-like inazure arms, | 
Silver'd with ſtarres, and gilt with ſunnie rayes, | 
Her mighty Spoule in fight and ficrce alarms | 
Attends, and equals in theſe bloudie frayes; 
And on her thicld an heav'nly globe ( diſplaying 
The conſtellations lower bodies ſwaying, 
Sway'd by the higher ſhe bore:her word, rule obeying. 
Q 2 Abour 


—— —_ 


| 
| 
| * Heavens 
| 
| 
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| An heav'nly off-ſpring of an heav'nly bed: 


{Is Knowledge, drawn from peace and Mules ſpring ; 
| Where ſhaded in fair S7nates groves, his taſte 


All that he ſaw, all that he heard, were books, 


| g 
About thein ſ\warm'd their fruirfull progenic; | 


Well mought youin their looks his ſtourneſle [ce 
With herſweer graces lovely tempered. 

Fit youth they ſeem'd to play in Princes hall, 

( Bur ah long ſince they thence were baniſhr all ) 
Or ſhine inglitr'ring arms, whenneed fierce warre doth 


10 ( call. 
The firſt in order{( nor in worth the laſt ) 


i 


He feafts with words and works of heav'nly King; 
Bur now to bloudy field is fully bens: | 
Yet ſtill he feem'd ro ſtudy as he wenr: 

His armscut all in books;{trong ſhield ſlight papers lent. 

in 

His glitt'rng armour ſhin'd like burning day, 

Garnilht with golden Sunnes, and radiant lowers; 

Whichtuern their bending heads to Phahas ray, 

And when hefalls, ſhur ap their keavie bowers: 
Upon his ſhield the filver Moon did bend 
Her horned bow, and round her arrows ſpend: 

Hrs word in filver wrotc, 1 697 row what 1 lend, 

Iz 


In which he read and learn'd his Makers will: 
Moſt on his word, but nazch on hcay'n he looks, 
And rhence admires with praiſe the workmans $kill. 
Cloſe ro him weer ſhillamuling Contemplatzsr,, 
| That madegoodafſeof ils by mediation; | 
Sowo hanill it ſelf was good by ſtrange nunz;on. 
And 


_—— 


| And ofr with tears, and oft with (ighs defiring (ſteep, 


| So precious gold in deepeſt centre dwells: 


| 
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13 
And Care, who never from his fides would parr, | 
Or knowledge ofc the waies and means cnquiring, 
To practiſe what he learnt from holy arr, 


Aid from that Soveraigne Guide , whoſe wayes ſo 
Though fain he would, yet weak he could not keep: 
Bur when he could nor go,yet forward would he creep. 


14 
Next * Tapinus, whole {weet, though lowly grace 
All other higher rhen himſclf eſteem'd; 
He in himſe!f priz'd things as mean and baſe, 
Which yer in others great and glorious ſeem'd: 
All ill due debt, good nndeſerv'd he thought, 
His heart a low-roott houfe, but ſweerly wrought, 
Where God himſelf would dwell,though he i dearly 
15 ( boughr. 
Honour he ſhunnes, yet is the way unto him; 
As hell, he hates advancement wonne with bribes; 
Bur publick place and charge are forc't to wooe him; 
He good to grace, ill ro deſert alcribes: 
Him( as his Lord ) contents a lowly room, 
Whoſe firſt houſe was the bleſſed Virgins wombe, 
The next a cratch,the third a croſle,the fourth a tombe. 
16 


So choiceſt drugs in meaneſt ſhrubs are found; 


So ſweeteſt violets trail oh lowly ground, 
So richeſt pearls ly cloſ'd in vileit ſhells: 
So loweſtdales we let at higheſt rates; 
So _—— ſtrawberries yeeld daimtieſt cates, 
it 


The Higheſt highly loves the low, the loftie hates. 
3 Upon 


b, 


* Humilitie. 
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I7 
Upon his ſhield was drawnthat Shepherd lad, | 
Who with a fling threw down faint 7ſraels fears; 
And in his hand his ſpoils, and trophies glad, 
The Monſters ſword and head, he bravely bears: 
Plain in his lovely face you might behold 
A bluſhing meckneſle met with courage bold: | 
Little, not little worth, was fairly wrote in gold. 


18 
With him his kinſinan both in birth and name, | 
obedience, taught by many birter ſhowers 
In humble bonds his paſſions proud to rame, 
And low ſubmit unto the higher powers: 
But yet no ſervile yoke his forehead brands; 
Forti'd in ſuch an holy ſervice bands, 
In this obedience rules, and ſerving thus commands. 


19 
* rus. [By them went * Fido, Marſhal of the ficld: 
Weak was his mother, when ſhe gave him day; 
And he at firſt a ſick and weakly childe, 
As e're with tears welcom'd the ſunnie ray: 
Yet when more yeares afford more growth,& might, 
A champion ſtout he was, and puiſſant Kaighr, 
As ever came in field, or ſhong in armour bright. 
20 
So may we ſcea little lioner, | 
| Whennewly whelpr, a weak and tender thing, | 
| De-1pis'd by every beaſt; bur waxen great, 
When fuller times full ſtrength and courage bring, 
| Thebcaſtsall crouching low, thcir King adore, 
| Anddare notſee wha: they contemn'd before: 
| The trembling forreſt quakes at his affrighting roar. 
j | Mouarains | 
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| - 
Mountains he flings in ſeas with mighty hand; 
Stops, and turns back the Sunnes i imperuous courle; 
Nature breaks natures laws at his command, 

' No force of hell or heav'\nwithſtands his force: 

; Events rocome yet many ages hence 

| He preſent makes, by wondrous preſcience; 

| 


Proving the ſenſes m"_ by being blinde to ſenſe, 


; His sky-like arms,di'd all i in blue and white, 
| And ſer with golden ſtarres that flamed wide; 
| His ſhield inviſible ro morrall fi 1ghr, 
| Yer he uponit calily deſcri'd 
The livcly ſemblance of his dying Lord; 
Whoſe bleeding ſide with wicked ſteel was gor'd, 
| Whichro his fainting ſpi "on new courage would afford. | 


| Strange was the force of that enchanted ſhield, 
| Which higheſt powers to it from heav'n impart; 
| For who could bear it well, and rightly wield, 
' It ſav'd from ſword, and ſpear, and poiſon'd dart: 
| Well might he ſlip, but yct not wholly fall: 
; Nofinall oſſe his courage might appall; 
| Growing more ſound by wounds, 
24 
' So ſome have feign'd that Tellus giant ſonne 
| Drew many new-born lives from his dead mother; 
' Another roſe as ſoon as one was done, 
And twentic loſt, yer ſtill remain'd another: 
For when he fell, and kiſt the barren heath, 
His parent ſtraight inſpir'd ſucceſſive breath, 


| 
| 
And though her ſclf was dead, yer ranſom'd him from 


and riſing by his fall. 
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With him his Nurſe went, carefull * cot (him. 
| W hoſe hands firſt from his mothers wombe did rake 
| And ever fince have foſter'd tenderly: 
She never might, the never would forſake him, 

And he her lov d again with muruall band: 

For by her needfull help he oft did ſtand, 
When elſc he {von would fail, and fall in foemens hand. 


76 

With both ſweet Med-tation ever pac't, 
His Nurſes daughter, and his Foſter-fifter: 
{Deare as his ſoul he in his foul her plac'r, 
And oft embrac'r, and ofc by ſtealth he kiſt her: 

For ſhe had raught him by herfilent talk 

To rread the fate, and dangerous wayes to balk; 
And brought his God with him, him with his God to 
(walk, 


27 
Behinde him Penitexce did ſadly go, 
Whole cloudie dropping eyes were ever raining; 
Her ſwelling tears, which ev'n in ebbing flow, 
Furrow her cheek, the finfull puddles draining: 
Much ſeem'd ſhe in her penſive thought moleſted, 
And much the mocking world her foul infeſted; 
More the the hatefull world, and moſt her ſelf detefted. 


28 


| 


{She was the object of lewd mens diſgrace, | 

The ſquint-ey*d,wrie-mouth'd {coffe of carnall hearts; 
Yer ſmiling heav'n delights co kiſle her face, | 
And with his bloud God bathes her painfull ſmarts: 


Aflictions iron flail her ſoul had thraſht; 
Sharp C:rcumcifions knife her heart had flaſhe; 
Yet was it angels wine, which in her eyes was maſhet. 
With 


| 
| 
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With her atroop of mournfull grooms abiding, 
Help with their ſullen blacks their Miſtreſſe woz 
Amendment (till ( but ſtill his own faults ) chiding, 
And Penance arm'd with ſmarting whips did go: 

Then ſad Remorſe came (ighing allthe way; 

Laſt Satisfaction, giving all away: 
Much ſurcly did he owe, much more he would repay. 


30 

Next went * E!/prnus, clad in skie-like blue; 
And through his arms fer ſtarres did ſeem to peep, 
Which there the workmans hand fo finely drew, 
Thar rockt in clouds they ſoftly ſeem'd to ſleep: 

His rugged ſhield was like a rockie mold, 

On which ananchour bit with ſureſt hold: 
I hold by being held, was written round in gold, 


3 L 
Nothing ſo cheerfull was his thoughtfull face, 
As was his brother F14o's: Fear ſeem'd dwell 
Cloſe by his hearr; his colour chang'd apace, 
And wenrt,and came, that ſure all was not well: 
Therefore a comely Maid did oft ſuſtain 
His fainting ſteps, and flecting life maintain: 
x Pollicitaſhe hight, which ne're could lic or feigne, 
J2 
Next to Elpinus marcht his brother Zove, 
Not that great Love which cloth'd his Godhead bright 
With rags of fleſh, and now again above 
Hath dreſt his ficth in heav'ns eternall light; 
Much lefle the brat of that falſe Cyprian dame, 
Begort by froth, and fire in bed of thame, 


And now burns idle hearts ſwelt'ring in luſttull han 
R ur 
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But this from heav'n brings his immortal} race, 


And nurſt by Gratitude, whoſe carefull arms 
Long held, and hold him ſtill in kinde embrace: 
But train'd todaily warres, and fierce alarms, 
* He grew to wondrous ſtrength, and beaurie rare; 
| Next that God-Love, from whom hisoft-fprings arc! 
'No matchincarth or heav'n may with this. Lave com-" 
[ 34 ar. 
; His Page,who from-his ſide might never move, ” | 
Remembrance, on him waits; in books reciting | 
| The famous pafſions of that higheſt Love, 
His burning zealto greater flames exciting: 

Dcep would he figh, and ſeem empaſhon'd ſore, 


| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
( 

| 

7 

| And oft with tears his backward heart deplore, 

i 

| 

| 

| 


Thatloving all he could; he lov'd that Love no more. . 


35 
Yet ſure hetruely lov'd, and honour'd deare: 
Thar glorious name; for when,or where he ſpi'd 
Wrong'd, or in hellith ſpeech blaſphem'd did heare, 
Boldly the rath blaſphemer he defi'd, 
And forc't him eaz the words he foully ſpake: 
Bat if for him he grief or death did rake, 
| That grief he counted joy, and dearh life for his ſake. . 
35 
His glitt'ring arms,dreſtall with firic hearts, 
| Seem'd burn in chaſte defire, and heav:inly flame : 
" And on his ſhield kinde Jonathax imparts. 
| To his ſouls friend his robes, and princehy-name,, 
And kingly throne, which mortals ſo adoxe: 
| And round about was writ in golden ore, 
Well reght he.give himall, that gave hes life befare. 
| Theſe 
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[Theſe led the Vantguard; and an hundred'moe | 
 Fill'd up the emprie ranks with ord'red train: 
| But firſt in middle ward did juſtly go 
'In goodly arms a freſh and lovely Swain, 
| Vaunting himſelf Zoves twin, but younger brother: | 
| Well mought it be; for ev'n their very mother | | 
| With pleaſing errour oft miſtook the one for th' other. | 


————— —  - ” 
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As when fair Paris gave that golden ball, 
A thouſand doubts ranne in his Rtagg'ring breaft: 
All lik'd hint well, fain would he give it all; | 
Each better ſeems, and ftill the laft ſeems beft: | 
Doubts ever new his reaching hand deferr'd; | 
The more he looks, the more his RR err'd: 
Soſhe firſt this, then that, thennone,then both prefecr'd; | 


3 

Like them, their armour ſcem'd full neare of kinne: 

In this they onely differ; th'elder bent | 

His higher foul ro heav'n, the younger Twinne | 

'Mong mortals here his love and kindenefſe ſpent, 
Teaching ſtrange alchymie, to get a living | 

| By ſelling land, and to grow richby giving; | 

By emptying filling bags,ſo heay'n by earth archieving. 

40 

About him troop the poore with num'rous trains, 

Whom he with tender care, and large expence, 

With kindeft words, and ſuccour entertains; 

Ne looks for thanks, or thinks of recompence: 
His wardrobe ſeryes to cloath the naked fide, 
And ſhameful! parrs of bared bodies hide; 

If other cloaths he lackr, his own he would divide, | 

R 2 To | 
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To rogues his gate was ſhut; but open lay, 
| | Kindely the weary traveller inviting: 
Oft therefore Angels, hid in morrall clay, 
And God himſelf in his free roofs delighring, 

Lowly to viſit him would not diſdain, 

And in his narrow cabin oft remain, 
' Whom heay'n,& earth, 8 all the world cannot contain. 


ov 


42 

His table ſtill was fil'd with whokeſome meat, 

Not to provoke, but quiet appetite; 

And round about the hungry freely cat, * 

With plenteous cates cheering their feeble {pritc: 
Their earneſt vows broke open heav'ns wide doore, | 
Thar not in vain ſweet Plentie evermore 

| With gracious eye looks down upon his bleſſed ſtore. 


43 
Behinde attend him in an uncouth wiſe 
A troop with little caps, and ſhaved head, 
Such whilome was infranched bondmens guiſe, 
New freed from.cruell maſters ſervile dread : 

Theſe had he lately bought from captive chain; 
Hence they his triumph fing with joyfull train, 
And on his head due praiſe and thouſand bleſſings rain. 

44 
He was a father to the fatherleſſe, 
To widows he ſuppli'd an husbands care; 
Nor would he heap up woe to their diſtreſle, 
Or by a Guardians name their ſtate impair; 
But reſcue them from ſtrong oppreiſours might: 
Nor doth he weigh the great mans heavie ſpight. 
Who fears the higheſt Judge, needs ſtar no mortal wight, 
Once 
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Once every week he on his progrefſe went, 
The ſick to viſit, and thoſe meager ſwains, 
Which ail their weary life in darknefle ſpent, 
| Clogg'd with cold iron, preſt with heavy chains: 
| He hoords not wealth tor his looſe heir to ſpendit, 
But with a willing hand doth well expend it. 
Good then 1s onely good, when to our God we lend it, 


46 
And whenthe dead by cruell tyrants ſpight 
' Lic out to rav'nous birds and beaſts expos'd, 
His yearntull heart pitying that wretched fight, 
In ſcemly graves their weary'flcth enclos'd, 
And ſtrew'd with dainty flowers the lowly herſc; 
Thenall alone the laſt words did rehearſe, 
Bidding them ſoftly fleep in his fad fighing verle. . 


47 
So once that royall * Maid fierce Thebes beguil'd, 
Though wilfull Ceoz proudly did forbid her; 
'| Herbrother, from his home and tombe cxil'd, 
( While willing night in darknefle ſafely hid her } 
She lowly laid in earths all-covering ſhade: 
Her dainty hands(nor us'd to ſuch a tradc ) 
She with a matrock toils, and with a weary ſpade. 
- 48 
Yet feels ſhe neither ſweat, nor irkſome pain, 
| Till now his grave was fully finiſhed; 
| Then on his wounds her cloudy eyes 'gin rain, 
| To waſh the guilt painted in bloudy red: 
And falling down upon his gored (ide, 
With hundred varied plaints ſhe often cri'd, 
0h had I di'd for thee, or with thee might have dr d! 
R 
| 3 
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| Ay me! my ever wrong'd, and baniſht brother, 

| How can I fitly thy hard fare deplore, | 

' Or in my breaſt ſo juſt complainings (mother? | 

| To thy ſad chance what can be added more? | 

| Exile thy home, thy home a tombe thee gave: | 

| Ohno;ſuchlittle room thou muſt not have, | 

| But for thy-baniſht bones I (wretch) mult ſteal a grave. | 
50 

But whither, wofulf Maid, have thy complaints 2 

With fellow paſſion drawn my feeling mone? 

But thus this Zove deals with thoſe murd'red Saints; 

| Weeps witkthe ſad, and fighs with thoſe that grone. 

| | Bur nowin that beech grove we'l ſafely play, 

And in thoſe ſhadows mock the boyling ray; 
W hich yer increaſes more with the decreaſing day. 


- 


| 


; 
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CANT.» 
TFT He Shepherds to the woodic mount withdrew, 
W here th' hillock ſeats, ſhades yeeld a:canopie; 


| Whoſe tops with violers di'dall in blue 


| 


f 


| Might ſeem to makea little azure $kie: (tain'd, 


And that round hill, which their weak heads main. 
A leſſer Atlas ſcem'd, whoſe neck ſuſtain'd (pain'd. 
The weight of all the heay'ns,which fore his ſhoulders 


je 
And here and there ſweet Primrofe fgattered, 
Spangling the blue, firconſtellations make: 
Some broadly flaming their faircolours ſpread; 
Some other winkr, as yet bur half awake: 
Fir were they plac'r, and {erin order due: 
Nature ſcem'd work by art, fo lively-true 
A little heav'n onearth in narrow ſpace ſhe drew, 


3 
Upon this earthly heav'n the ſhepherds play, 
The time beguiling, and — light; 
Till the declining Sunne, and elder day 
Abate their flaming hear, and youthfull mighr: 
The ſheep had lefr the ſhades, ro minde their meat; 


Then all returning to their former ſeat, 
Thirſil again began his wearie ſong repeat. 


4 
Great power of Love! with whatcommanding fie. 
Doſt thou enflame the worlds wide Regiment, 
And kindely heat in every heartinfpire!. 
Nothing is free from thy ſweet government: 


Fiſh burn in ſeas; beaſts, birds thy-weapons. proves: 


By thee dead elements and heavens move, 
Which void of. ſenſe it felf, yet axe ner void of. love. 


Burt 


— ————— 


—_— ————— 
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| b] 
| But thoſe twinne Loves, which from thy ſeas of light 
,_To us on carth derive their leſſer ſtreams, 
Though in their force they ſhew thy wondrous might, 
On thee reflcing back their glorious beams, 
Yet here encountred with {o mightie foc, 
Had need botharm'd and ſurely guarded go: . 
But mo thy help they needzdo not thy help foreflow, 
6 


* pzree!e- |Next to the younger Love *:[renus went, 

Whoſe froſtic head proclaim'd his winter age: 

His ſpring in many battels had he ſpent, 

But now all weapons chang'd for counſcll ſage. 
His heavie ſword (the witneſle of his might) 
Upon a lopped tree he idlely pight; 

There hid inquiert ſheath, ſleeps it inendleſle night, 


7 
Patience his ſhield had lent to ward his breaſt, 
Whoſe golden plain three Olive-branches dreſle: 
The word in letters large was fair expreſt, 
Thrice happie authour of a happie peace. 
Rich plenty yeelds him power,power ſtores his will; 
Will ends in works, good works his treaſures fill: 
* Macth.g-9. | Earths flave,* hcav'ns heir he is;as God,payes good for 
g (ill, 
* Forrirade. | By him * Andreos pac't, of middle age, 
| His minde as farre from raſhneſle, as from fears; | 
| Hating baſe thoughts as much as deſperate rage: 
| The worlds loud thund'rings he unſhaken heares; 


Nor will he death or life or ſeck or flie, 
Readie for both. He « as cowardly 
| That longer fears to live, as he that fears to die. 


Worſt | 
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| Worſt was his civil warre, where deadly fought 

| He with himſelf, till Paſſion yeelds, or dies: 

| All heart and hand,no tongue; not grimme,but ſtout: 
His flame had counſell in't, his furie eyes; 

His rage well temper'd is:no fear can dant 

His reaſon; bur cold bloud is valiant: 


| Well may he ſtrength in death,butnevercourage want. 


10 
|Bur like a mighty rock, whoſe unmoy'd ſides 
| The hoftile ſea aſſaults with furious wave, 


| And gainſt his head the boiſt'rous North-winde rides;! 


| Both tight, and ſtorm,and ſwell, and roar, andrave; 
Hoarſe ſurges drum, loud blaſts their trumpets ſtrain: 
Th' heroick cliffe laughs at their fruſtrate pain: 

Waves ſcatter'd drop in tears, windes broken whining 

(plain: 


It 

Such was this Knights undanted conſtancie; 

No miſchief weakens his reſolved minde: 

| None fiercer to a ſtubborn enemic, 

But to the yeelding none more {weetly kinde, 
His ſhield an even-ballast ſhip cmbraves, 
Which dances light, while Neptune wildely raves: 

His word was this, fear but heav'n,nor windes,nor waves, 

17 

And next, * Macrothumus, whoſe quiet face 

No cloud of paſſionever ſhadowed, 

Nor could hot anger Reaſons rule diſplace, 

Purpling the ſcarler cheek with firie red: 

Nor could revenge, clad ina deadly white, 
With hidden malice cat his vexed ſprite: 
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* Long-ſufecr« 
WY 


| 
| For ill he good repay'd,and love exchang'd for ſpite. 
S 
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| ® Gentenamy, Next him * An4drophilns, whoſe {weetefſt minde 


13 
Was never yet amore undanted ſpirit; 
Yet moſt him deem'd a baſe and tim'rous ſwain: 
But he well weighing his own ſtrength and merit, 
The greateſt wrong could wiſely entertain, 
Nothing reſiſted his commanding ſpear: 
Yeelding it ſelf to him a winning were; 
And though hc di'd, yet dead he roſe aconquerer, 


14 
His naturall force beyond all nature ſtretched: 
Moſt ſtrong he is, becauſe he will be weak; 
; And happie moſt, becauſe he can be wretched. 
| Then whole and ſound, when he himſelf doth break; 
| Rejoycing moſt when moſt heis tormented: 
In greateſt diſcontents he reſts contented: 
By conquering himſelf all conqueſts he prevented. 
15 
' His rockie arms of maſſie adamant 
| Safely could back rebutt the hardeſt blade: 
' His skinne ir ſelf could any weapon dant, 
Of fuch ſtrange mold and temper was he made: 
Upon his ſhield a Palm-tree ſtill increaſed, 
| Though many weights his riſing arms depreſſed: 


' His word was, &:fong moſt, by being moſt oppreſſed. 
| 16 


'Twixt mildenefle temper'd, and low courteſie, 
| Could leaveas ſoonto be, as not be kinde: 
| Churliſh deſpirene're lookt from his calm eye, 
| Much lefſecommanded in his geatle heart: 
| Tobaſer men fair looks he would impart; 


Nor could he cloak ill thoughts in complementall _; 


[ 


| 
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His enemies knew not how to diſcommend him, 


All others dearely lov'd; fell ranc'rous Spite, 
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And vile DetraCtion fain would reprehend him; 


And oft in vain his namethey cloſely bite, | 


As popular, and flatterer accuſing: 
Bur he ſuch laviſh office much refuſing, 
Can eas'ly quit his name from their falſe rongues abu- 
18 (ling. 


His arms were fram'd into a glitt'ring night, 


Whoſe ſable gown with ſtares all {pangled wide 
Aﬀeords the weary traveller cheerfull light, 
And to his home his erring footſteps guide: 

Upon his ancient ſhield the workman fine 

Had drawn the Sunne, whoſc eye did ne're repine 
To look on good, and ill: bis word, To all I ſhine. 


19 
Fair Vertue, where ſtay'(t thou in poore exile, 
Leaving the Court from whence thou took'ſt thy name? 
While in thy place is ſtept Diſdaining vile, 
And Flatterie, baſe ſonne of Need and Shame; 
And with them ſurly Scorn, and hatcfull Pride; 
Whoſe artificiall face falſe colours di'd, 
Which more diſplay her ſhame , then loathſome foul- 
20 (neſle hide, 
Late there thou livedſt witha gentle Swain, 
( As gentle Swain as ever lived there ) 
Who lodg'd thee in his heart, and all thy train, 
Where hundred other Graces quarter'd were: 
Bur he( alas! ) untimely dead and gone, 
Leaves us to rue his death, and thee to mone, 
Thar few were ever ſuch, 8 now thoſe few are none. 


S 2 By 


| 


| 


| 


| 
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| 21 
| 6 TY By him the ſtout * Excrates boldly went, 
Aſſailed oft by mightic enemies, 
| Whichall on him alone their ſpite miſſpent; 
| For he whole armies ſingle bold defies: 
With him nor might, nor cunning lights preyail; 
All force on him they trie, all forces fail: 
Yet ſtill aſfail him freſh, yet vainly till afſail. 


23 
His body full of vigour, full of health; 
| His table feeds nor luſt, bur ſtrength, and need: 

Full tor'd with plenty, not by heaping wealth, 
Bur topping rank deſires, which vain excecd: | 

On's ſhield an hand from heav'n an orchyard dreſſing, 

Pruning ſuperfluous boughs the trees oppreſling, 
| So adding fruit: his word, By leſſening increaſing. 


ECT ——_— 


] 23 

| His ſetled minde was written in his face: 

| For on his forehead cheerful gravitie 

Falſe joyes and apiſh vanities doth chaſe; 

And watchfull care did wake in either eye: 

His heritance he would not laviſh ſell, 
Nor yet his treaſure hide by neighbouring hell : 

But well he ever ſpent, what he had gotten well. 

24 

A lovely pair of twins clos'd either fide: 

Not thoſe in heav'n, the lowrie Geminies, 

| Are half fo lovely bright, the one his Bride, 

» Craticiein | * A274 Chaſte, was joyn'd in Hymens ties, 

kite And love, as pure as heav'ns conjunction: 
Thus ſhe was his, and he her fleſh and bone: 

So were they two in ſight, in truth entirely one. 


Upon! 
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Upon her arched brow unarmed Love 

Triumphing ſat in peacefull vicoric; 

And in her eyes thouſand chaſte Graces move, 

Checking vain thoughts with awfull majeſtic: 
Ten thouſand moe her fairer breaſt contains; 
Where quiet meekneſte every ill reſtrains, 

And humbly ſubject ſpirit by willing ſervice reignes, 

6 


2 
Her skie-like arms glitter'd in golden beams, 
And brightly ſeem'd ro flame with burning hearts: 
The ſcalding ray with his refleted ſtreams 
Fire to their flames, but heav'nly fire, imparts: 
Upon her ſhield a pair of Turtles ſhone; 
A loving pair, ſtill coupled, ne're alone: 
Her word, Though one when two, yet either two, or none, 


27 
With her, her ſiſter went, a warlike Maid, 
* Parthenia,all in ſteel, and gilded arms; 
In needles ſtead a mighty [pear ſhe ſwayd, 
With which in bloudy fields and fierce alarms 
| Theboldeſt champion ſhe down would bear, 
And like a thunderbolt wide paſſage tear, 
Flinging all to the earth with her enchanted ſpear, 
28 
Her goodly armour ſeem'd a garden green, 
| Where thouſand ſpotleſle lilies freſhly blew; 
And on her ſhield the*'lone bird might be ſeen, 
Th' Arabian bird, ſhining in colours new: 
| It ſelf unto ir ſelf was onely mate; 
Ever the ſame, but new in newer date: 


| And underneath was writ, Such & chaſte ſingle ſtate. 


S 3 Thus 
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| And burning all they ſee, feel in themſelves no fire. 


—_ ___ 


29 
Thus hid in arms, ſhe ſeem'd a goodly Knight, 
And fit for any warlike exerciſe: 
But when ſhe liſt lay down her armour bright, 
And back reſume her peacefull Maidens guiſe; 
The faireſt Maid ſhe was, that ever yer 
Priſon'd her locks within a golden ner, 
Orlet them waving hang, with roſes fair beſer, 


30 

Choice Nymph, the crown of chaſte Dana's train, 
Thou beauries lilie, fer in heav'nly earth; 
Thy fairs unpattern'd all perfections ſtain: 
Sure heav'n with curious pencil, ar thy birth, 

In thy rare face her own full picture drew: 

It is a ſtrong verſe here to write but true: 
Hyperboles in others are bur half thy due. 


21 
Upon her forchead Love his trophies fits, 
A thouſand ſpoils in ſilver arch diſplaying; 
And in the midſt himſelf full proudly fits, 
Himſelf in awfull majeſtic araying: 
Upon her brows lies his bent Ebon bow, 
And ready ſhafts:deadly thoſe weapons ſhow; 
Yet {weet that death appear'd, lovely that deadly blow. | 
32 
And at the foot of this celeſtiall frame 
Two radiant ſtarres, then ſtarres yet better being, 
Endu'd with living fire, and ſeeing flame, 
Yet with heay'ns ſtarres in this tooneare agreeing; 
They timely warmth, themſelves not warm,inſpire; 
Theſe kindle thouſand hearts with hot deſire, 


Ye! 
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Z3 
Ye matchleſle ſtarres, (yet each the others match) 
Heav'ns richcſt diamonds, ſer on Ammel white, 
From whoſe bright ſpheres all grace the Graces catch, 


; And willnot move buc by your load-ſtarres bright; 


How have you ſtoln, and ſtor'd your armourie (skic 
With Loves and deaths ſtrong ſhafts, and from your 
Pourc down thick ſhowers of darts to force whole ar- 
24 (mics flies 
Above thoſe Sunnes two Rainbows high aſpire, 
Not in light ſhews, but ſadder liveries dreſt; 
Fair [ys ſeem'd to mourn in ſable tire; 
Yet thus more {weet the greedie eye they feaſt: 
And but that wondrous face it well allow'd, 


35 

A bed of lilies lower upon her cheek, 
And inthe midſt was ſer a circling roſe; 
Whoſe ſweet aſpe& would force Narciſſus ſeck 
New liveries, and freſher colours chooſe 

To deck his beautcous head in ſnowie tire, 

Bur all in vain: for who can hope r' aſpire 
To ſucha tair, whichnone attain, but all admire? 

36 

Her rubic lips lock up fromgazing ſight 
A troop of pearls, which march in goodly row: 
But when ſhe deignes thoſe precious bones undight, 
Soon heav'nly notcs from thoſedivifions flow, 

And with rare mulick charm the raviſht cares, 

Danting bold thoughts, but cheering modeſt fears: 


The ſpheres ſo onely fing, ſo onely charm the ſpheres- 
Her 


| 
| 


Wondrous it ſeem'd, that two fair Rainbows ſhow'd 
Above their ſparkling Sunnes, without or rain,or cloud. ; 


| 
| 
| 
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37 
Her daintie breaſts, like to an Aprill roſe 
Fronſgreen-filk fillets yet not all unbound, 
Began their little riſing heads diſcloſe, 
And fairly ſpread their filver circlers round: 
From thoſe two bulwarks Love doth ſafely fight; 
Which ſwelling eafily, may ſeem to fight 
To be enwombed both of pleaſure and delight. 


38 

Yer all theſe Starres which deck this beauteous skie, 
By force of th' inward Sunne both ſhine and move: 
Thron'd in her heart fits Loves high majeſtic; 
Ia higheſt majeſtic the higheſt Love. 

As when a taper ſhines in glaſhie frame, 

The ſparkling cryſtall burns in glitt'ring flame: 
So does that brighteſt Love brighten this lovely dame. 


39 
Thus, and much fairer, tair Parthenia 
Gliſt"ring in arms, her (elf preſents to ſight; 
As whenth' Amazon Queen, Hippolyta, 
With Theſeus entred liſts in ſingle fight, 
With equall arms her mighty foe oppoſing; 
Till now her bared head her face diſcloſing, 
Conquer'd the conquerour, & wan the fight by loſing. 
40 
A thouſand Knights woo'd her with buſie pain, 
To thouſand ſhe her virgin grant deni'd; 
Although her deare-ſought love to entertain 
They all their wit and all their ſtrength appli'd: 

Yet inher heart Love cloſe his ſcepter (wayd , 
That toan heav'nly ſpouſe her thoughts betraid , 
Where ſhe a maiden wife might live, and wifely maid. 

Upon 
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Upon her ſteps a virgin Page attended, 
Far * Erythre,whoſe often-bluſhing face 
Sweetly herin-born ſhame-fac't thoughts commended, 
The faces change prov'd th' hearts unchanged grace, 

Which ſhe a ſhrine to puritie devotes: 

So when cleare ivorie vermeil fitly blots, 
By ſtains it fairer grows, and lovelier by irs ſpots. 


42 
Her golden hair, herfilver forehead high, 
Her teeth of ſolid, eyes of liquid pear]; 
Burt neck and breaſt no man might bare deſcrie, 
So ſweetly modeſt was this bathfull girle: 
Burt that ſweer paradiſe (ah!) could we ſee, 
On theſe white mountlers daintier apples be, 
Then thoſe we bought ſo deare on Edens tempring tree. 


43 
Theſe noble Knights this threatned fort defend; 
Theſe, and a thouſand moe heroick Swains, 
Thar to this 'ſtreſſed Stare their ſervice lend, 
To free from force, and ſave from captive chains. 
But now too late the barttell to recite; 
For Heſperus heav'ns tapers gins to light, 


And warnseach ſtarre to wait upon their Miſtres Night, 
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He early Morn lets our the peeping day, 

And ſtrew'd his paths with golden Marygolds: 
The Moon grows wanne,and ſtarres flic all away, 
Whom Lxc:fer locks up in wonted folds, 

Till light is quenchr,and heav'n in ſeas hath flung 

| Thehcadlong day: to th' hill the ſhepherds throng, 
| | And Thirſil now began to end his task and ſong. 


Who now (alas!) ſhall reach my humble vein, 

That never yer durſt peep from covert glade, 

Bur ſoftly learnt for fear to ſigh and plain, 

And venr her griets to ſilent myrrils thade? 
Who now ſhall teach to change my oaten quill 

For trumpet 'larms, or humble verſes fill 

| With gracefull majeſtic, and lofrie rifing skill? 


; 

Ah thou dread Spirit, thed thy holy fire, 
Thy holy flame into my frozen hearr; 
Teach thou my creeping meaſures to aſpire, 
And ſwell in bigger notes, and higher art: 

Teach my low Mule thy ftercealarums ring, 

And raiſe my ſoft {train to high thundering: 
Tune thou my lottie ſong; thy bartels muſt T ſing. 


4 
Such as thou wert within the ſacred breaſt 
Of that thrice famous Poet-Shepherd-King; 
And taughtr'it his heart to frame his Canto's beſt 
Of all that e're thy glorious works did ſing: 
Or as thoſe holy Fiſhers once amongs 
Thou flamedfſt bright with ſparkling parted tongues, 
And brought'ſt down heav'nto earth in thoſe all-con. 
qu'ring ſongs. Theſe 
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Theſe mighty Heroes, fill'd wirh juſteſt rage 
To be in narrow walls fo cloſely pen, 
Glitr'ring in arms, and goodly cquipage, 
Stood at the Caſtles gate, now ready bent 

To ſally our, and meet the enemic: 

A hor diſdain ſparkled in every eye, 
Breathing out hatefull warre, and deadly cnmitie. * 


6 

Thither repairs the caretull Intelce?, 
With his fair Spouſe Yo/erta, heav'nly fair: 
Wich both, their daughrer; whoſe divine aſpect, 
Though now ſad damps of ſorrow much empair, 

Yer through thoſeclouds did thine ſo glorious bright, 

Thar every eye did homage to the fight, 
Yeelding their captive hearts tothat commanding light. 


X 

Burt who may hope to paint ſuch majeſtic, 

Or ſhadow well ſuch beauric, ſuch a facc, 

Such beautcous face, unſeen ro mortall eye? 

Whoſe powerfull looks, and more then mortall grace 
Loves ſelf hath lov'd, leaving his heav'nly throne, 
Wirth amorous fighs, and many a lovely mone 

(Whom all rhe world would wooe )woo'd her his one- 

q (ly one, 


Farre be that boldneſle from thy humble ſwain, 
Faireſt E#e&a, to deſcribe thy bcautie, 
And with unable skill thy glory ſtain, 
Which ever he admires with humble duric: 
But who to view ſuch blaze of beautic longs, 
Go heto 87nab, th' holy groves amongs; 
Where that wiſe Shepherd chants her in his Song of 


| 


| 
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The Iſlands King with ſober countenance 

Agegrates the Knights, who thus his righ: defended; 

And with grave ſpeech, and comely amenance 
| Himſelf, his State, his Spouſe, ro them commended: 
| His lovely childe, that by him penfive ſtands, 

; He laſt delivers to their valiant hands; 

| | And her tothank the Knights,her Champions, he com- 
( mands. 


19 

The God-like Maid a while all filent ſtood, 
| And downrto th' carth ler fall her humble eyes; | 
; While modeſt thoughts ſhot up the flaming bloud, 
| Which fir'd her ſcarlet cheek with roſie dis: 
| Bur ſoon to quench the hear, that lordly reignes, 

From her fair eye a ſhower of cryſtall rains, 
Which with his filver ſtreams o're-runs the beauteous 
( plains. 


Il 
As when the Sunne in midſt of ſummers heat 
| Draws up thinne vapours with his potent ray, | 
Forcing dull waters from their native ſear; | 
| 


| Ar length dimme clouds ſhadow the burning day: 
Till coldeſt aire, ſoon melted into ſhowers, | 
| Upon the earth his welcome anger powres, | 
' And heav'ns cleare torehead now wipes off her former | 
| _ (lowres. 
 Atlength a little lifting up her eyes, 

. Arenting ſigh way for her forrow brake, 

| Which from her heart 'gan in her face ro riſe, 

' And firſt inth' eye, then in the lip thus ſpake; 

Ah gentle Knights, how may a ſimple maid, 

; Withjuſteſt grief and wrong ſo ill apaid, 

| Give due reward for ſuch your pains, and friendly aid? 
Bur, 


: 
i 


— 
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But if my Princely Spouſe do not delay | 
His timely preſence in my greateſt need, | 
He will for me your friendly love repay, 
And well requite this your ſogentle deed: 
Then ler no fear your mighty hearts aſl;il: 
| His word's himſelf; himſelf he cannot fail. | 
| Long may he ſtay, yer ſure he comes, and muſtpreyail. 


14 

By this the long-ſhut gate was open laid; 
Soon out they ruſh in order well arang'd: 
And faſtning intheir eyes that heav'nly Maid, 
How oft for fear her faireſt colourchang'd! 

Her looks, her worth, her goodly grace, and ſtate 

Comparing with her preſent wretched fate, 
Pitic whets juſt revenge, and loves fire kindles hate, 


15 
Long at the gate the thoughtful rntelle# 
Staid with his fearfull Queen, and daughter fair; 
But when the Knights were paſt their dimme aſpect, 
They follow them with vowes, and many a prayer: 
Arlaſt they climbe up to the Caſtles height; 
From which they view'd the deeds of every Knight, 
And markt the doubtfull end of this inteſtine fight. 
16 
As when a youth, bound for the Belgich warre, 
| Takes leave of friends upon the Kentiſh ſhore; 
Now are they parted, and he fail'd fo farre, 
They ſce not now, and now are ſeen no more: 
Yet farre off viewing the white trembling ſails, 
The tender mother ſoon plucks off her veils, | 


And ſhaking them aloft, unto her ſonne ſhe hails. 
KI Mean | | 
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| Mean time theſe Champions march in fit aray, 
Till both the armies now were come in fight: 
A while each other boluly viewing ſtay, 
; Wirh ſhort delaycs whetting fierce rage and ſpight. 
| Sound now ye trutapetrs, ſound alarums loyd, 
| Heark how their clamours whert their anger proud: 
| See, yonder are they met in midit of duſtic cloud, 
; 15 
| So oft the South with civil camitie 
Muſters his warrie forces 'gainſt the Weſt; 
| | The rowling clouds come tumbling up the skie, 
'In dark folds wrapping up their angry gueſt: 
| Ar length the flame breaks fromth' impriſoning cold, 
With horrid noiſe tearing the limber mold; 
While downin liquid tears the broken vapours roll'd. 


I 

Firſt did that warlike Maid her ſelf advance; 
And riding from amidſt her companie, 
Abour her helmet wav'd her mighty lance, 
Daring to fight the proudeſt enemie: 

Porneios {oon his ready ſpear addreſt, 

And kicking with his heel his haſtic beaſt, 
Bent his ſharp-headed lance againſt her dainty breaſt, 


20 


— 


| In vain the broken ſtaffe fought entrance there, 

Where Love himſelf oft entrance ſought in vain: 

But much unlike the Martial Virgins ſpear, 

Which low diſmounts her foc on duſtic plain, 
Broaching with bloudy point his breaſt before: 
Down from the wound trickled the bubbling gore, 

And bid pale death comein at that red gaping doore. 


2 There 
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There lies he cover'd now in lowly duſt, 
And toully wallowing in clurter'd bloud, 
Breathing rogether out his life and luſt, 
Which from his breaſt ſwamme in the ſteaming floud: 
In maids his joy;now by a maid defi'd, 
| His life he loſt;andall his former pride: 
| With women would he live, nowby a woman di'd, 


22 

Aſelzes, ſtruck with ſucha heavie ſighr, 
Grecdie to venge his brothers ſad decay, 
Spurr'd forth his flying ſteed with fell deſpight, 
And met the virgin in the middle way: 

His ſpear againſt her head he fiercely threw, 
| Whichtothar face performing homage due, 
Kiſſing her helmet, thence in thouſand ſhivers flew, 


The wanton boy had dreamt that lateſt nighr, 

Thar he had learnt the liquid aire diſparr, 

And ſwimme along the heav'ns with pineons light, 

Now that fair maid taught him this nimble art: 
For from his ſaddle farre away ſhe ſent, 
Flying alorg the emprie clement; 

Thar hardly yer he knew whither his courſe was bent, 

24 

The reſt that ſaw with fear the ill ſucceſle 

Of ſingle fight, durſt not like fortune trie; 

Bur round beſet her with their numerous prefle: 

| Before, beſide, behinde they on her flic, 

And every part with coward odds aflai]: 

Burt ſhe redoubling ſtrokes as thick as hail, 


Drove farre their flying troops,&threſht with iron fail. 
As 


| —— 
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| Elſe muſt ſhe there have fall'n, and by that traitour di'd. | 


— 


25 
As when a gentle greyhound ſet around 
With little curres, which dare his way moleſt, 
Snapping behinde; [oon as the angrie hound 
Turning his courſe, hath caught the buſieſt, | 
And ſhaking in his fangs hath welnigh lain; 
The reſt fear'd with his crying, runne amain; 
And ſtanding all aloof whine, houl, and bark in vain. 


25 
The ſubtil Dragon, that from farre did view 
The waſte and {poil made by this maiden Knight, 
Fell to his wonted guile; for well he knew 
All force was vain againſt ſuch wondrous might: | 
A craftic ſwain well taught to cunning harms, | 
Call'd falſe Delight,he chang'd with helliſh charms; | 
That true Delight he ſeem'd, the ſelf-ſame ſhape and 
27 (arms. 
The watchfull'ſt ſightno difference could deſcrie; 
The ſame his face, his voice, his gate the ſame: 
Thereto his words he feign'd; and coming nigh 
The Maid,that fierce purſues her martiall game, 
He whets her wrath with many a guiletull word, 
Till ſhe lefle carefull did fir time afford: 
Thenup with both his hands he lifts his balefull Gord, | 


28 | 


You powerfull heav'ns! and thou their Governour! 
With what eyes can you view this dolefull fight? 
How can you ſee your faireſt Conquerour 
So nigh her end by ſo unmanly light? 
The dreadfull weapon through the aire doth glide; 
Bur ſure you turn'd the harmfull edge aſide: 


Yet 


it tht 
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Yet inherfide deep was the wound impight; 
Her flowing life the ſhining armour ſtains: 
From that wide ſpring long rivers took their flight, 
With purple ſtreams drowning the ilyer plains: 

Her cheerfull colour now grows wanne and pale, 

Which oft ſhe ſtrives with courage to recall, (fall. 
And rouze her fainting head, which down as oft would 


(e, 

All ſo a Lilie, preſt with heavie rain, 
Which fills her cup with ſhowers up to the brinks; 
The wearie ſtalk no longer can ſuſtain 
The head, but low beneath the burden ſinks: 

Or as a virgin Roſe her leaves diſplayes, 

Whom too hot ſcorching heams quite diſarayes; 
Down flags her double rutte, and all her ſweet decayes. 


31 

Th' undanted Maid, feeling her feet denie 

Their wonted dutie, to a tree retir'd; 

Whom all the rout purſuewith deadly cric: 

As whena hunted Stag, now welnigh tir'd, 
Shor'd by an oak, 'gins with his head to play; 
The feartull hounds dare not his horns = 

But running round abour, with yelping voices bay. 

32 

And now perceiving all her ſtrength was ſpent, 

Lifting to hſtning heav'n her trembling eyes, 

Thus whiſpring ſoft,her ſoul to heav'n ſhe ſent; 

Thou chaſteſt Love,thar rul'it the wandring skies, 
More pure then pureſt heavens by thee moved; 

| If thine own love in me thou lure haſt proved; 

Ifever thou my ſelf, my _ my love haſt loved. 


| \ 
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| Let not this Temple of thy ſpotlcſlc love 
Be with foul hand and bcaftly rage defil'd : 
Burt when my ſpirit ſhall his camp remove, 
' And to his home return, too long exil'd ; 

| Dothou protc&it from the ravenous {poil | 
| Ofranc'rous enemies, that hourely toil | 
| Thy humble votarie with loathſome ſpor to foil. 


34 
With this few drops fell from her fainting eyes, | 
; To dew the fading roſes of her check; | 
' That much high Love ſcem'd paſſion'd with thoſecries; 
| Much more thoſe ſtreams his heart and patience break: 
Straight he the charge gives to a winged Swain, 
Quickly to ſtep down to that bloudie plain, 
Andaid her wearie arms, and rightful] cauſe maintain, 


35 

Soon ſtoops the ſpecdie Herauld through the aire, 
Where chaſte Agneia and Encrates fought: 
See, ſee, hecries, where your Parthenra fair, 
The flower of all your armie, hemm'd about 

With thouſand encmies, now fainting ſtands, 

Readie to fall into their murdring hands: 
| Hie ye,oh hie ye faſt; the higheſt Love commands. 
26 
They caſting round about their angrie eye, | 
The wounded Virgin almoſt finking ſpi'd: (flic: 
They prick their fteeds, which ſtraight like lightning 
Their brother Continence runnes by their ſide; 

Fair Continence, that truely long before 

As his hearts liege, this Ladic did adore: 
| And now his faithfull love kindled his hate the more. 


| He Encrates 


| 
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Encratesand his Spouſe with flaſhing (word 
Aſſail the ſcatrer'd troops, that headlong flie; 
While Contrnencea precious liquour pour'd 
Into the wound,and ſuppled tenderly: 

Then binding up the gaping orifice, 

Reviv'd the ſpirits, that now ſhe*gan to riſe, 
And with new life confront her heartleſle enemies. 


38 

So have I often ſcen a purple flower 
Fainting through hear, hang down her drooping head; 
Bur ſoon refrethed with a welcome ſhower, 
Begins again her lively beauties ſpread, 

And with new pride her filken leaves diſplay; 

And while the Sunne doth now moregently play, 
Lay out her ſwelling boſome to the ſmiling day. 


Now ruſh they all io the flying trains; 
Bloud fires their bloud, and (laughter kindles fight: 
The wretched vulgar on the purple plains 
Fall downas thick, as whena ruſtick wight 

From laden oaks the plenteous akorns poures, 

Or when the blubbring ayer ſadly lowres, 
And melrs his ſullen brow, and weeps ſweet April 
( ſhowers, 


47 

The greedy Dragon, that aloof did {pic 
So ill ſucceſſe of this renewed fray; 
More vext with lofle of certain vicorie, 
Depriv'd of ſo afſur'd and wiſhed prey, 

Gnaſhed his ironteeth for grief and ſpite: 

The burning ſparks leap from his flaming ſight, 
And forth his ſmoking jawes ſteams out a {mouldring 
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| But moſt Excrates, whoſe unconquer'd hands 


CA 


| at 
Straight thither ſends he in a freſh ſupply, 
{ The {ivclling band that drunken Methos led, 
And all the rout his brother G/xttonte 
Commands, in lawlefle bands diſordered: 
So now they bold reſtorc their broken fight, 
And fiercely turn again from ſhamefull flight; 
While both with former loſle ſharpentheir raging ſpite, 


42 

| Freſhly theſe Knights aflaulr theſe freſher bands, 
And with new bartell all their ſtrength renew: 
Down fell Geloios by Encrates hands, 
Agneia Mechus and Anagnns flew; 

And ſpying Methos fenc't in's iron vine, 

Pierc'r his ſwoln panch:there lies the grunting ſwine, 
And ſpues his liquid foul our in his purple wine, 


43 
As when a greedy lion, long unfed, 
Breaks in at length into the harmleſle folds; 
( So hungry rage commands ) with fearfull dread 
He drags the filly beaſts: nothing controlls 
The victour proud, he ſpoils, devours, and tcars: 
In vain the keeper calls his ſhepherd peers: 


44 
Such was the flaughter theſe three Champions made; 


Sent thouſand foes'down to th' infernall ſhade, 

With uſcleſle limbes ftrewing the bloudie ſands: | 
Oft were they fuccourd freſh with new ſupplies, 
But fell as oft: the Dragon grown more wiſe 


þ 


Mean white the ſimple flock gaze on with filent fears: | 


By former loſſe, began another way deviſe. 


Soon 
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Soon to their aid the Cyprian band he ſent, 
For caſte skirmiſh clad in armour light: 
Their golden bowes in hand ſtood ready bent, : 
And painted quivers ( furniſht well for fight ) 

Stuck full of ſhafts, whoſe heads foul poyſon ſtains; 

Which dipr in P-legethon by helliſh ſwains, ( pains. 
Bring thouſand painfull deaths, and thouſand deadly 


46 

Thereto of ſubſtance ſtrange, ſo thinne, and flight, 
And wrought by ſubtil hand fo cunningly, 
That hardly were diſcern'd by weaker tight; 
Sooner the heart did feel, then eye could ſee: 

Farre off they ſtood, and flung their darts around, 

Raining whole clouds of arrows on the ground; 
So ſafely others hurt, and never wounded wound. . 


47 
Much were the Knights encumbred with theſe foes; 
For well they ſaw, and felt their enemies: 
| | Bur when they back would turn the borrow'd blows, 
| The light-foor troop away more ſwiftly flies, 
Then do their winged arrows through the winde: 
And intheir courſe oft would they turn behinde, 
| And with their glancing darts their hot purſuers blinde. 

3 


4 
As when by Ruſi1an Yolgha's frozen banks | | 
| The falſe-back Tartars fear with: cunning teigne, 
| Sdpoating faſt away in flying ranks, 
] Oft backward turn, and from their bowes down rain 
Whole ſtorms of darts; ſo do they flying fight: 
And what by force they loſe, they winne by flight; | 


Conquerd by ſtanding out, and conquerours by flight: 
V 3 Sucb!| 
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Such was the craft of this falſe Cyprian crue: | 
Yet oft they ſeem'd to lack their fearfull pace, 

And yeeld themſelves to foes that faſt purſue; 

So would they deeper wound in nearer ſpace: 

In ſucha fight he winnes, that faſteſt ftes. 
Flie, flic, chaſte Knights, ſuch ſubtil enemies: | 

The vanquiſht cannot live,and conqu'rour ſurely dies. 

$0 

The Knights oppreſt with wounds and travel paſt, 

Began rertire,and now were neare to fainting: 

With thata winged Poaſt him ſpeeded faſt, 

The Generall with theſe heavy newes acquainting: 
He ſoon refreſht their hearts that 'gan to tire. | 
But let our weary Muſe a while reſpire: 

Shade we our ſcorched heads from Phebss parching fire. 


Cant. 12. The purple Iſland. 
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Ye ſhepherds guarded from the ſparkling heat 
Of blazing aire, upon the flowrie banks, 
( Where various flowers damask the fragrant ſcat, 
And all the grove perfume) in wonted ranks 
Securely fit them down, and ſweetly play: 
Ar length thus Thirſil ends his broken lay, 
Leſt that the ſtealing night his later ſong might ſtay, 


Thrice, oh thrice happie ſhepherds life and ſtate, 
When Courts are happineſſe unhappie pawns! 
His cottage low, and ſafely humble gate 
Shuts out proud fortune, with her ſcorns, and fawns : 
No feared treaſon breaks his quicr ſleep: 
Singing all day, his flocks he learns to keep; 
Himſelf as innocent as are his ſimple ſheep, 


3 

No Serian worms he knows, that with their threed 
Draw out their ſilken lives; nor filken pride: 
His lambes warm fleece well fits his little nced, 
Not in that proud S/dexian rinure di'd: 

No emprie hopes, no courtly fears him fright; 

No begging wants his middle fortune bite: 
But ſweer content exiles both milſcrie and ſpite. 


4 

In ſtead of muſick and baſe flattering tongues, 
Which wait to firſt-ſalure my Lords upriſe, 
The cheerfull lark wakes him with early ſongs, 
And birds ſweet whiſtling notes unlock his eyes: 

In countrey playes isall the ſtrife he uſes, 

Or ſing, or dance unto the rurall Mules; 
And but in muſicks ſports, all difference refuſes, 


_ de; cat 
160 The Purple Iſland. Cant. x2, | 


— —— 


5 

His certain life, that never can deceive him, 

' Is full of thouſand ſweets, and rich content: 

\ The ſmooth-leav'd beeches in the field receive him 

| Wirth cooleſt ſhades, till noon-tides rage is ſpent: 

| His life is neither toſt in boiſt'rous ſeas 

Oftroublous world, nor loſt in flothfull eaſe: 
Pleas'd & full bleſt he lives, when he his God can pleaſe, 


6 
His bedof wool yeelds ſafe and quiet ſleeps, 
While by his {ide his faichfull ſpoule hath place: 
His little ſonne into his boſome creeps, 
| The lively picture of his fathers face: 
Never his humble houſe or ſtare torment him; 
Leile he could like,if leſle his God had ſent him: 
And when he dics, greenturts with grafſic tombe con- 
7 (tent him, 
The worlds great Light his lowly ſtate hath bleſt, 
And left his heav'nto be a ſhepherd baſe: 
Thouſand ſwcet ſongs he to his pipe addreſt : 
Switt rivers ſtood; beaſts, trees, ſtones ranneapace, 
And ſerpents flew to heare his ſofteſt ſtrains: 
He fed his flock, where rolling Jordan reignes; (pains, 
There took our rags, gave us his robes, and bore our 
- 
| Then thou high Light, whom ſhepherds low adore, 
Teach me, oh do thou teach thy humble ſwain 
To raiſe my creeping ſong from earthly floor: 
| Fill thou my empry breaſt with loftie ſtrain; 
That ſinging ofthy warres and dreadfull fight, 
My notes may thunder out thy conqu'ring might, 
 And*twixt thegoldenſtarres cutout hertowring flight. 
The 
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The tmightie Generall moved with the news | 
Ofthoſe foure famous Knights ſo neare decay, | 
| With haſtie ſpeed the conquering foe purſues; | 
Art laſt he ſpies where they were led away, 

Forc't to obey the Vitours proud commands: 

Soon did he ruſh into the middle bands, 
And cut the laviſh cords from their captived hands. 


10 

And for the Knights were faint, hequickly ſent 
To Pentence, whom Phebus taught his arr; 
Which ſhe had eakt with long experiment: | 
For many a ſoul, and many a wounded heart 

Had ſhe reſtor'd, and brought to life again 

The broken ſpirit, with grief and harrour flain; 
That oft reviv'd,yerdi'd as oft with ſmarting pain, 


It 
For ſhe in ſeverall baths their wounds did ſtcep; 
The firſt of Rue which purg'd the foul infection, 
And cur'd the deepeſt wound, by wounding deep: 
Then would ſhe make another ſtrange confection, | 
And mix it with Nepenthe (overaigne ; | | 
Wherewith ſhe quickly ſwag'd the rankling pain: 
Thus ſhe the Knights recur'd , and waſht from finfull 
12 ( ſtain. | 
Mean time the fight now ficrcer grows then ever: 
(For all his troops the Dragon hither drew ) 
The two Twin-Loves, whom noplace mought diſlever, | 
And Knowledge with his trainbegins anew 
To ſtrike freſh ſummons up, and hot alarms: 
| Inmidſtgreat Fido, clad in ſunne-like arms, 
| With his unmatched force repairs all former _ | 
0 | 
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' So when the Sunne ſhines in bright Taurus head, - 
| Recurning rempeſts all with winter till; 

And ſtill ſuccelfive ſtorms treth muſtered 
[The timely yeare in his firſt ſpringings kill: 
' And oftir breathes a while, then ſtraight again 
| Doubly powres our his ſpite in ſmoking rain: 
| The countreys vows & hopes ſwimme on the drowned 
| 14 (plain, 
| The lovely Twinnes ride 'gainſt the Cyprian bands, 
Chaſing their troops now with no feigned flight: 
Their broken ſhatts lic ſcatter'd on the ſands, 
Themſclves for fear quite vaniſhr our of fight: 

Againſt theſe conquerours Hypocriſie, 
And Coſmo's hated bands, with Echthyros (lic, 
Andall that rout do march, & bold the Twinnes defie. 
15 

Elpinss mightic enemies afſail; 
Bur Dox6t of all the other moſt infeſted; 
That off his fainting courage *ganto fail, 
| More by his craft then ods of force m6leſted: 
| For oft thetreachourchang'd his weapon light, 
And ſudden alter'd his firſt kinde of fight, (flight. 


| And oft himſelf and ſhape transform'd with cunning 


16 
So that great river, with Alcides ſtriving 
In 0eneus court for the eAtolian Maid, 
Todivers ſhapes his fluent limbes contriving, 
From manly form in ſerpents frame he ſtaid, 
Sweeping with [peckled breaft the duſtic land: 
Then like a bull! with horns did armed ſtand: 


His hanging dewlap trail'd along the golden ſand. 
Such 
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Such ſhapes and changing faſhions much diſmaid him, 
That oft he ſtagger'd with unwonted fright; 
And bur his brother F:do oft did aid him, 


There had he fell in unacquainted fight: 

But he would ſtill his wavering trength maintain, 
And chaſe that Monſter through the ſandie plain; 
Which from him fled apace, bur oft return'd again, 


- 18 

Yet him more ſtrong and cunning foes withſtand, 
Whom he with greater $kill and ſtrength defi'd: | 
Foul Ignorance, with all her owl-ey'd band; | 


Oft-ſtarting Fear, Diſtraſt ne're ſatisfi'd, 
And fond m_ and thouſand other foes; | 
Whom farre he drives with his unequall blows, | 


{And with his aming ſword their fainting armie mows. 


19 
As when bloud-guilty carth for vengeance cries, 
(If greateſt things with leſſe we may compare ) 
The mighty Thunderer through the ayer flies, 
While ſnatching whirlwinds open waics prepare: 

Dark clouds ſpread our their ſable curtains o're him; 
| And Angels on their flaming wings up bore him: 
Meantime the guilty heav'ns for fear flic taſt before hum 

20 | 
[There while he on the windes proud pincons rides, 
Down with his fire ſome lofty mount he throwes, 
And fills the low vale with his ruin'd ſides; | 
Or on ſome church his three-forkt dart beſtowes; | 
( Which yet his ſacred worſhip foul miſtakes ) | 


| Down falls the ſpire, the body fearfull quakes; 
Nor ſure to fall, or ſtand, with doubrfull trembling 


— 
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| With Fido Knowledge went, who order'd right 
| His mighty hands: to now his ſ{catter'd troops 
| Make head again, filling their broken fight; 
| While with new change the Dragons armie droops, 
And from the following victours headlong runae: 
Yet ftill the Dragon fruſtrates what is done; 
And cas'ly makes them loſe what they ſo hardly wonne 


22 
| Out of his gorge a helliſh ſmoke he drew, 
| Thatall the ficld with foggic miſt cawraps; 
; As when Tipbeus from his panch doth ſpew | 
| Black ſinothering flames, roll'd in loud thunder-claps: 
The pitchie vapours choke the ſhining ray, 
And bring dull night upon the ſmiling day; 
The wavering etna ſhakes,and fain would runne away. 


23 

Yet could his bat-ey'd legions eas'ly ſee 
In this dark Chaos; they the ſeed of night: 
Burt theſe not ſo, who night and darkneſle flee; 
For they the ſonnes of day, and joy in light: 

But Knowledze (oon began a way devile, 

To bring again the day, and clearec their cyes: 
So open'd Fido's ſhicld, and golden veil untics. 


24 

| Of one pure diamond, ceteſtiall fair, 
| That heav'nly ſhield by cunning hand was made; 
| Whoſe lightdivine, ſpred through the miſtic aire, 
To brighteſt morn would turn the Weſtern ſhade, | 
- Andlightſome day beget before his time; 

Framed in heav'n without all earthly crime; 
1 Dipt-in the firy Sunne, which burnt the baſcr ſlime. 


As 
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As when from fennic moors the lumpith clouds 
With rifing ſkeams damp the bright mornings face; 
Ar length che piercing Sunne his team-unſhrouds, 
And with his arrows th' idle fogge doth chaſe: 

The broken miſt lies melted all in tears: 

So this bright ſhield the ſtinking darkneſſe teares, 
And giving back the day, diſſolves their former fears, 


26 

Which when afarrethe firie Dragon ſpies, 

His {lights deluded with ſo little pain; 

To his [aſt refuge now at length he flies: 

Long time his pois'nous gorge he ſeem'd to ſtrain; 
Art length with loathly fight he up doth ſpue 
From ſtinking panch a moſt deformed crue, 

That heav'n it ſelf did flie from their moſt ugly view. 


27 
The firſt that crept from his dereſted may, 
Was * Hamartia, foul deformed wight; 
More foul, deform'd, the Sunne yer never faw; 
Therefore ſhe hates the all-betraying light: 
A woman ſeem'd ſhe in her upper part; 
To which ſhe could ſuch lying glofſe impart, 
That thouſands ſhe had ſlain with her deceiving art, 
28 
The reſt ( though hid )in ſerpents form arayd, 
With iron ſcales, liketo a plaited mail: 
Over her back her knotty tail diſplaid, 
Along. the empty aire did lofty fail: 
The end was pointed with a double ſting, 
Which with ſuch dreaded might ſhe wone to fling, 
That nought could help the wound, but bloud of hea- 
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Of thar firſt woman her the Dragon got, 

( The fouleſt baſtard of ſo fair a mother ) 
| Whom when ſhe ſaw ſo fil'd with monſtrous ſpor, 
She caſt her hidden ſhame and birth ro ſmother, 
But ſhe welnigh her mothers (elf had Alain: 
And all that darc her kindely entertain; 
So ſome parts of her damme, more of her fire remain. 


30 

Her viperous locks hung looſe about her eares; 

Yet with a monſtrous ſnake ſhe them reſtrains, 

Which like a border on her head ſhe wears: 

' About her neck hang down long adder chains, 

| In thouſand knots, and wreaths infolded round; 
Which in her anger lightly ſhe unbound, 

And darting farre away would ſure and deadly wound, 


3 
Yet fair and lovely ſeems to fools dimme eyes; 
Bur hell more lovely, Plato's ſelf more fair 
Appeares, when her true form true light deſcries: 
Her loathſome face, blanchr skinne,and ſnakic hair, 
Her ſhapeleſle thape, dead life, her carrion ſmell, 
The devils dung, the childeand damme of hell, 
Is chaffer fit for fools their precious ſouls to ſell, 
32 
| The ſecond inthis rank was black Deſpair, 
Bred in the dark wombe of eternall Night: 
His looks faſt nail'd to Simre, long ſootic hair 
| Fill'd up his lank cheeks with wide-ſtaring fright: 
His leadeneyes, retir'd into his head, 
| Light, heav'n, and earth, himſelF;and all things fled: 
| | A breathing coarſe he ſcerm'd,wrapt up in living lead. 
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His bodie all was fram'd of earthly paſte, | 
And heavie mold; yet carth could notcontent him: 
Heav*n faſt he flies, and heav'n fled him as faſt; 
| Though 'kin to hell, yet hell did much rorment him: 

His very ſoul was nought bur ghaſtly fright: 

With him went many a fiend, and ugly ſprite, 
Armed with ropes and knives, all inſtruments of ſpite. 


34 
In ſtcad of feathers, on his dangling creſt 
A luckleſle Raven ſpred her blackeſt wings; 
And to her croaking throat gave never reſt, 
Bur dcathfull verſes and fad dirges (ings: 
His helliſh arms were all with tends emboſt, | 
| Who damned fouls with cndlefle rorments roaſt, | 
' And thouſand waycs deviſe to vex the tortur'd ghoſt. | 
35 
| Two weapons ſharp as death he ever bore; 
Strict Judgement , which trom farre he deadly darts; 
Sinne at his fide,a two edg'd [word, he wore, 
Wich which he ſoon appalls the ſtouteſt hearts: 
Upon his ſhield A/eFo with a wreath 
Of ſnakie whips the damn'd ſouls tortureth: 
And round about was wrote, Reward of ſinne is death, 
35 
The laſt two brethrea were farre different, 
Onely in common name of death agreeing; 
The firſt arm'd witha ſithe ſtill mowing went; 
| Yet whom, and whenhe murder'd, never ſecing; 
Born deaf, and bliade: nothing might ſtop his way: 
No prayers, to vows his keeneſt ſithe could {tay; 
Nor Beauties {clf his {pite,nor Vercues lelt allay. 


No 
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No ſtate, no age, no ſex may hope to move him; 
Down falls the young, and old, the boy, and maid: 
Nor begger can intrear, nor au” him; 
All are his ſlaves in's cloth of fleſh araid: 

The bride he ſnatches from the bridegrooms arms, 

And horrourbrings,in midſt of loves alarms:(harms. 
Too well we know his power by long expcrienc't 


38 

A dead mans skull ſuppli'd his helmets place, 
A bone his club, his armour ſheets of lead: 
Some more, ſome letle fear his all-trighting facez 
But moſt who ſleep in downie pleaſures bed: 

Burt who in lite have daily learnt to die, 

And dead to this, live toa life more high; 
Sweetly in death they fleep, and flumbring quiet lie. 


3 
The ſecond farre more foul in every part, 
Burnt with blue fire, and bubbling ſulphure ſtreams; 
Which creeping round about him, fill'd with ſmarr 
His curſed limbes, that direly he blaſphemes: 
Moſt ſtrange it ſeems, that burning thus for ever, 
No reſt, no time, no place theſe flames may ſever: 
Yer death in thouſand deaths without death dieth ne- 
40 (ver, 
Soon as theſe helliſhmonſters came in ſight, 
The Sunne his eye in jettie vapours drown'd, 
Scar'd at ſuch hell-hounds view; heav'ns'mazed light 
Sets inanearly evening; earth aftound, 
Bids dogs with houls give warning: at which ſound ; 
The fearfull ayer ſtarts, ſeas break their bound, 
And frighted fled away;no ſands might them.impound. 
The 
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41 
The palſicd troop firſt (like aſps ſhaken) fare; 
Till now thcir heart, congcal'd in iciebloud, 
Candicd the ghaſtly face; locks ſtand and ſtare: 
Thus charm'd, in ranks of ſtone they marſhall'd ſtood: | 


Their uſeleſle {words fell idlely on the plain, 
| Andnowrthetriumph ſounds in loftie ſtrain; (chain. 
'S0 conqu'ring Dragon bindes the Knights with laviſh 


| jo 
As when proud Phinens in his brothers feaſt 
Fill'd all with tumulr, and inteſtine broil; 
; Wiſe Perſeus, with ſuch multitudes oppreſt, 4 
Before him bore the ſnakic Gorgons ſpoil: 
The vulgar rude ſtood all in marble chang'd, 
And in vain ranksandrockie order rang'd, (ſtrang'd, 
Were now more quiet gueſts, from former rage e. 


43 
(The fair Ecleda, who with grief had ſtood, 
Viewing th' oft changes of this doubtfull fight, 
Saw now the ficld ſwimme in her Champions bloud, 
And from her heart, rent with deep paſhon, ſigh'd; 
Limming true ſorrow inſad filent art. 
Light grief floats on the tongue; but heavie ſmart 
Sinks down, and deeply lies in centre of the heart. 
44 
What Deal art ſuch gricfs can trucly ſhew, 
Broke heart, deep fighs, thick ſobs, & burning prayers, 
Baptizing ever limbe in weeping dew? | 
Whoſe ſwoln eyes, pickled upinbrinie tears, 
Cryſtalline rocks, corall the lid appeares, | 
Compaſt about with tides of grief and fears; 
Where gricf ſtores fear with ſighs, and fear ſtores grict 
with tears. Y Art | 


— — —_ 
—_—_— 
—c 


ow 
mm RR 


_— — _— 


— 


270 The purple Iſland. Cant. 12. | 
5 ma Eh dat too te K BEES. | 


4 
| At length fad Sorrow, mounted on the wings 

| Of loud-brearh'd ſighs, his leaden weight uprears; 

And vents it ſelf in ſofteſt whiſperings, 

Follow'd with deadly grones, uſher'd by tcars: 
While her fair hands, and watric ſhining eyes } 
Were upward bent upon the mourning skies, 

Which ſcem'd with cloudie brow her gricf to ſympa- | 

46 (rhize. 
| | Long while the ſilent paſſion, wanting vent, 

Made flowing tears her words, and cycs her tongue; 

Till Faith, Experience, Hope aſfiſtance lent 

To ſhut both floud-gates up with patience ſtrong: | 
The ſtreams well cbb'd, new hopes ſome comforts | 

borrow (row: 
From firmeſt truth; then glimpſt the hopefull mor- 
Soſpring-ſome dawns of joy, ſo ſers the night of ſor- 
(row.. 


47 | 
Ah deareſt Lord, my hearts ſole Soveraigne, 
Who {itr'{t high mounted on thy burning throne, 
Heark from thy heav'ns, where thou dolt ſafely reigne., | 
Cloth'd with the golden Sunne, and filver Moon: 
Caſt dowa a while thy ſweet and gracious cye, 
And low avail that flaming Majeſtic, 
Deigning thy gentle ſight on our ſad milcrie. 


4 

To thee, deare Lord, I liftthis watrie eye, 

{».car.r.5. | T his eye Whichthou ſo oft in love * haſt prais'd; | 

This eye with which thou * wounded oft wouldſt die; 

»car+*. | Tothee (deare Lord) theſe ſuppliant hands are rais'd: 

Theſe ro be lilies thou haſt often told me; 

Which if bur once again may ever hold thee, 

| | Will never letthee looſe, will never more unfold thee. 
Sceſt: 


| 


— aw_. hem _— — LE) 


| Canute, The pple ad 


. 49 
Scelt how thy foes deſpitefull trophies reare, 


' Too confident in thy prolong'd delayes? 


Come then, oh quickly come, my deareſt deare: 
When ſhall [ ſce thee crown'd with conqu'ring bayes, | 
Andall thy foes trod down, and fpred as clay: 
When ſhall I ſee thy face, and glories ray? 
Too long thou ſtay'ſt, my Love; come Love,no longer 
50 ſtay. 
Haſt thou forgot thy former word and love, _ 
Or lockt thy fweetneſle up in fierce diſdain? 
In vain didſt thou thoſe thouſand miſchiefs prove? 
Are all thoſe grief, thy birth, life, death in vain? 
Oh noz of ill thou onely doſt repent thee, 


And in thy dainty mercies moſt content thee: (me? 
Then why with ſtay ſo long ſo long doſt thoutorment 


Si 
Reviving Cordiall of my dying ſprite, 
The beſt Elixar for ſouls drooping pain; 
Ah now unſhade thy face, uncloud thy ſight; 
See, every way's a trap, each path's a train: 
Hells troops my foul beleaguer; bow thine eares, 
And hear my cries pierce through my grones & fears: 
| Sweet Spouſe, ſee not my {innes, but through my plaints 
52 ( and tears. 


Let frailty favour, ſorrow ſuccour move; 
Anchour my life in thy calm ſtreams of bloud: 
Be thou my rock,though I poore changeling rove, | 
Toſt up and down in waves of worldly floud: 
Whilſt I in vale of tears at anchour ride, ( guide, 
Where windes of earthly thoughts my ſails mil- 


Harbour my fleſhly bark ſafe in thy wounded fide. 
| Ef Take, 


Y 
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' Take, take my contrite heart, thy ſacrifice, 
| Waſhrt in her eyes thar ſwimmes and ſinks in woes: 
See, ſee, as {cas with windes high working riſc, 
So ſtorm, ſo rage, ſo gape thy boaſting focs. 
Deare Spoule, unleile thy right hand even ſteers, 
Oh ifthou anchour not theſe threatning fears; 
Thy ark will fail as deep in bloud, as now in tears, 


54 

With that athundring noiſe ſeem'd ſhake the skie, 

As when with iron wheels through ſtonie plain 

A thouſand chariots to the battell flic; 

Or when with boiſtrous rage the {welling main, 
Puft up with mighty windes, does hoarfly roar; 
And beating with his waves the trembling ſhore, 

His ſandie girdle ſcorns,& breaks earths ramperd doore 


55 
« owtenet| And ſtraight * an Angel full of heav'nly might. 
rignein bis | ( Three ſeveral crowns circled his royall head ) 
0 we A30t, | From Northern coaſt heaving his blazing light, 
Through all the carth his glorious beams diſpread, 
And open laies the Beaſts and Dragons ſhame: 
For to this end th' Almighty did him frame, 
And therefore from ſ{upplanting gave his ominous name 
356 
A filver trumpet oft he loudly blew, 
Frighting the guiltic earth with thundring knell; 
And oft proclaim'd, as through the world he flew, 
| Babel, great Babel lics as low as hell: 
Let every Angel loud his trumpet ſound, 
Her heavn-exalted rowers in duſt are drown'd: 
| Babel, proud Babel's fall 'n, and lics as lows ground. 
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The broken heav'ns difpart with fearfull noiſe, 
And from the breach out ſhoots a ſuddain light; 
Straight ſhrilling trumpets with loud ſounding voice 
Give echoing ſummons to new bloudy fight: 
Well knew the Dragon thar all-quelling blaſt, 
And {pon perceiv'd that day muſt be his laſt; 
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Yet full of malice and of ſtubborn pride, 
Though oft had ſtrove, and had been foild as off, 
Boldly his death and certain fate defi'd: 
And mounted on his flaggie fails aloft, 
| With boundleſle ſpitc he long'd to try again 
A ſecond loſle, and new dcarth; glad and tain 


59 
Soup he role upon his ſtretched fails, 
Fearlefle expecting his approaching death: 
So up he role, that th' ayer ſtarts, and fails, 
And over-preſled ſinks his load beneath: 
So up he role, as does a thunder.cloud, 


—_— —_— ” — —_ 


Soup he roſe, and through the weary ayer row'd. 
69 


Now his Almighty foe farre off he ſpics; 
Whoſe Sun-like arms daz'd the eclipicd day, 
Confounding with their beams lefſe-glitr'ring skies, 
| Firing the aire with more then heav nly ray; 
Like thouſand Sunnes in one: ſuch is their light; 
| Aſubjet onely for immorrall ſprite, 
W hich never can be ſeen, but by unmorrtall ſight, 
Y 3 His 


Which ftrook his frighted heart,& all his troops aghaſt. 


To thew his pois'nous hate, though ever thew'cl in vain, 


Which all the earth with ſhadows black does ſhroud: 
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His threatning eyes ſhine like thgt dreadfull flame, 
With which the Thunderer arms his angry hand: 
Himfelfhad fairly wrote his wondrous name, 
Which neither earth nor heav'n could underſtand: 

A hundred crowns, like rowers, beſet around 

His conqu'ring head: well may they there abound, 
When all his limbes and troops with gold are richly 


62 (crown'd, 
His armour all was dy'din purple blond; 
( In purple bloud of thouſand rebell Kings ) 
In vain their ſtubborn powers his arm withſtood: 


| Their proud necks chain'd he now in triumph brings, 

| Andbreaks their ſpears,& cracks their traitour ſwords 
Upon whole arms and thigh, in golden words 

Was fairly writ,The KING of Kings, & LORD of Lords, 


63 
His ſnow-white ſteed was born of heay'nly kinde, 
Begot by Boreas on the Thracian hills; 
| ; : 
More ſtrong and ſpeedy then his parent Winde: 
And ( which his foes with fear and horrour fills ) 

Out from his mouth a two-edg'd ſword he darts; 
Whoſe ſharpeſt ſteel the bone and marrow parts, 
And with his keeneſt point unbreaſts the naked hearts. 

64 

The Dragon,wounded with this flaming brand, 
They take, and in ſtrong bonds and fetters tie: 
Short was the fight, nor could he long withſtand 
Him, whoſe appearance is his vicorie. 

So now he's bound in adamantine chain; 

He ſtorms, he roars, he yells for high diſdain: 
His net is broke, the fowl go free, the fowler ta'ne. 
Thence | 
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Thence by a mighty Swain he ſoon was led 
Unro a thouland thouſand torturings: 
His tail, whoſe folds were wont the ſtarres to ſhed, 
Now (tretchr at length,cloſero his belly clings: 
| Soonas the pit he ſces, he back retires, 

And bartel new, but all in vain, reſpires: 
So there he deeply lies, flaming in icic fires, 

6 


| 6 
As when Alcides from forc't hell had drawn 


| The three-head dog, and maſter'd all his pride; 
Baſcly the fiend did on his Victour fawn, 
| With ſerpent rail clapping his hollow fide: 

Ar length arriv'd upon the brink of light, 

He ſhuts the day our of his dullard fighr, 
And ſwelling all in vain renews unhappie fight, 


67 

Soon at this ſight the Knights revive again, 
As freſh as when the flowers from winter tombe 
(When now the Sunne brings back his ncarer wain) 
Peep out again from their freſh mothers wombe: 

The primroſe lighted new, her flame diſplayes, 

And frights the neighbour hedge with firie rayes: 
Andallthe world renew their mirth 8 ſportive playes. 


68 
The Prince, who {aw his long impriſonment 
Now end innever-ending libertie; 
To meet the ViRtour, from his caſtle went, 
And falling down, claſping his royall knee, 
Poures out deſerved thanks in grateful! praiſe: 
But himthe heav'nly Saviour / an doth raiſe, 


The; 


And bids him ſpend in joy his never ſpending dayes. 
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| The fair Eclefa, that with widowed brow. | 
' Herabſent Lord long mourn'd in ſad aray, | 
| © Ferrl-19-%. Now * {ilken linnen cloth'd like frozen ſnow, | 
' Whoſe ſilver ſpanglets ſparkle 'gainſt the day: | 

This ſhining robe her Lord himſelf had wrought, | 
While he her love with hundred preſents ſought, | 
| Andit with many a wound,6 many a torment bought, | 


_ 


| And thus arayd, her heav'nly beautics ſhin'd 
' (Drawing their beams from his moſt glorious face) | 
+ revel 1-8 Like tO a precious * Jaſper, pure retin'd, 
| Which with a Cryſtall mixt, much mends his grace: 
| Thc golden ſtarresa garland fair did frame, 
To crown her locks; the Sunne lay hid for ſhame, 
And yeclded all his beams to her more glorious flame. 


Tl 
Ah who that flame can tell? ah who can (cc? 
Enough is me with filence to admire; 
While bolder joy, and humbe majeſtic 
In cither cheek had kindled gracctull fire: 
| Long(ilent ſtood ſhe, while her former fears 
| Andgriefs ran all away in ſliding tears; 
| That like a watrie Sunne her gladſome face appeares. 
| 72 
At length when joyes had left her cloſer hearr, 
To ſear themſelves upon her thankfull tongue; 
| Firſt in her eyes they ſudden flaſhes dart, 
| Then forth i'th* muſick of her voice they throng; 
My Hope, my Love, my Joy, my Life, my Bliſle, 
| (Whomtoenjoy isheav'n, bur hell to mifle) 


| Whatare the worlds falſe joyes, what heav'ns true joyes 
to this? 
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73 


| Ah deareſt Lord! does my rapt ſoul behold thee? 


Am I awake? and ſure I do not dream? | 
Do theſe thrice bleſſed arms again infold thee? | 
Too much delight makes true things feigned ſeem, 
Thee, thee I ſec; thou, thou thus folded art: 
For deepthy ſtamp is printed in my heart, (parr. | 
And thouſand ne're-felr joyes ſtream in each melting | 


74 | 
Thus with glad ſorrow did ſhe ſweetly plain her, 


| Upon his neck a welcome load depending; | 
\ While he with cquall joy did entertain her, | 
Her (elf, her Champions, highly all commending: 
So allin triumph to his palace went, 
Whoſe work in narrow words may not be pent; 
For boundleſſe thought is leſſe thenis thatglorious tent. 


75 | 
There ſweet delights, which know nor end,nor meaſure; 
No chance is there, nor cating times ſucceeding: 
No waſtfull ſpending can empair their treaſure; | 
Pleaſure full grown, yct ever freſhly breeding: | 
Fulneſle of ſweers excludes not more receiving: | 
The ſoul till big of joy, yet ſtill conceivingy | 
Beyond flow tongues report, beyond quick thoughts 
75 (percciving. 
There are they gone, there will they ever bide; 
Swimming in waves of joycs, and heav'nly loves: 
He ſtill a Bridegroom,ſhe a gladſome Bride; | 
Their hearts in love, like ſpheres ſtill conſtant moving: 
No change, nogrict, noage can them befall: 
Their bridall bed is in that heav'nly hall, 


—— 


_ all daycs are bur one, = onely one is all. ... 


And | 
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71 
And as inſtate they thus in triumph ride, 
The boyes aud damſfels thcir juſt praiſes chaunt; 
The boyes the Bridegroom ſing, the maids the Bride, 
While all the hills glad Hymers loudly vaunt: 
Heay'ns winged ſhoals, greeting this glorious (| pring, | 
Artune their higher notes, and Hymens (ing: | 
Each thought to paſle,& cach did paſſe thoughts lofti- | 
78 (eſt wing. 
| Upon his lightning brow Love proudly fitting 


| There gentle Love his armed hand unbraces, 


Flames our in power, ſhines out in majeſtic; | 
There all his lofrie ſpoils and trophies fitting, 
' Diſplayes the marks of higheſt Deitie: 
' There fullof ſtrength in lordly arms he ſtands, 
| Andevery heart, and every ſoul commands: (ſtands. 


_ heart, no ſoul his ſtrength and lordly force with- 


79 
Upon her forchead thouſand cheerfull Graces, 
Seated in thrones of ſpotleſle ivoric; 


His bow unbent diſclaims all tyrannie: 
There by his play athouſand ſouls beguiles, 
Perſwading more by ſtmple modeſt ſmiles, 
Then ever he could force by arms, or craftic wiles, 


80 


Upon her cheek doth Beauties ſclf implant 

The freſheſt garden of her choiceſt lowers; 

On whichif Envie might but glance aſcant, 

Her eyes would ſwell, and burſt, and meltin ſhowers: 
Thrice fairer both then ever faireſt ey'd. 
Heav'n never ſucha Bridegroom yetdeſcri'd; 

Nor ever carth ſo fair, ſoundefil'd a Bride. | 


_ 
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; Full of his Farther ſhines his glorious face, 
As farre the Sunne ſurpaſſing in his lighr, 

As doth the Sunne the earth with flaming blaze: 
| Sweet influence ſtreams from his quickning ſight: 
| His beams from nought did allthis All diſplay; 
| And whentoleſle thennought they fell away, 
| He ſoon reſtor'd again by his new orient ray. 
| $2 
| All heav'n ſhines forth in her ſweer faces frame: 

Her ſeeing Starres ( which we miſcall bright eyes ) 
| More bright then is the mornings brighre(t flame, 
| More fruitfull then the May-rtime Geminies: 
Theſe back reſtore the timely ſummers fire; 
Thoſe ſpringing thoughts in winter hearts inſpire, 
Inſpiriting dead ſouls, and quickning warm deſire. 
$3 
| Theſe two fair Sunnes in heav'nly ſphere are plac'r, 
Wherc in the centre Joy triumphing ſits: 
| Thus in all high perfections fully grac't, 
Her mid-day blifſe no future night admits; 
But in the mirrours of her Spouſes eyes 
Her faireſt ſelf ſhe dreſſes; there where lies 
All ſweets, aglorious beautic to emparadize. 
84 
' His locks like ravens plumes, or ſhining jet, 


| 
Cant. I2, 
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Fall down in curls along his ivory neck; 


| Within their circlers hundred Graces ſet, 

| And with love-knors their comely hangings deck: 
| His mighty ſhoulders, like that Giant Swain, 

| All heav'nand carth, and all in both ſuſtain; 


| Yet knows no wearinefle, nor feels oppreſſing pain, 
Z 2 Her 


oO ET ——— 
—_ 


WW dgr_r_— os OO OR W— WIA m—_ 


180 


+ © purple Ihand. Cant. x2. | 


Ce 
— 


_- 
| Her amber hair, like to the lunnie ray, 
With gold enamels fair the ſilver whitez | 
| There heav'nly loves their prettic [portings play, 
| Firing their darts in that wide flaming light: | 
| Her daintie neck, ſpread with that filver mold, | 
| Wheredouble beautic doth it ſelf untold, 
In th'own fair filver ſhines, and fairer borrow'd gold. 
86 
His breaſt a rock of pureſt alabaſter, 
Where Loves ſelf failing (ſhipwrackt often ſirteth, 
Hers a twinne-rock, unknown, but toth' ſhip-maſter, 
Which harbours him alone, all other ſplitteth, 
Where better could her love then here have neſted? 
Or he his thoughts then here more ſweetly feaſted?| 
Then both their love & thoughts ineachare everreſted. | 


Runne now you ſhepherd-{wains; ah run you thither, 
Where this fair Bridegroom leads the bleſſed way: 
| 


And haſte you lovely maids, haſte you rogether 
With this ſweet Bride; while yet the ſunne-ſhine day | 
Guides your blinde ſteps, while yer loud ſummons 


| That every wood & hill reſounds withall, (call, 
| Come Hymer, Hymen come, drelt in thy golden pall. | 


88 
| The ſounding Echo back the mulick flung, | 
; While heav'nly ſpheres unto the voices playd, 
| Bur ſee, the day is ended with my ſong, 

And: ſporting bathes with that fair Ocean Maid: 
Stoop now thy wing, my Muſe,now ſtoop thee low: 
Hence mayſt thou freely play, and reſt thee now; 


While here I hang my pipe upon the willow _—_ | 
| 0 
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| T 
| So up they roſe, while all the ſhepherds throng 
| With their loud pipes a countrey triumphrble: w, 
' And led their 7hir{l home with joytull ſong: 
| ' Mean time the lovely Nymphs with garlands new 
His locks in Bay and honour'd Palin. tree bound, 
With Lilies {cr, and Hyacinths around; 
And Lord of all the yeare, and their May-ſportings 
crown'd, 
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5 (55 T was thetime fairhfull Halcyone, 
d| & Once more enjoying new-liv'd Ceyx bed, {/ 
Bidding hum calm his proud white-curled head, 
And change his mountains to a champian lea; 

Thetime when gentle Flors's lover reignes, 
Softcreeping all along green Neptunes {moothelt plains; 


2 
When hapleſle The/2oz (a poore fiſher-ſwain ) 
Came from his boar to tell the rocks his plaining : 


In rocks he found, and the high-ſwelling main 
; More ſenſe, more pitie farre, more love remaining, 
| Theninthe great Amynras fierce diſdain: 
| Wasnothis peer for ſong *mongall the lads, (glads. 
Whoſe ſhrilling pipe, or voice the ſca-born maiden 
MB A Abour 


CAHAMIYNTAS, ; | 


See Had lefr her young birds to the wavering ſea, | 


| 


| 
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2 
About his head a rocky canopie, 
And craggy hangings round a thadow threw, 
Rebutting Phebus parching tervencie; 
Into his boſome Zephyr ſoftly flew: 


Hard by his feer the lca came waving by ; 
The while the {cas & rocks anſ{w'ring loud echoes rang. 


4 
You goodly Nymphs, that in your marble ccll 
In ſpending never ſpend your ſportfull dayes, 
Or when you liſt in pearled boats of ſhell 
Glide on the dancing wave, that leaping playes 
About the wanton skiffe, and you that dwell 
In Neptwnes court, the Oceans plenteous throng, 


3 

When the raw bloſlome of my youth was yet 
Inmy firſt childhoods green encloſure bound, 
Of AgqnadiuneT learnt to fold my net, 
And ſpread the ſail, and beat the river round, 
And withy labyrinths in ſtraitsro ſer., 

And guide my boat, where Thames and 1/is heire 
By lowly e£tox{lides, and Windſor proudly fair. 


6 

There while our thinne ncts dangling in the winde 
Hung on our oars tops, I learnt to fing 
Among my Peers, apt words to fitly binde 
In numerous verſe: witneffe thou cryſtall Spring, 
Where allthe lads were pebles wont to finde; 

And yourthick hafles, that on Thamis brink 
Did oft with dallyimg boughs his filver waters drink. 


The while to ſeas and rocks (poore {wain!) he ſang; | 


Deigne you to gently heare ſad Thelgoyg plaining {ong. | 
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Burt 


| 


| 
| 
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But when my tender yourh 'gan fairly blow, 
I chang'd large Thames for Chamus narrower ſeas: 
There as my yeares, ſo skill with yeares did grow; 
And now my pipe the better ſort did pleaſe; 
So that with Z:immnus, and with Belgio 

I durſt to challenge all my fiſher-pegs, ( yeares. 
That by learn'd Chamus banks did ſpend their youthfull 


- 

And Janus ſelf, that oft with me compared, 
With his ofc loſles rais'd my vitory; 
That afterward inſong henever dared 
Provoke my conquering pipe, but enviouſly 
Deprave the ſongs which firſt his ſongs had marred; 

And cloſely bire,when now he durſt not bark, 
Hatiog all others light, becauſe himſelf was dark. 


9 

And whether nature, joyn'd with art, had wrought me, 

Orl too much belecy'd the fiſhers praile; 

Or whether Phwbus (elf, or Muſes taughtme, 

Too much enclin'd to verſe, and Mulick playes; 

So farre credulitic, and youth had brought me, 

I ang ſad Telethuſa's fruſtrate plainr, 

And ruſtick Daphnu wrong, and magicks vain reſtraint: 

10 


And then appeas'd young Myrtilas, repining 


| Ar generall contempt of ſhepherds lite; 


And rais'd my rimeto ling of &:chardsclimbing; 
Andtaught our Chameroend the old-bred ſtrife, 
Mythicus claim to Nzctas reſigning: 
The while his goodly Nymphs with ſong delighted, 
My notes with choicelt flowers, & garlands ſweet re- 
quited. Az From 


| 


{ 
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| Thelgon, poore maſter of a poorer boar. 


Il 

From thence a Shepherd great, pleas'd with my ſong, 
Drew me to Bajiliſſa's Courtly place : 

Fair Bafiliſſa, faircſt maid among 

[The Nymphs that white-cliffe 4/6075 forreſts grace. | 
-Her errand drove my ſlender bark along | 
The ſeas, which waſh the fruitfull Germans land, | 
And ſwelling Rene, whole wines run {wittly o're the | 
(ſand, | 


12 

Bur after bold'ned with my firſt ſucceſle , 

I durſt aſſay the new-found paths, that led 

To laviſh Moſco's dullard fluggiſhneſle; 

Whoſe ſlothfull Sunne all winter keeps his bed, 
Burt never ſleeps in ſummers wakefulnefle: 

Yerall fornought: another took the gain: 

Faitour, that reapt the pleaſure of anothers pain ! 


13 

And travelling along the Northern plains, 
Ar her command I paſt the bounding Tweaz, 
And liv'd a while with Caledonian ſwains: 
My life with fair Amyntas there T led : 
Amyzntas fair, whom ſtill my ſore heart plains. 

Yer ſeem'd he then to love, as he was loved; 
But (ah!) 1 fear,truc love his high heart never proved. 

14 

Andnow he haunts th'infamous woods and downs, 
And on Napean Nymphs doth wholly dote: 


W hat cares he for poore Thelgons plaintfull ſounds ? | 


Janus is crept from his wont priſon bounds, 
And fits the Porter to his care and minde: 


What hope, Amyntas love a fiſher-ſwain ſhould finde 2 


Yer 


—— 
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| Yet once he ſaid, (which 1, then fool, belcey'd) 

| (The woods of it, and Damon witneſle be ) 

When in fair A/:oxs fields he firſt arriv'd. 

Whenl forget true The/gons love to me, 

The love which ne're my certain hope deceiv'd ; 
The wavering ſea ſhall ſtand, and rocks remove : 

| He ſaid, and TI beleey'd : fo credulous is love, 


15 

You ſteady rocks, why ſtill do you and (ill ? 
You fleeting waves, why doyou never ſtand ? 
Amyntas hath torgort his Thelgoxs quill; | 
His promule, and his love are writ in ſand: 
But rocks are firm, though Neptune rage his fill; 

When thou, Amyztas, like the fire-drake rangeſt: 
The ſea keeps on his courſe, when like the winde thou 
(changeſt, 


i 


17 
Yet as I ſwiftly fail'd the other day, 
The ſetlzd rock ſeem'd from his ſeat remove, 
And ſtanding waves ſcem'd doubtfull of their way, 
And by their ſtop thy wavering reprove: 
Sure cither this thou didſt but mocking ſay, 

Or clſethe rock and ſea had heard my plaining, 
But thou (ay me!) art onely conſtant in diſdaining, 

18 

Ah! would thou knew'ſt how much ir better were 
To'bide among the fimple fiſher-ſwains: 
No ſhrieching owl, no night-crow lodgeth here; 
Noris our ſimple pleaſure mixt with pains : 
Our ſports begin with the beginning yeare,- 

In calms to pull the leaping fiſh to land, 


| 


In roughs to ſing, and dance along the golden ſand, 
| A3 
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ty 
[ have a pipe, which once thou loved(t well , 
(Was never pipethar gave a better ſound ) 
Which ofc to heare fair Thetss from her cell, 
Thetis the Queen of ſeas, attended round 
Wirth hundred Nymphs and many powers that dwell 
In th' Oceans rocky walls, came up to heare, 
And gave me gifts, which ſtill for thee lie hoarded here, 


Oe. —— 


20 
Here with ſweet bayes che lovely myrtils grow, 


| Where th'Oceans fair-cheekt maidens of repair 


Here to my pipe they dancen on a row: 
No other ſwain may come to note their fairy 
Yet my Amyntas there with me ſhall go. 
Proteus himſelf pipes to his locks hereby, 
Whom thou ſhalt heare, ne're ſecn by any jealous eye, 


2l 

But (ah ! ) both me, and fiſhers he diſdains, 

While I fit piping to the gadding winde, 

Better that to the boyſterous ſca complains; 

Sooner fierce waves are mov'd, then his hard minde: 

[le to ſome rock farre from our common mains , 

And in his bottomelearn forget my ſmart, 

And blot Amyntas name from Thelgons wretched hearr, 

22 


Soup herole, and lanchrt into the deep; 


Dividing with his oarc the ſurging main, 
Which dropping ſcem'd with tearcs hiscaſeto weep; 
The whiſtling windes joyn'd with the ſeas to plain, 
And o're his boat in whines lamenting creep. 
Nought feared he fierce Occans watry ire, 
Who in his heart of grief and love felt equall fire. 
FINIS. 
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THIRSIL, 


Dorus, Myrtilus, Thomalin, Thirſil. 


2527 rtil, why idle {it we onthe ſhore 2 
7A k Since ſtormy windes,and waves inteſtine pite 
© ( Lmpaticnt rage of fail, or bending oare; 
wenwu* Sir we,and ſing, while windes & warers fight ; 
And carol lowd of love, and loves delight, £ 


* 


Dorus,ah ratherſtormy ſeas require 

With ſadder ſong thetempeſts rage deplore: 

In-calms let's ſing of love, and lovers fire. 

Tell we how Th:rſi late our ſeas forſwore, 

When forc't he Icft our Chame, and deſert ſhore, 
3 


Now as thou art a lad, repeat that lay; 

Myrtil, his ſongs more pleaſe my raviſht care, 
Then rumbling brooks thar with the pebles play, 
Then murmuring ſeas broke on the banks to heare, 
Or windes on rocks their whiſtling voices teare. 


4 
Sceſt thou thatrock, which hanging o're the main 
Looks proudly down 2 there as I under lay, 
Thirfil with ThomalinT heard complain, 
Thomalin, (who now gocs {ighing all the day) ( ſtay, 
Who thus 'gan tempr his friend with Chamiſh boyes to 


Thirſil, 


Dormnas., 


Dorus, 


Myrul, 
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Thirſil, 
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| Thirſil, what wicked chance, or luckleſſeſtarre 

From Chamns ſtreams removes thy boat and minde? {| 

Farre hence thy boar is bound, thy minde more farre; | 

| More ſweet,or fruitfull ſtreams where canſt thou finde: * 

Where fiſher-lads, or Nymphsmore fair, or kinde | 
The Muſes ſelves fir with the {liding Chame: 

Chame and the Mules ſelves do love thy name. 

Where thou art lov'd ſodear, ſo much to hate is ſhame, 


6 

The Muſes me forſake, not I the Muſes; 
Thomalin,thou know'ſt how I them honour'd ever: 
| Not I my Chame, but me proud Chame refuſes: | 
| His froward ſpitcs my ſtrong affections ſever 
Elſe, from his banks could I have parted never. 

Bur like his Swannes, when now their fate is nigh, 
| Where linging ſweet they liv'd , there dead they lie; 
So wouldI gladly live, ſo would I gladly dic. 


X 
| His ſtubborn hands my net hath broken quite: 

| My fiſh (the guerdon of my toil and pain ) 

; He cauſcleſle ſeaz'd, and with ungratefull ſpite 
| Beſtow'd upona lefle deſerving ſwain : | 


* \The coſt and labour mine, his all thegain. 


Thom. 


My boat lies broke; my oares crackt, and gone: 
| Noughtha's he left me,but my pipe alone, | 
| Which with his ſaddernotes may help his maſter moan, 
0 


| Ungratcfull Chame ! how oft hath Thirſilcrown'd 

| With ſongs and garlands thy obſcurer head 2 

| Thatnow thy name through 4160» loud doth ſound. 
' Ah fooliſh Chame! who now in Thirſils ſtead 


| Shall 


| THIRSIL. 


| 
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Shall chant thy praiſe, ſince Thelgon's lately dead: 
He whom thou lov'ſt, can neither ſing, nor play; 
His duſty pipe, ſcorn'd, broke, is caſt away: 

Ah fooliſh Chame! who now ſhall grace thy holy-day? 


9 

Too fond my former hopes! I ſtill expeed 
With my deſert his love ſhould grow the more: 
[ll canhe love, who Thelzons love rezeed, 
Thelgon, who more hath grac'd his graceleſſe ſhore, 
Then any ſwain that ever ſang before. 

Yet Grips he prefer'd, when Thelgonſtrove: 

I withno other curſe he ever prove; 
Who The/zon caulcleſle hates, ſtill may he Gripss love, 


ID 


| Thirſl, but that ſo long I know thee well, 

I now ſhould think thou ſpeak'ſt of hate, or ſpite: 

Can ſach a wrong with Chame, or Muſes dwell, 

Thar Thelgons worth and love with hate they 'quite? 

Thomalin, judge thou; and thou that judgeſt A. 
Grear King of ſeas, (that graſp'ſt the Ocean) heare, | 
If ever thou thy Thelgon lovedit deare: ( bear. 

Though thou forbear a while, yer long thou canſt not 


W hen Thelzon here had ſpent his prentiſc-yeares, 

Soon had he learnt to ſing as ſweet anote, 

As ever ſtrook the churliſh Chamus eares: 

To him the river gives a coſtly boar, 

That on his waters he might ſafely float, | 
The ſongs reward, which oft unto his ſhore 
He ſweetly run'd: Then arm'd with ſail, and oare, 


Dearcly the gift he lov'd, but lov'd the giver more. 
B Scarce | 


Thirfll, 


Thom, 


Thirſil, 
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| Scarce of the boat he yet was full poſleſt, | 
| When,with a minde more changing then his wave, 
Again bequeath'dir to a wandring gueſt, 
Whom then he onely ſaw;to him he gave 
The fails, and oarcs: in vain poore Thelgos (trave, 
The boat is under fail, no boor to plain: 
Thea baniſh: him, the more to cke his pain, 
As if hiraſelf were wrong'd, & did not wrong the {wain. 


13 
From thence he furrow'd many a churliſh ſea, 
Theviny Khene, and Yotzha's (elf did paſle, 
| Who ſleds doth ſufferon his watry lea, 
And horſes trampling on his ycie face: 
Where Ph#bzs priſon'd in the frozen glaſle, 
All wintercannot move his quenched lighr, 
Norin the heat will drench his chariot bright: 
T hereby the tedious yeare isall one day and night. 
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Yet little thank, and lefſe reward he got : | 
He never Jearn'd to ſooth the itching eare: 
One day ( as chanc't) he ſpies that painted boar, 
Which once was his : though his of right it were, 
He bought it now again, and bought it deare. 

But Chame to Grips gave it once again, | 

Gripus the baſeſt and mo{t dung-hil ſwain, | 
That cver drew a net, or fiſht in fruitfull main, 


( 
15 | 
| 


Go now,ye fiſher.boycs, go learn to play, | 
To play, and ſing along your Chamus ſhore: | 
Go watch, and toy], go ſpend the night and day, 
While windes & waves, while ſtorms & tempeſts roar; | 
| And : 


| Eclog, 2 THIRSIL. 


; And foryourtrade conſume your life, and ſtore: 
Lo your reward ; thus will your Camas uſe you, 


Why ſhould you plain, that lozel ſwains refuſe you? | | 
, Chamus good fiſhers hates, the Muſes (elves abuſe you, | 


| 16 


| Ah Thelgop, pooreſt, but the worthieſt (vain Y 
| Thar ever grac't unworthy povertie ! 
| How ever here thou liv d(t in joylefle pain, 
| Preſt dorvn with grief, and patient miſcric; 
Yet thaltthou live when thy proud encmic 
Shall rot, with ſcorn and baſe contempt oppreſt. 
] Sure now in joy thou ſafe and glad doſt reſt, 


7 
Thomalin,mourn not for him: he's ſweetly fleeping 
In Neptznes court, whom here he ſought ro plcale; 
While humming rivers by his cabin creeping, 
Rock ſoft his lumbering rhoughts in quiet caſe: 
J Mourn forthy ſelf, here windes do never ceaſe; 
Our dying life will better fit thy crying: 
He ſottly ſleeps, and bleſt is quiet lying. 
Who cver living dies,he better lives by dying. 
18 
Can Thirſil then our Chame abandon ever ? 
| Andnever will our fiſhers ſce again? 
| Who'gain(t a raging ({tream doth vain endeavour 
| | Todrive his boar, gets labour tor his pain: 
| When fares command to go,to lagge 1s vain, 
As lareupon the thore I chanc't roplay, 
[ heard a voice, like thunder,lowdly ſay, 
Thirſil, why idle liv'it #. hirſil, away, away. 
2 


Thou 
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Smil't at thoſe cager foes, which here thee ſo moleſt, 


; 


| | 
| Thomal, | 
| | 
| 
| ' 
(| 
| 
| 


| | 
| Thirſil k 


| 
| 


Thomal. ' 


Thirſil, | 
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Thou God of ſeas, thy voiceI gladly heare; 
Thy voice( thy voice I know) Iglad obey: 
Onely do thou my wandring whirry ſteer; 
And when it erres, (as it will cas'ly ſtray) 
Uponthe rock with hopetull anchour ſtay. 
Then will I ſwimme, where's either ſea, or ſhore, 
Where never {wain,or boat was ſeen afore: 
My trunk ſhall be my boat, my arm ſhall be my oare, 


20 
Thomalin, me thinks I hearc thy ſpeaking eye 
Woo me my poſting journcy to delay: 
Bur ler thy love yeeld to neccſhtie: 
With thee, my friend, too gladly would I ſtay, 
And live,and die: were Thomalin away, 
( Thoughnow I half unwilling leave his ſtream ) 
How ever Chame doth Thirſil lightly deem, 
Yet would thy Thirſillefſe proud Chamus ſcornseſteem, 
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Thom. |Who now with Thomalin ſhall fir, and ſing? 
Who left to play in lovely myrtils ſhade? 
Or tune ſweet dittics to as ſweet a ſtring? 
Who now thoſe wounds ſhall {wage in covert glade, | 
Sweet-bitter wounds, which cruel love hath made? 
| You fiſher-boyes, and ſea-maids dainty crue, 

Farewell; for Thomalin will ſeek a new, 
And more reſpecttull ttream:ungratcfull Chame adicy, 

22 

' Thirſil, | Thomalin, forſake not thou the fiſher-ſwains, | 
Which hold thy ſtay and love at deareſt rate: 
| Here may(ſt thou live among their ſportfull trains, 
Till better tines afford thee betrer ſtate: 
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Then 
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Then mayſt thou follow well thy guiding fate: 
So live thou here with peace, and quiet bleſt; 
So ler thy love afford thee eaſeand reſt; . 

So let thy {weetelt foe recure thy wounded breaſt, 


23 
| But thou, proud Chame, which thus haſt wrought me 
Some greater river drown thy hatefull name: (ſpite, 
Ler never myrtle on thy banks delight, 
But willows pale, the badge of ſpite and blame, 
Crown thy ungratefull ſhores with ſcorn and ſhame, 
Let dirt and mud thy lazie waters ſeiſc, 
Thy weeds ſtill grow, thy waters ſtill decreaſe: 
| Nor let thy wretched love to Gripns ever ceaſe, 


Farewell ye ſtreams, which once I loved deare; 
| Farewell ye boyes, which on your Chame do float; 
Muſes farewell, if there be Muſes here; 
Farewell my nets, farewell my little boat: 
Come ſadder pipe, farewell my merry note: 
My Thomalin, with thee all ſweetneſſe dwell; 
Think of thy Thirfil, Thirfil loves thee well. 
Thomalin, my dcareſt deare, my Thomalin, farewell. 


25 
Ah hapleſſe boy, the fiſhers joy and pride! Dorns. 
Ah wo 1s us we cannot help thy wo! 
Our pity vain:ill may that ſ{wain beride, 
Whoſe undeſerved ſpite hath wrong'd thee {o, 
Thirſ{l,with thee our joy, and wiſhes go. 

2 


Dorus,ſome greater power prevents thy curſe: Myrtil, 
So vile,ſo baſely lives that hatefull ſwain; 

So baſe, ſo vile, that none can wiſh him worſe. 
But Thirfil much a better ſtate doth gain, 


| For never will he finde ſo thankleſſe main, 
FINIS, 
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| Had leave to play, ſo had his idle hook, 
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\Fiſher-lad (no higher dares he look ) | 
| Myrtil, lat down by {ilver Meawayes ſhore: 
His dangling nets (hung on the trembling oare) 


While madding windes the madder Ocean ſhook, 
Ot Chamus had he learnt to pipe, and (ing, 


| 2 
' 

| There as his boar late in theriver ſtray'd, 

| Atriendly fiſher brought the boy to view | 
| Celiarhe fair, whoſe lovely beauties drew | 
| His heart from him into that heav'naly maid : 
| There all his wandring thoughts, there now they ſaid. | 
All other fairs, all other love defies, | 
In Cz: he lives, for Celia dics. 


3 

| Nor durſt the coward woo his high defiring, 

'( Forlow he was, lower himſelf accounts; 

| And ſhe the higheſt height in worth ſurmounts ) 

| But firsalone in hell his heav'nadmiring, 

| And thinks with (ighs to fanne, but blows his firing. 

Nar docs he ſtrive to cure his painfull wound, 

For till chis ſickneſle never was he ſound, - 
is 


| | 


| 
And frame low ditties to his humble ſtring. | 
| 
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| His blubber'd face was temper'd to the day; 


' All fad he look'r, that ſurc all was not well; 
| Deep in his heart was hid an heav'nly hell, 


Thick clouds upon his watrie eye-brows lay, 


Which melting ſhowre, and ſhowring never ſtay: 
So fitting down upon the ſandy plain, 
Thus 'gan he vent his grief, and hidden pain; 


o 
You ſea-born maids,that in the Occan reigne, 


( If in your courts is known Loves matchleſſe power, 
| Kindling his fire in your cold watry bower) 
| Learn by your own to pity others pain. 
Tryphoa, that know'ſt a thouſand herbs in vain, 
Burt know ſt not one to cure a love-lick heart, 
Sec here a wound, that farre outgoes thy art, 
'f 
| Yourſtately ſeas (perhaps with loves fire) glow, 
| And over-lccth their banks with ſpringing ride, 
Muſtring their white-plum'd waves with lordly pride, 
They ſoonretire, and lay their curl'd heads low; 
So Gaking in themſclves they backward go: 
But in my breaſt full ſeas of grief remain, 
Which cver flow,and never ebbe again. 
7 
How well, fair Thets., in thy glaſſeI ſee, 
As in acryſtal, all my raging pains ! 
Late thy green fields flepr in theireven plains, 
While ſmiling heav'ns ſpread round a canopic: 
Now toſt with blaſts, and civil enmitie, 


——— 


While whiſtling windes blow trumpets to their fight, 
And roaring waves, as drummes, whet on thcir ſpite. | 
| B 4 Such| 
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| Thus much more wilt thoulearn by thy forgetting. 
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Such cruel ſtorms my reſtles heart command: 

Late thouſand joyes | Sens lodged there, 

Nefear'd I then tocare, ne car'd to fear; 

Bur pull'd the priſon'd fiſhes rothe land, 

Or (ſpite of windes) pip'r on the golden ſand: 
Bur ſince love ſway'd my breaſt, theſe ſeas alarms 
Are but dead pictures of my raging harms. 


Y 
Love ſtirres deſire; defire,like ſtormy winde, 
Blows up high ſwelling waves of hope,and fear: 
Hope on his top my trembling heart doth bear 
Upto my heav'n, but ſtraight my lofty minde 
By fear ſunk in deſpair deep drown'd I finde. 

But ( ah ! ) your tempeſts cannot laſt for ever; 
| Bur(ah!) my ſtorms (1 fear) will leave me never. 


Io 
Haples, and fond! too fond, more haples ſwain, (loved: 
Who loveſt where th'art ſcorn'd, ſcorn'ſt where th'art 
| Orlearn to hate, where thou haſt hatred proved; 
Or learn to love, where thou art lov'd again: 
Ah ccaſe to love, or ceaſe to woo thy pain. 
Thy love thus ſcorn'd is hell; do not ſo earn it; 
At leaſt learn by forgetting to unlearn it. 
II 
Ah fond, and haples ſwain! but much more fond, 
How canſt unlearn by learning to forget ir, (it, 
When thought of what thou ſhould'ſt unlearn doeswhet/ 
And ſurerties thy minde in captive bond : 
Canſt thou unlearn a ditty thou haſt con'd? , 
Canſt thou forget a ſong by oft repeating ? 
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Iz 
Hapleſſe,and fond! moſt fond, more hapleſſe ſwain! 
Sceing thy rooted love will leave thee never, 
(She hates thy love ) love thou her hate for ever: 
In vain thou hop'ſt, hope yer, thoughſUll in vain: 
Joy in thy grief, and triumph in thy pain: 
And though reward exceedeth thy aſpiring, 
Livein her love, and dic in her admiring. 


13 
Fair-cruel maid, moſt cruel, fairer ever, 
How hath foul rigour ſtol'n into thy heart? 
And on a comick ſtage hath learnt thee art 
To play a Tyrant-tragical deceiver? 
To promiſe mercy, bur perform it never? 
To look more ſweet, maskt in thy looks diſguiſe, 
Then Mercy ſelf can look with Pities eyes ? 


14 

Who taught thy honied tongue the cunning ſlight, 

To melt the raviſht eare with muſicks ſtrains? 

And charm the ſenſe with thouſand pleafing pains? 

And yet, like thunder roll'd in flames, and night, 

To break the rived heart with fear and fright? 

How rules therein thy breaſt, ſo quiet ſtate, 

Spite leagu'd with mercy, love with lovelefle hate? 

15 

Ah no, fair Cel:a,in thy ſunne-like eye 

Heav'n ſweetly ſmiles; thoſeſtarres ſoft loving fire, 

And living hear, nor — flames inſpire: 

| Love's ſelf enthron'd in thy brows ivorie, 

And every grace in heavens liverie: 

My wants, not thine,me in deſpairing drown: 

When hell preſumes, no mar'l if heavens —_ R 
Thoſe 


| 


— 
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| Thoſe oracefull runcs,ifſuing from glorious ſpheares, | 

' Raviſh the eare and ſoul with ſtrange delight, 

And with ſweet Nectar fill the thirſty ſprite; 

Thy honied tongue,charming the melred cares, 

Stills ſtormy hearts, and quiets frightsand fears: 

| My daring heart provokes thee; and no wonder, 

When carth ſo high aſpires, if heavens thunder, 
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See, ſee,fair Celia, ſeas are calmly laid, 

And end their boiſterous threats in quiet peace; 

The waves their drummes, the windes their trumpets | 

Bur my ficklove ( ah love full ill apayd!) (ceaſe: 

Nevercan hope his ſtorms may be allayd; | 
Bur giving to his rage no end, or leiſure, 
Still reſtles reſts: Love knows no mean or meaſure. | 


| 
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{ Fond boy, ſhe juſtly ſcorns thy proud deſire, 

While thou with ſinging would'ſt forger thy pain: 

Go {trive to cmpty the ſtill-Aowing main: 

Go fuell ſeek to quench thy growing fire: 

Ah fooliſh boy! ſcorn is thy muſicks hire. 
Drown then theſe flames in ſeas : but (ah!) Ifear 
To fire the main, and to want water there. 


19 

There firſt thy heav'nTI ſaw, there felt my hell; 
There {mooth-calm ſeas rais'd ſtorms of fierce deſires; | 
There cooling waters kindled burning fires, | 
Nor can the Ocean quench them : in thy cell | 
Full tor'd with pleaſures, all my pleaſures fell. 

Die then, fond lad:ah,wellmy death may pleaſe thee:| 

Bux love,(thy love ) not life, not death, muſt eaſe = 
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| So down he ſwowning finks; nor can remove, | 
Till fiſher-boyes ( fond fiſher-boyes) revive him, 3 ; 
And back again his life and loving give him: 
Bur he ſuch wofull gift doth much reproye: | 
Hopeleſle his lite; for hopeleſle is his love. 
Go then, moſt loving, but moſt dolefull fwain : 
Well may I pitie; ſhe muſt curethy pain. 


re 
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| CHROMIS. 
Thelgen. Chromis. 


2229 Hromis my joy, why drop thy rainiecyes? | 7hy/, 
(229 And ſullen clouds hang on thy heavie brow? 
T8 Scems that thy net is rent, and idle lies; 
"Om Thy merry pipe hangs broken on a bough: 
Bur late thy time in hundred joyes thou ſpent'ſt; 
Now time ſpends thee, while thou in vain lament'ft. 


————. - L 


Z 
Thelgon, my pipe is whole, and nets are new: Chrow, 
Bur nets and pipe contemn'd, and idle lic: 
| My little reed, that late fo merry blew, 
' Tunes {ad notes to his maſters milſeric: 
| Time is my foc, and hates my rugged rimes: 


And I as much hate both thar hate, and times. | 
C 2 What | 
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Thel. What is it then that cauſcth thy unreſt? 


Chrom, 


Thel, 


|The Prince of fiſhers thouſand tortures rent. 


1 


Or wicked charms? or loves new-kindled fire? 
Ah! much I fear love cats thy tenderbreaſt; 
Too well 1 know his never quenched ire, 

Since I Amyntas lov'd, who me diſdains, 

And loves in me nought bur my grief and pains, 


4 


No lack of love did ever breed my ſmart: 
I onely learn'd to pity others pain, 
And ward my breaſt from his deceiving art: 
Bur one I love, and he loves me again; 
In love this onely is my greateſt ſore, 
He loves ſo much, and I can love no more, 


5 


But when the fiſhers trade, once highly priz'd, 
And juſtly honour'd in thoſeberter times, 
By every lozel-groom I ſee deſpis'd; 
No marvel if I hate my jocond rimes, 
And hang my pipe upona willow bough: 
Might I grieve ever, it I grieve not now. 


6 


Ah fooliſh boy ! why ſhould'ſt thou ſo lament 
To be like him, whom thou doſt like ſo well? 


To heay'n, lad, thou art bound: the way by hell. 
Would'ſt thou ador'd, and great and merry be, 
When he was mockrt, debas'd, and dead for thee? 


Mens 


Ll 
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Mens ſcorns ſhould rather joy, then ſorrow move; 
For then thou higheſt art, when thou art down. 
Their ſtorms of hate ſhould more blow up my love; 
Their laughters my applauſe, their mocks my crown, 
Sorrow for him, and ſhame let me beride, 
Who for me wretch in ſhame and ſorrow died. 


Thelgos, 'tis hot my ſelf for whom I plain, Chrom, 

My privarte loſle full eafic could I bear, 

If private loſſe might help the publick gain: 

Bur who'can blame my grief, or chide my fear, / 
Since now the fiſhers trade, and honour'd name 
Is made the common badge of ſcorn and ſhame? 
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Little know they the fiſhers toilſome pain, 
Whoſe labour with his age, ſtiH growing,ſpends not: 
His care and watchings (oft miſpent in vain). . 
The early morn begins, dark evening ends not, 
Too fooliſh men, that think all labour ſtands 
Intravell of the feer, and tired hands! 


IO 


Ah wretched fiſhers! bornto hate and ſtrife; 
To others good, but to your rape and ſpoil. 
This is che briefeſt ſumme of fiſhers life, 
To ſwear, to freeze, to watch, to faſt, ro toil, 
Hated to love, to live deſpis'd,forlorn, 
A ſorrow to himſelf, all others ſcom. 
| C 3 Too | 
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Thel, | Too well I know the fiſhers thankleſſe pain, 

Yet bear ir cheerfully,nor dare repine. 

To grudge at loſſes fond, (roo fond and vain) 
When higheſt cauſes juſtly ir afſigne. 

| Who bites the ſtone, and yet the dog condemnes, 

Much worle is then the beaſt he ſo contemnes. 


I2 


Chromis,how many fiſhers doſt thou know, 

That rule their boats, and uſe their nets _ 

That neither winde, nortime, nor tide foreflow'? 

Such ſome have been; but ( ah ! ) by tempeſts ſpite 
Theirboats are loſt; while we may fit and moan, 
That fer were ſuch, and now thoſe few are none, 


13 
Chrom, | Ah cruel ſpite, and ſpitcfull crueltie, 
| That thus hath robb'd our joy,anddeſert ſhore! 
No more our 1casthall heare your melodie; 
Yourſongs and fhrilling pipes ſhall ſound no more: 
Silentour ſhores, our ſeas are vacant quite. 
Ah ſpitefull crueltie, and cruel ſpite ! 


—_— 
———— ——— = 
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Thel, | Inſtead of theſe a crue of idle grooms, 

Idle, and bold, that never ſaw the ſeas, 

Fearleſle ſucceed, and filltheirempty rooms : 

Some lazy live, bathing in wealth and eaſe: 
Their floating boats with waves have leave to play, 
Their ruſty hooks all yeare keep holy-day. 

| Here 
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Here ſtray their skiffes, themſelves are never here, 
Ne're ſaw their boats: ill mought they fiſhers be: 
Mean time ſome wanton boy rhe boat doth ſteer, 
(Poore boat the while! )that caresas much as he : 


Who in a brook a whirry cannot row, - | 


Now backs the ſeas, before the ſeas he know, 
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Ah fooliſh lads, that think with waves to play, 
And rule rough ſeas, which never knewcommand! ' 
Firſt in ſome river thy new skill aſſay, 
Till time and practiſe teach thy weakly hand : 
A thin, thin plank keeps in thy virall breath: 
Dcath ready waits, Fond boyes,to play with death! 


19 


Some ſtretching in their boars ſupinely fleep, 
Seaſons in vain recall'd,and windes neglecting: 
Other their hooks and baits in poiſon ſteep, 
Neptune himſelf with deathfull drugges infecting: 
The fiſh their life and death together drink, 
And dead pollute the ſeas with venom'd ſtink, 


18 


Some teach to work, but have no hands to row: 

Some will be eyes, bur have no light to-{ce: 

Some will be guides, but have no feet to go: 

Some deaf, yer eares; ſome dumbe,yert tongues will be: 
Dumbe,deaf,lame,blinde,and maim'd;ycr fiſhers all: 


Fit fpr no uſe, bur ſtore an hoſpital, 
C 4 Some 


Chrom, 


Thel, 
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Some greater, ſcorning now their narrow boat, 
In mighty hulks and ſhips (like courts) do dwell, 
Slaving the skiffes that in their ſeas do float, 
Their flken fails with windes do proudly ſwell, 
Their narrow bottomes ſtretch they large and wide, 
And make full room for luxurie and pride, 


Self did I ſee a {wain not long ago, 

Whole lordly ſhip kepr all the reſt in aw: 
About him thouſand boats do waiting row; 

His frowns are death, his word is firmelt law; 

| Whileallthefiſher-boyes their bonners vail, 


| 


| And farre adore their lord with ſtrucken (ail. 


His care is ſhut to ſimple fiſher-ſwain. 
For Gemma's ſelf (a ſea-nymph greatand high) 
Upon his boat attended long in vain: 
What hope, poore fiſher-boy may come him nigh? 
His ſpeech to her, and preſence he denied. 
Had Neptune come, Neptune he had defied. 
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Where Tybers ſwelling waves his banks o'reflow, 

There princely tiſhers dwell in courtly halls: 

The trade they ſcorn, their hands forget to row; 

Their trade, to plot their riſing, others falls; 
Into their ſeas tg, draw the leſſer brooks, 

And fiſh for ſteeples high with golden hooks, 


T, helgon, \ 
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{ When many tyrants in one heart are pent: | 
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Thelgon,how canſt thou well that fiſher blame, 

Who in his art ſo highly doth excell, | 

That with himſelf can raiſe the fiſhers name? | 

Well may he thrive,thart ſpends his art ſo well. | 
Ah, little needs their honour to depreſle: | 
Little it is;yer moſt would have it leſle. 


24 
Alas poore boy! thy ſhallow-ſwimming fighc 
Can never diveinto their deepeſt arr ; 
Thoſe ſilken ſhews ſo dimme thy dazel'd fight, 
Coul4'ſt rhou unmask their pomp,unbreaſt their heart, 
How would'ſt thou laughat this rich beggeric! 
And learn to hate ſuch happy miſcric ! 


25 
Panting ambition ſpurres their tired breaſt: 
Hope chain'd to doubt, fear linkt to pride and threar, | 
(Too ill yok'r pairs) give them no time to reſt; 
Tyrants to leſſer boats, ſlaves to the great, 

That man I rather pity, then adore, 

Who fear'd by others much, fears others more. 


26 


Moſt curſed rown, where bur one tyrant reignes: | 
( Though lefle his ſingle rage on many ſpent) 
But much more miſerie that ſoul remains, 


When thus thou ſerv'ſt, the comfort thou canſt have 
From greatneſle is, thou art a greater ſlave. | 


Ah 
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Chrom. | Ah wretched {waias, that live in fiſhers trade; 


Alzon, 


With inward griefs, and outward wants diſtreſſed; 
While every day doth more your ſorrow lade; 


By others {corn'd, and by your ſelves oppreſſed! 


The great the greater ſerve, the leſſer theſe: 
And all their art js how to riſe and pleaſe. 


28 
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Thoſe fiſher-ſwains, from whom our trade doth flow, 
That by the King of ſeas their skill were taught; 
As they their boats on Jordan wave did row, 
And catching fiſh, were by a Fiſher caught; 
(Ah bleſſed chance! much better was the trade, 
That being fiſhers, thus were fiſhes made ) 


23 


Thoſe happy ſwains,in outward ſhew unbleſt, (gain: 
| Were ſcourg'd, were ſcorn'd, yet was this loſſe their 
| By land, by ſea, in life, in death, diſtreſt; 
But now with King of ſeas ſecurely reigne: 
For that ſhort wo in this baſe earthly dwelling, 
Enjoying joy all excellence excelling. 


30 


Then do not thou, my boy, caſt down thy minde, 
But ſeck to pleaſe with all rhy bufie care 
The King of ſeas; fo ſhalt rhou ſurely finde 
Reſt, quier, joy, in all this troublous fare. 
Let not thy ner, thy hook, rhy ſinging ceaſe: 
And pray theſc tempeſts may be turn'd to peace. 


0h 


— 


, 


— 
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Oh Prince of waters, Soveraigne of ſeas, 
Whom ſtorms 8 calms, whom windes and waves obey; 
If ever that great Fiſher did thee pleaſe, 
Chide thou the windes, and furious waves allay: 
So on thy ſhore the fiſher-boys ſhall ſing 
Sweet ſongs of peace to our {weet peaces King, 
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ECLOG. V. 
NICHE A. 
Damon, Alzon, Nicea. 
1298 well known fiſher-boy, that late his name, 


And place,and(ahtorpity!) mirth had changed; 
Which from the Muſes ſpring,8& churliſh Chame 

Was fled, ( his glory late, but now his ſhame: 

For he with ſpite the gencle boy eſtranged) 

Now 'long the Trent with his new fellows ranged: 
There Damon (friendly Damon) met the boy, 
Where {ordly Trent kiſſes the Darwin coy, 

Bathing his liquid ſtreams in lovers melting joy, 


2 
Alzon, what luckleſſe ſtarre thy mirth hath blaſted? 
My joy 1n thee, and thou in ſorrow drown'd. 
The yeare with winter ſtorms all rent and waſted 


Hath now freſh youth and gentler ſeaſons taſted: 
D 2 The 


Damon. 
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Alzon, 


Damon. 


The warmer ſunne his bride hath newly gown'd, 
With firie arms clipping the wanton ground, 


And gets an heav'n on carth: that primroſe there, 
Which 'mongſt thoſc violets ſheds his golden hair, 
Seems the ſunnes little ſonne, fix in his azure ſphearc. 


Ia 


Secſt how the dancing lambes on flowrie banks 
Forget thcir food, to minde their ſweeter play? 
| Secſt how they skip, and in their wanton pranks 
Bound o're the hillocks, ſer in ſportfull ranks? 
They $kip, they vault; tull little caxen they 
To make their milkie mothers bleating ſtay. 
Sceſt how the falmons (waters colder nation) 
Lately arriv'd from their ſea-navigation, (thion? 
How joy leaps in their heart, ſhew by their leaping fa- | 


4 
What witch enchants thy minde with ſullen madnes? 


Damon, I, onely I, have cauſe of ſadneſſe: 
The more my wo, to weep in commongladnefle: 
When all eyes ſhine, mine onely muſt be raining; 
No winter now, but in my breaſt, remaining: 
Yer feels this breaſt a ſummers burning fever: 
And yet (alas! )my winter thaweth never: 
And yet ( alas!) this fire eats and conſumes me cver. 


5 
Within our Darw#z, in her rockie cell (harm'd; 
A Nymph there lives, which thouſand boys hath 
All as ſhe gliding rides in boars of ſhell, 


| Darting her eye, (where ſpite and beauty dwell: 


When all things ſmile, thou onely firt'ſt complaining. | 
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| 
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Ay me, that ſpite with beautie ſhould be arm'd ! ) 
Her witching eye the boy, and boat hath charm'd. 
No ſooner drinks he down that poiſonous eye, 
But mourns and pines: ( ah piteous crueltic! ) 

Wirth her he longs to live; for her he longs to die. 


6 

Damon,what Tryphontaught thine cye the art 

By theſe fewlignes to ſearch ſo ſoon,fo well, 

A wound deep hid, deep in my feſter'd hearr, 

Pierc't by her eye, Loves, and deaths plcafing dart? 

Ah,ſhe it is, an carthly heav'n, and hell, 

Who thus hath charm'd my heart with ſugred ſpell, 
Eaſe thou my wound: but (ah !) what hand can eaſe, 
Or give a medicine' that ſuch wound may pleaſe ; 

When the wy ſole Phyſician is my ſouls diſeaſe? 


2 
Poore boy! the wounds which ſpite and Love impart, 
There is no ward to fence, no herbrto eaſe. 
Heav'ns circling folds lie open to his dart: 
Hells Zethe's ſelf cools not his burning ſmart: 
The fiſhes cold Aamewith this ſtrong diſeaſe, 
And want their water in the midſt of feas : 
All are his flaves, hell, earth, and heav'n above : 
Strivenot i'th' ner, in vain thy force to prove. 
Give,woo,figh,weep,8& pray:Love's only cur'd by love. 


8 
If for thy love no other cure there be, 
Love, thou art cureles: gifts, prayers, vows, and art, 
She ſcorns both you and me: nay Love, ev'nthee : 
Thou figh'f her priſoner, while ſhe laughs as free. 


D 3 What | 


Alzon, 


Damon. 


Alzon, 


—_— _—— 
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| Whar ever charms might movea gentle heart, 

I oft have try'd,and ſhew'd the earnfull ſmart, | 

| Whicheats my breaſt: ſhe laughs art all my pain: | 

| Art, prayers, vows,gifts, love,grief, the does diſdain : 

| Grick, love, gifts, vows, praycrs, art; ye all are =" | 
vain, 


9 

Damon. \ Alzon, oft haſt thou fiſht, but ſped not ſtraight; 
With hook and net thou bear'{t the water round: 

Ofc-times the place thou changeſt, oft the bait; 
And catching nothing, ſtill, and ſtill doſt wait: 
Learn by thy trade to cure thee: time hath found 
In deſp'rate cures a ſalve for every wound, 

The fiſh long playing with the baited hook, 

Ar laſt is caught: Thus many a Nymph is took; 
Mocking the ſtrokes of Love,is with her ſtriking {trook, 


109 
Algon. \The marbles ſelf js pierc't with drops of rain: 
Fires ſoften ſteel, and hardeſt metals try: 
But ſhe more hard then both: ſuch her diſdain, 
That ſeas of tears, e/tna's of love are vain. 
In her ſtrange heart ( weep, burn, pine, ordic) 
Still reignes a cold, coy, careleſſe apathic, 
The rock that bears her name, breeds that hard tone! 
With goats bloud onely ſoftned, ſhe with none: 
More precious ſhe,and (ah!) more hard then diamond. | 


s 


| That rock I think her mother : thence ſhe took 
[ 


Her name and nature . Damon, Damon, ſee, 

[See where ſhe comes, arm'd witha line and hook: | 
{Tell me, perhaps thou think'f, in that ſiveet look, | 
The| 


| Eclog, 5. NICA A. 31 | 
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The white is beauties native tapcſtrie; 
'Tis cryſtall, ( friend) yc'd in the frozen ſea : 
Theredis rubies; theſe two joyn'd inone, 
Make up that bcauteous frame: the difference none 
Bur this; ſhe is a precious, living, ſpeaking ſtone, | 


, 

. 
: 
: 


Iz 

Nogemme fo coſtly, but with coſt is bought : Damon, 
The hardeſt ſtones cut, and fram'd by art: | 
A diamond hid inrocks is found, if ſought: | 
Be the a diamond, a diamond's wrought. | 
| 


Thy fear congeales, thy fainting ſteels her heart, 
I'le be thy Captain, boy, and take thy parrt : 
Alcides ſelf would never combat two. 
Take courage, <Alzon; I will teach thee woo. ( no. | 


' 


Cold beggars freez our gifts: thy faint ſuit breeds her | 


13 | 
Speak to her, boy. Al.Love is more deaf then blindes | 
She muſt be woo'd. A. Love's tongue is in the eyes. | 24mm. 
Speech is Love's dart, Al.Silence beſt ſpeaks the minde, | P40. 
Her eye invites. Al. Thence love and death I finde. | Damon. 
Her ſmiles ſpeak peace. A/.Storms breed in ſmilingskies | P4mo#. 
Who ſilent loves ? 4/. Whom ſpeech all hope denies. | 240. 
Why ſhould'ſt thou fear? Al. To Love Fear's nearc | 2 4mon. | 


Well, if my cunning fail not, by a gin ( akinne, | Damon, 
(Spite of her {corn,thy fear) I''e make thee woo, and 
14 


What, ho, thou faireſt maid, turn back thineoare, 
And gently deigne to help a fiſhers ſmart, | 
Are thy lines broke? or are thy trammels tore ? | Ncea, 
If thou defir'ft my help, unhide the fore. 

7 Ah 


| 
(winne, | 
| 
| 
| 
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Nice. 
| Nic&n. 


| Nic&4, 


| 
f 
' 


Nical, 


Alzon. 


Ah gentleſt Nymph, oft have I heard, thy art 

Can ſoveraigne herbs tq every grief impart : 
So maylt thou live the fiſhers ſong, and joy, 
As thouwilt deigne to cure this ſickly boy. 

Unworthy they of art, wha of their artare coy, 
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His inward grief in outward change appeares; 

His cheeks with ſudden fires brighr-flaming glow; 

Which quenchr,end all in aſhes: ſtorms of teares 

Becloud his eycs, which ſoon forc't ſmiling cleares; 

Thicktides of paſſions ever cbhe, and flow: 

And as his fleſh {till waſtes, his griefs ſtill grow, 
Damon,the wounds deep rankling inthe minde 
What herb could ever cure? what art could finde? | 

Blinde are mine eycs to ſee wounds in the ſoul moſt | 

| 16 ( blinde. 

| Hard maid,t'is worſe to mock, then make a wound: 

Why ſhould'ſt thou then ( fair-crucl) ſcorn to ſee 

Whar thouby ſecing mad'ſt? my ſorrows ground 

Was in thy eye, may by thy eye be found. 

How can thy cyemoſt ſharp in wounding be, 

In ſeeing dull? theſe two are one inthee, 

To ſee, and wound by fight: thy eye the dart, 
Fair-crue] maid, thou well haſt learn'd the art, 
With the ſame eye to ſee,to wound, to cure my heart, 


17 ( wounded, 
What cures thy wounded heart? Alzon. Thy heart ſo 
Is'tloveto wound thy love? Algon. Loves wounds arc 
pleaſing. ( ed. 
| Why plain'ſt thou then? A/.Becauſe thou art unwound- 
'Thy wound my cure : on this my plaint is grounded. 
| : Cures | 


| Edog. 5, _ NIC. ——Y 


Cures are diſeaſes, when the wounds are eaſing: Nicea, 
Why would'ſt chou have me pleaſe thee by diſpleaſing: + 
Scorn'd love is death;loves mutuall wounds delight. Alzon, | 
Happie thy love, my love to thine uniting. (ing: 
J Love paying debts grows rich; requited in requiting. | 
18 
What lives alone, N:cea? ſtarres moſt chaſte Damon. 


Have thcir conjunctions, ſpheares their mixt embraces, 
And mutuall folds. Nothing can ſingle laſt: 
Bur die in living, in increaling waſte, 


Their joyning perfects them, butus defaces, Nicea, 
} That's perfect which obtains his end: your graces Alzon, 
Reccive their end in love. She that's alone 
Dies as ſhe lives : no number is in one: (none. 


Thus while ſhe's but her felf, ſhe's not her (elf, ſhe's | 


to 
Why blam'ſt thou then my ſtonie hard confetion, | Nicea. 
Which nothing loves? thou ſingle nothing art. | | 


) Love perfedts what ir loves; thus thy aftection Alzon, 
Married to mine, makes mine and thy perfection, 
Well then, to palle our Typhen in his art, Nicea, 


And ina moment cure a wounded heart; | 
If faireſt Darwin, whom I ſerve, approve 
Thy ſuir, and thou wilt not thy heart remove; 

I'le joyn my heart to thine, and anſwer thee in love. j 


—— 


20 | 
The ſunne is ſet; adicu, Algon,. 'Tis ſet ro me; 
Thy parting is my ev'n, thy po_ light. 
Farewell. Alzon. Thou giv'{ thy wiſh; itis in thee: {v;ceq, 
Unleſſe thou wilt, haplefſe I cannot be, | 
- | 


4 
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Come 
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Damon. | Come Alzon, cheerly home; the theevith night | 
Steals on the world, and robs our eyes of ſight. 
The filver ſtreams grow black: home ler us coaſt: 
There of loves conqueſt may we ſafely boaſt : 
' Sooneſt in love he winnes, that ofc in love hath loſt, 
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ECLOG. VI. 


| THOMALIN, 
Thirfil , Thomalin, | 


| Fiſher-boy that never knew his peer 
&y In daintic ſongs, the gentle Thomalin, | 
8 With folded arms,deep ſtghs,8& heavy cheer 
| S Where hundred Nymphs,& hundred Muſes 
Sunk down by Chamus brinks;with him his deare,(inne, 
Deare Thirſil lay; oft times would he begin 

To cure his grief, and better way adviſe; 

Burſtill his words, when his ſad friend he ſpies, 
| Forfook his filent tongue, to ſpeak in watric cycs. 
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| Under a fprouting- vine they careleſle he, 
Whole tender leaves bit with the Eaſtern blaſt, 
But now were born, and now began todie; 

The latter warned by the formers haſte, 


— 
A —— 


Thinly | 
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Thinly for fear ſalute the envious skie: | 
| Thus as they far, Thirfil embracing faſt | 
His loved friend, feeling his panting heart 

To give no reſt to his increaſing ſmart, (part: | 
| Ar length thus ſpake,while ſighs words to his orict un- 


Thomalin, I ſee thy Thirſil thou negle&'ſ|, Thirfil, 
Some greater love holds down thy heart in fear; 
Thy Thirſils love, and counſel thou reject; 
| Thy ſoul was wont to lodge within my eare: 
But now that port no longer thou reſpe&'ſt; 
Yet hath ir ſtill been ſafely harbour'd there. 
My care is not acquainted with my tongue, 
That cirther tongue, or care ſhould do thee wrong: 


| Why then ſhould'ſt thou conceal thy hidden griet ſo 
( long? 


_ — ————  ——— ——— 


| 4 
Thirſil, itis thy love that makes me hide Thom. | 
My ſmother'd grict from thy known faithfull care: 

May ſtill my Th:rſil ſafe, and merry 'bide; | 

Enough is me my hidden grief to bear: | 

For while thy breaſt in hav'n doth ſafely ride, 

My greater half with thee rides ſafely there. | 
So thou art well; but ſtill my berter part, Thirfil. | 
My Thomalin,finks loaden with his ſmart: (heart. 

Thus thou my finger cur'ſt,and wound'ſt my bleeding 


, 


How oft hath Thomalin to Thirſil vowed, 
Thar as his heart, ſo he his love eſteem'd! 
Where arc thoſe oaths? whereis that heart beſtowed, 


Which hides it trom that breaſt which deare it deem'd, 
| E 2 And| 
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| 36 
Thom. | Thirſil, my joyous ſpring is blaſted quite, 
Thirſſl. 
7 
Thom 


p 


— ———— | 


And to that heart room in his hcart allowed? 
Thar love was never love, but onely (eem'd, 
Tell me, my Thomalin, what envious thief 


Thus robs thy joy: rcll me,my liefeſt lief: (gricf. 
Thou little lov'{t me, friend, it more thou lov'ſt thy | 


6 


And winter ſtorms prevent the ſummers ray: 
All as this vine, whoſe green the Eaſtern ſpite 
Hath di'd to black, his catching arms decay, 
And letting go their hold for want of mighr, 
Mar'l winter comes ſo ſoon, in firſt of May. 
Yet ſee the leaves do freſhly bud again : 
Thou drooping ſtill di'lt in this heavie ſtrain: 
Nor can I ſee or end or caule of all thy pain, 


No marvel, Thirſil, if thou doſt not know 
This grief, which in my heart lies deeply drown'd: 
My heart it ſclf, though well it fecls his wo, 
Knows not the wo ir feels: the worſe my wound, 
Which though I rankling finde, I cannot thow. 
Thouſand fond paſſhons in my breaſt abound, 
Fear leagu'd to joy, hope and deſpair togerher, (ther, 
Sighs boundto ſmiles; my heart though prone to ci- 
While both it would obey,'twixt both obeyeth neither 


- 
Ofr bluſhing flames leap up into my face; 

My guiltlefſe check ſuch purple flaſh admires: 
Otr ſtealing rears ſlip from mine eyes apace, | 
As if they meant to quench thoſe cauſcleſie fires, 


My 


_— _ 


_—_ 


, 


| 


| 


Ah heedlefle boy ! Zove is nor ſuch a lad, 
| As he is fancy'd by the idle ſwain; 
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My good I hate; my hurt I glad embrace: 
My heart though griev'd, his grief as joy deſires: 
Iburn, yetknow no fuel ro my firing: 
My wiſhes know no want, yet ſtill deſiring: (ring. 
Hope knows not what to hope, yer ſtill in hope aſpi. 


; 

Too true my fears: alas, no wicked ſprite, 
No writhel'd witch, with ſpells or powerfull charms, 
Or helliſh herbs digg'd in as helliſh night, 
Gives to thy heart theſe oft and fierce alarms: 
Bur Love, too hatcfull Zove, with pleaſing ſpite, 
And ſpitcfull pleaſure,thus hath bred thy harms, 

And ſeeks thy mirth with pleaſance to deſtroy. 

'Tis Love, my Thomalin, my liefeſt boy; 
'Tis Love robs me of thee, and thee of all thy joy, 


IO 

Thirſil, T ken not what is hate, or Zove, 

Thee well I love, and thou lov'it me as well; 

Yer joy, no torment, in this paſſion prove : 

But often have I heard the fiſhers tell, 

He's not inferiour to the mighty Jove; 

Jove heaven rules; Love Jove, heav'n, earth, and hell: 
Tell me, my friend, if thou doſt better know: 
Men ſay, he goes arm'd with his ſhafts, and bow; 

Two darts, one fwift as fire, as lead the other flow. 
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With bow and ſhafts, and purple feathers clad; 
Such as D7ana( with her buskin'd train 


E 3 | Of 


T hirſil, 


Thomal, 
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| Of armed Nymphs along the torreſts glade 

With golden quivers) in Theſſaliar plain, | 
In level race outſtrips the jumping Deer 
With nimble feet;or with a mighty ſpear 

Flings dowa a briſtled bore, or elsa ſqualid bear, 


I2 
Love's ſooner felt, then ſeen: his ſubſtance thinne 
Betwixt thoſe ſnowy mounts in ambuſh lies: 
Ofrt in the eyes he ſpreads his ſubtil ginne 
| He therefore ſooneſt winnes, that faſteſt flics. 
| Fly thence my deare, fly faſt, my Thomalin: 
| Who him encounters once, for ever dies: 
| But if he lurk between the ruddy lips, 
Unhappie ſoul that thence his Near fips, 
| While down into his heart the ſugred poiſon ſlips! 


Wy" 


13 
Ofr in a voice he creeps down through the care: 
Oft from a bluſhing cheek he lights his fire: 
Oft ſhrouds his golden flame in likeſt hair: 
Ofc ina ſoft-ſmooth skin doth cloſe retire: 
Oft ina ſmile; oft in a filent tear: 
And if all fail, yet Yertae's ſelf he'l hire: 
Hinſelf's a dart, when nothingels can moye, 
Who then the captive ſoul can well reprove, 
When Love,and Yertye's ſelf become the darts of Love? 


14 

Thom, | Sure, Zove it is, which breeds this burning fever: 
| For late ( yet all rooſoon ) on Yenus day, 

I chanc't ( Oh curſed chance, yet bleſſed ever!) 
As carelefle onthe filent ſhores I tray, | 
| Five 


——— 
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Five Nymphs ro ſee ( five fairer ſaw never) | | 


Sweet Melite, by whom my wounded breaſt, | 

Though rankling (till in griet, yer joyes in his unreſt, | 
I5 | 

There to their ſportings while I pipe, and fing, | 
Out from her eyes I felt a firie beam, | 
And pleaſing hear(ſuch as in firſt of Spring 
From Sol,inn'd in the Bull, do kindly ſtream) | 
To warm my heart,and with a gentle ſting - 
Blow up deſire: yetlittle did I dream 

Suchbitter fruits from ſuch ſweet roots could grow, 

Or from-ſo gentle eye ſuch ſpite could flow: 
For who could fire expect hid in an hill of ſnow? 


16 | 
| 
' But when thole lips ( thoſe melting lips) I preſt: 
[Loſt my heart, which ſure ſhe tote mg ; | 
| For with a bluſh. ſhe ſoon her guilr confeſt, | 
| And fighs(which ſweeteſt breath did ſoft convey ) | 
\ Betraid her theft: from thence my flaming breaſt 
Like thundring e£t»a burns both night and day: 
*\ Alldayſhe preſentis, and in the nighr , | 
My wakefull fancic paints her full ro fight: 
Abſence her preſence makes,darknes preſents her light. 


17 
| Thomalin, too well thoſe bitter ſweets I know, © Thir ft 
Since fair N/ce4 bred my pleaſing ſmart: Irfit. 
Bur better times did better reaſon ſhow, | 
; And cur'd thoſe burning wounds with heav'nly art. 
Thoſe 


> an 
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Thom, 


Thirſil. 


Thom, 


Thirſll, 


| 


| What in thy foul then love is more reſpeRed? 


| Thoſe ſtorms of looſer fire are laid full low; 
And higher love ſafe anchours in my heart : 

So nowa quier calm does ſafely reigne, 

And it my friend think not my counſel vain; 
Perhaps my art may cure, or much aſſwage thy pain. 
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Thirſil, although this witching grief doth pleaſe 
My captive heart, and Zove doth more deteſt 
The cure,and curer, then the ſweet diſeaſe; 
Yet if my Thirfil doth the cure requeſt, 
This ſtorm, which rocks my heart in ſlumbring eaſc, 
Spite of ir ſelf, ſhall yeeld ro thy beheſt, 

Then heark how 7ryphons ſelt did ſalve my paining, 
| While in a rock I ſat of love complaining; 
|My wounds with herbs , my grief with counſel ſage re. 
| ({training. 


A ———————— 
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Burt tell me firſt; Why ſhould thy partial minde 
| More Melzte, then all the reſt approve? | 
| Thixſil, her beaurie all the reſt did blinde, 
| That ſhe alone ſeem'd worthy of my love, 
| Delight upon her face, and {weetnelſfe ſhin'd: | 
| Her eyes do ſpark as ſtarres, as ſtarres do move: 
Like thoſe twin-fires, which on our maſts appear, 
And promiſe calms. Ah that thoſe flames ſo clear 
by me alone ſhould raiſe ſuch ftorms of hope and 


| ( fear! 


/ 20 
If that which to thy minde doth worthieſt ſeem, 


By thy wel-temper'd ſoul is moſt affected; 
Canſt thou a face worthy thy love eſteem 2 


Thoſe 


a. ls, Lt 


| Ecogs, THOMALIN. 


| Thoſe eyes which in their ſpheare thou, fond,doſtdeem | 
| Like living ſtarres, with ſome diſcaſe infected, | 

Are dull as leaden drofle: thoſe beautcous rayes, | 
| So like a roſe,when ſhe her breaſt diſplayes, 
| Are like a roſe indeed; as {iveet, as ſoon decayes, | 


2TI 

| Art thou in love with words? her words are winde, 

As flit as is their matter, fitteſt aire. | 

| Her beautie moves? can colours move thy minde? 

| Colours in {corned weeds more ſweet, and fair. 

| Some pleaſing qualirie thy thoughts doth binde? 

Love thenthy (elf. Perhaps her golden hair: 
Falſe metall, which to filyer ſoon deſcends! 
Is't pleaſure then which ſo thy fancie bends? 

Poore pleaſure, that in pain begins,in ſorrow ends! 


23 

What? is't her company ſo much contents thee? 
How would the preſent ſtirre up ſtormy weather, 
When thus in abſence preſent the rorments thee? 
Lov'ſt rhou not one, bur all rheſe joyn'd together? 
All's but a woman. Is't herlove thar rents thee? 
Light windes,light airc;her love more light then cither. 

If then due worth thy true affetion moves, 

Here is no worth. Who ſome old hagge approves, 
And ſcorns a beautcous ſpouſe, he rather dotes, then 

| (loves, 
23 

Then let thy love mount fromtheſe baſer things, 
And to the higheſt love, and worth aſpire: 
Love's born of fire, firted with mounting wings; 
Thar at his higheſt he might winde him higher, 


F Baſe | 


——____—— — 


| 


| 


| 
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Thom. 


Thirſil, 


Baſe love, that to baſe earth ſobaſcly clings! 
Look as the beams of thar celeſtiall fire 

Pur out theſe carthly flames with purer rays 

So ſhall that love this baſer hear allay, (day. 
And quench theſe coals of carth with his more heay'nly 


24 

Raiſe then thy proſtrate love with towring thought; 
And clog it not in chains, and priſon here: 
The God of fiſhers deare thy love hath bought: 
Moſt deare he loves: for ſhame, love thou as deare. 
Nexr, love thou there, where beſt thy love is ſought; 
My ſelf, or els ſome other fitting peer. 
| Ah might thy love with me forever dwell! (hell? 

Why ſhould'ſt thou hate thy heav'n, and love thy 
She ſhall not more deſerve, nor cannot love fo well, 


25 

Thus Tryphon once did weanmy fond affeRion, 
Then fits a falveunto th' infefted place, 
(A ſalve of foveraigne and ſtrange confeRion) 
Nepenthe mixt with Rue, and Herb-de-grace: 
Sodid he quickly heal this ſtrong infeRion, 
And to my ſelf reſtor dmy ſelf apace. 

Yet did he not my love extinguiſh quite: 


| Tlovewith ſweeterlove, and more delight: 


But moftI love That Love, which to my love ha's right. | 


| 26 


Thrice bappy thou that could'ſt! my weaker minde 
' Can never learn toclimbe ſo lofty flight, 

If from this love thy will thou canſt unbinde; 

'T o will, is hereto can: will gives thee might: 


'Tis 


| 


| 
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'Tis done, if once thou wilt;'tis done, I finde. 


Nowlert us home: for ſee, the creeping night 
Steals from thoſe further waves uponthe land. 
To morrow ſhall we feaſt; then hand in hand 

Free will we ſing, and dance along the golden ſand. 


FINTS, 
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ECLOGQ. VII. 


The PRIZE, 
Thirſil, Daphnis, Thomalin. 


P28 Urera from old Tithens froſty bed 

>» (Cold, wintry,wither'd Tithon)early creeps; 
&, Her cheek with grief was pale, with anger red; 
SCZDCY 
Her weeping eyes in pearled dew ſhe ſteeps, 
Caſting what ſportleſle nights ſhe ever led: 
She dying lives, tothink he's living dead. 

Curſt be, and curſed is that wretched fire, 

That yokes green youth with age, want with deſire. 
Who ties the ſunne co ſhow? or marries froſt to fire? 


2 
The morn ſaluting, up I quickly riſe, 
And to the green I poſte; for on this day 
Shepherd and fiſher. boyes had ſer a prize, 
Upon the ſhore to mcer in gentle fray 


Which of the two ſhould fing the choiceſt lay; 
F 2 | Daph- 


Out of her window cloſe ſhe bluſhing peeps; | 


| 


| 


| 
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Daphnis the ſhepherds lad, whom M1ra's cys | 
Had kill'd; yet with ſuch wound he gladly dies: 

Thomalin the fiſher, in whoſe heart did reigne 
Stella; whoſe love his lite, and whoſe diſdain 


;Seems worſe then angry skies, or never quiet main. 


'There ſoonl view the merry ſhepherd-ſwains 
March three by three, clad all in youthfull green: 
And while the ſad recorder ſweetly plains, 
Three lovely Nymphs (each ſeveral row between, 
More lovely Nymphs could no where cls be ſcen, 
Whoſe faces ſnow their ſnowy garments ſtains) 
With ſweeter voiccs fit their pleaſing ſtrains. 
Their flocks lock round about; the horned rammes, 
And ewes gofilent by, while wanton lambes 
Dancing along the plains, forget their milky dammes. 


4 

Scarce were the ſhepherds ſet, but ſtraight in ſight | 

The fiſher-boyes came driving up the ſtream; 

| Themſelves in blue, and twenty ſea-nymphs bright 

| In curious robes, that well the waves might ſcem: 

All dark below, the top like frothy cream: 

Their boats andmaſts with Rowres,and garlands dight; | 

And round the ſwannes guard them with armies white: 
Their ſkiffes by couples dance to ſweeteſt ſounds, 
Which ranning corners breath to full plain grounds, 

| That ſtrikes rhe rivers face, and thence more ſweet re- 

5 (bounds, 

And now the Nymphs and ſwains had-rook their place; 

Firſt thoſe two boyes; Thowalin the fiſhers pride, | 

Daphnistheſhepherds: Nymphs their right hand grace; | 


{ 


And choiceſt ſvrains ſhut up the other ſide: 
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So lit they down in order fit appli'd; 
Thirſil berwixt them both, in middle ſpace: 
(Thirſil their judge, who now's a ſhepherd baſe, 
But late a fiſher-ſwain, till envious Chame 
Had rent his nets, and ſunk his boat with ſhame; | 
So robb'd the boyes of him, and him of all his game) | 
6 | 
So as they fit, thus Thirþl *gins the lay; | | 
You lovely boyes,( the woods, and Oceans pride) [T hirfil. 
Since I am judge of this ſweet peacefull fray, | 
Firſt tell us, where, and when your Loves you ſpicd: | 
And when in long diſcourſe you well are tried, | 
Then in ſhort verſe by turns we'l gently play : | 
In love begin, in love we'l end the day. | 
Daphnis,thou firſt; ro me you both are deare: | 
| 
| 


Ah, if I might, I would nor judge, but heare: 
Nought have I of a judge, but an 1mpartiallcare, 


7 
Phebus, if as thy words, thy oaths are true; D aph, 
Give me that verſe which to the honour'd bay 
(Thar verſe which by thy promiſe now is due) 
To honour'd Daphne 1n a ſweet run'd lay 
(Daphne thy chang'd, thy love unchanged aye) 
Thou ſangeſt late, when ſhe now better ſtaid, 
More humane when a tree, then when a maid, 
Bending her head, thy love with gentle figne repaid, 
: 


What tongue, what thought can paint my Loves per- 

So ſweet hath nature pourtray'd every part, (it&ion? 

That art will prove that artiſts imperfection, 

Who, when no eye dareview, dares limme her face. | 
t 3 Phebus 


— 
ET Onn—_ 


| 
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| Phebus,in vain Icall thy help to blaze 
More light then thine, a light that never fell: 
Thou tell'ſt what's done in heav'n,inearch,and hell: 
Her worth thou mayſt admire;there are no words to tell, 


| 


9 
| She is like thee, or thou art like her, rather: 
Such as her hair, thy beams; thy ſingle light, 
As her twin-ſunnes : thatcreature then, I gather, 
Twice heav'nly is, where two ſunnes ſhineſo bright: 
So thou, as ſhe, confound'ſt the gazing ſight: 
Thy abſence is my nighr; her abſence hell, 
Since then in all thy ſelf ſhedoth excell, 
What is beyond thy ſelf, how canſt thou hope to tell? 
10 
Firſt her I ſaw, when tir'd with hunting toyl, 
In ſhady grove ſpent with the weary chace, 
| Her naked breaſt lay open to the ſpoil; 


The cryſtal humour trickling down apace, 
Like ropes of pearl, her neck and breaſt enlace: 

The aire(my rivall aire)did coolly glide 

Through every part: ſuch when my Love ſpi'd, 
So ſoonI ſaw my Love, ſo ſoon I lov'd, and tid. 

rl 

Her face two colours paint; the firſt a flame, 
| ( Yet ſhe all cold) a flame in rofie die, 
Which ſweetly bluſhes like the mornings ſhime: 
{ The ſecond ſnow, fuch as on Alps doth lie, 
And ſafely there the ſunne doth bold defic: 

Yet this cold ſnow can kindle hot defire. 
| Thou miracle; mar'l not, if I admire, (as fire. 
How flame ſhould coldly freez, and ſnow ſhould burn 

Her 
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Her lender waſte, her hand, that dainty breaſt, 
Her check, her forchead, eye, and flaming hair, 
And thoſe hid beauties; which muſt ſure be beſt, 
In vain to ſpeak, when words will more impair : 
Of all the fairs ſhe is the faireſt fair, 
Ceaſe then vain words; well may you ſhewaffeQion,, 
But not her worth : the minde her ſweet perfection 
Admires: how ſhould it then give the lame rongue di. 
| 13 (rection? 
Unleſſe thy words be flitting as thy wave, 
Proteus, that ſong into my breaſt inſpire, 
With which the ſeas(when loud they rore and rave) 
Thou ſoftly charm'ſt, and windes inteſtine jre 
(When 'gainſt heay'n,carth, and ſeas they did conſpire) 
Thou quiet laid'ſt : Protexs, thy ſong to heare, 
Seas liſtning ſtand, and windes to whiſtle fear; 
The lively Delphins dance,and brifly Seales give eare.. 


14 
Stella, my ſtarte-like love, my lovely ſtarre: 
Her hair a lovely brown, her forchead high, 
And lovely fair; ſuch her checks roſes are: 
Lovely her lip, moſt lovely is her eye: 
And as in cach of theſe all love doth lie; 
So thouſand loves within her minde retiring, 
Kindle ten thouſand loves with gentle firing. 
Ah let me love my Love, not live in loves admiring! 
15 
At Proteus feaſt, where many a goodly boy, 
And many a lovely laſle did lately meer; 
There firſt I found, there firſt I loſt my joy: 
Her face mine eye, her voice mine care did -— A 
Whi 


_— 


Thom, 
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| While care & eye ſtrove which ſhould be moſt ſweet, | 
| That face,or voice: but when my lips a laſt 

'  S4luted hers, thoſe ſenſes ſtrove as faſt, (or taſte. | 
' Which moſt thoſe lips did pleaſe; theeye , care, rouch, | 


16 


Theeve ſweares,never fairer lip was eyed; 
The care with thoſe ſweet reliſhes delighted, 
Thinks them the ſpheares; the taſte that nearer tried 
{ Their reliſh veer, the ſoul to feaſt invited; 
The touch,with preſſure ſoft more cloſe united, 
Wiſht ever there ro dwell; and never cloyed, 
(While thus their joy too greedy they enjoyed) 
Enjoy'd not half their joy, by being overjoycd. 


17 
Her hair all dark more clear the white doth ſhow, 
And with its night her faces morn commends: 
Her eye-brow black,like to an cbon bow; 
Which ſporting Zove upon her forehead bends, 
And thence his never-miſling arrow ſends, | 
But moſt I wonder how that jetty ray, 
Whici thoſe two blackeſt ſunnes do fair diſplay, 
Should ſhine ſo bright, & nightſhould make ſo ſweet a 
18 (day, 
So1s my lovean heav'n; her hair a nighr: 
Her ſhining forchead Dzar's filyer light: 
Her eyes the ſtarres; their influence delight: 
Her voice the ſphears; her check Aurora bright: (white 
Her breaſt the globes, where heav'ns path milkie-| 
| Runnes 'rwixt thoſe hills: her hand (Ariovs touch)! 
| As much delights the eye, the care as much. | 
| Such is my Love,that,but my Love, was never goal 
The 


M—r_ — —— 


| 
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| The earth her robe, the ſea her ſwelling tide; Thirſil., 
| Thetrees their leaves, the moon her divers face: 
| The ſtarres their courſes, flowers their (| pringing pride; | 
 Dayes change their length, the Sunne his daily race: | 
Be conſtant when you love; Love loves not ranging: | 
Change when you ſing; Muſes delight in changing. 


— 


25 | 


Pan loves the pine-tree; Jove the oak approves; Daph,, | 
' High populars Alcides temples crown: | 
| Phebas, though in a tree, ſtill Daphne loves, 
| And hyacinths, rhough living now in ground: | | 
Shepherds, it you your ſelves would vicours ſee, 
Girt then this head with Phebrs flower and tree, 


21 


Alcinoss peares, Fomona apples bore: Thom: 
Bacchus the vine, the olive Pallas chofe: 


Venus loves myrtils, myrrtils love the ſhore: 
{ Yemms Adonis loves, who freſhly blowes, | 
Yet breathes no more: weave,lads, with myrtils roſes | 


— ———— — —— 


| 
And bay, and hyacinth the garland loſes. 
23 | 
Mira, thine eycs are thoſe twin-heav'nly powers, Daph. | 


Which to the widowed earth new offspring bring : 
No marvel then, if ſtill thy face ſo flowers, 
And cheeks with beautcous bloſſomes freſhly ſpring: 
So is thy face anever-fading May: 
So is thine eyc a never-falling day. | 


| Wn 0 
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Thom. Stella, thine eyes are thoſe twin-brothers fair, 
Which tempelſts flake, and promiſe quict ſeas: 
| No marvel then if thy brown (hadie hair, 

| Like night, por tend ſweet reſt and gentle eaſe. 
Thus is thine eye anever-calming light: 
Thus is thy hair a lovers ne'r-ſpent night, 


24 
| Daph. |Iffleepy poppies yeeld to lilies white; 

| If blackto ſnowy lambes; if night to day; 

If Weſtern ſhades to fair Aurora's light; 

| Stella muſt yeeld to Mira's ſhining ray. 

| In day we ſport, inday we ſhepherds toy: 
The night, tor wolves; the light, the ſhzpherds joy. | 


| 
- 
'7hom, | Who white-thorn cqualls with the violet? 
| What workman reſt compares with painfull light: 
W ho weares the glaring glaſle, and ſcorns the jet? 
Day yeeld to her, that is both day and night. | 
In night the fiſhers thrive, the workmen play ; 


O p : : 
| | Love loves the night; night's lovers holy-day. 


- 


| 

| 
| Daph. {Fly thou the ſeas, fly farre the dangerous ſhore: | 
Mira, if thee the king of ſeas ſhould ſpic, | 
FY think Meduſa{ ſweeter then before) | 
| With fairer hair, and double fairereye, | 
Is chang'd again;and with thee cbbing low, 


In his deep courts again will never flow. 
Stella, 
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Stella, avoid both Phebus carc, and eye: | 

His mufick he will ſcorn, ifthee he heare: 

Thee D aphne, ( if thy face by chance he ſpic ) | 

| Daphne now fairer chang'd, be' raſhly ſweare: | 

And viewing thee, will later riſe and fall; | 
Or viewing thee, will never riſcat all, 


Thom. | 


28 


' 
Phebus and Par both ſtrive my love to gain, Daph. | 
And feck by gifts ro winne my careleſſe heart; | 
Pan vows with lambes to fill the fruitfull plain; | 
Apollo offers $kill, and pleaſing art: | 

Bur Stella, if thou grant my ſuir, a kiſſe; | 

Phebus and Panthcir ſui, my love, ſhall miſle, 


29 
Proteus himſelf, and Glancys ſeck unto me; Thom, 
And twenty gifts to pleaſe my minde devilc: | 
| Proteus with ſongs, Glaucus with fiſh doth woo me: 
' Both ſtrive to winne, but I them both deſpite: 
For it my Love my love will entertain, 
Protens himſelf, and Glancus (eek in vain. 


30 
Two twin, two ſpotted lambes, (my = reward) 
With them a cuplI got, where Jove aflumed 
New ſhapes, to mock his wives too jealous guard; 
Full of Joves fires it burns ſtill unconſumed: 
But M1ra, if thou gently deigneto ſhine, 
Thine be the cup, the ſpotted lambes be thine. 


G 2 A! 


Daph, 


| Daph. 
| 


PS: 25: But 
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A pair of ſwanncs are mine, and all their train; 
With them a cup, which Thetis {clf beſtowed, 
As ſhe of love did heare me ſadly plain; 
A pearled cup, where Ne&tar oft hath flowed: 
But if my Love will love thegifc, and giver; 
| Thine be the cup, thine be the {wannes tor ever, | 


32 
Thrice happy ſwains! thrice happy ſhepherds fate! 
Ah bleſſed life! ah bleſſed fiſhers ſtate! 
Your pipes aſſwage your love; your nets maintain you. 
Your lambkins clothe you warm; your flocks ſuſtain 
You fear no ſtormic ſeas, nor tempeſts roaring. ( you: 
You fit not rots or burning ſtarres deploring: 
In calms you fiſh; in roughs uſe ſongs and dances, 
More do you fear your Loves ſweer-bitter glances, 
Then certain fare,or fortune ever changing. 
Ah that the life in ſeas ſo ſafely ranging, | 
Should with loves weeping cye be ſunk, and drown'd! 
The ſhepherds lite Phzbusa ſhepherd crown'd, 
His ſnowy flocks by ſtately Perens leading, | 
Whar herb was that,on which old Glaxcss feeding, | 
Grows nevcr old, but now the gods augmenterh? 
| Deli her ſelf her rigour hard relenteth: 
To play with ſhepherds boy ſhe's nor aſhamed. 
Vets, of trothy ſeas thou firſt waſt framed; 
| The waves thy cradle: now Love's . Queen art named, 


33 

| Thou gentle boy, what prize may well reward thee? 
So flender gift as this not half requires thee. 

-| May proſperous ſtarres, and quiet ſeas regard thee; 


- 
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But moſt, that pleaſing ſtarre tharmoſt delighrs thee: | | 

May Proteus ſtill and Glaucius deareſt hold thee; | | 
| Bur moſt, her influence all ſafe infold rhee: (thee. | 
| May ſhe with gentle beams from her fair ſphear behold | 


j 


—_ — 
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As whiſtling windes 'gainſt rocks their voices tearing; | Thom. | 
As rivers through the valleys ſoftly gliding; | 
As haven atrer cruel rempeſts fearing: | | 
Such,faireſt boy, ſuch is thy verſes ſliding. | 

Thine bethe prize: may Pan and Phebus grace thee; 

Moſt, whom thou moſt admir'ſ{t,may the embrace thee; | | 
And flaming inthy love, with ſnowy arms enlace thee, | 


——_ — — 


| 
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You lovely boyes, full well your art you guided; » 
Thar  —_ ſtriving ſongs your ſtrife is ended: [Rog 
So you your ſelves the cauſe have well decided; | 
And by no judge can your award be mended, 
| Then fince the prize for onely one intended 
You both retuſe, we juſtly may reſerve ir, | 

And as your offering in Love's temple ſerve it; ( ir. | 
Since none of both deſerve, when both fo well deſerve | 


. 36 
Yet, for ſuch ſongs ſhould ever be rewarded; 
Daphnts, take thou this hook of 1vory cleareſt, 
Giv'n me by Pax, when Paz my verſe regarded: | 
This fears the wolf, when moſt the wolf thou. feareſt. | 
But thou, my Thowalin, my love, my deareſt, (ed; 
Take thou this pipe, which oft proud ſtorms reſtrain- 
Which, ſpite of Chamus ſpite,1 ſtill retained: 
| Was never little pipe more ſoft, more {iweerly —_ 
nd 
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od 
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And you, fair troop, if Thirſil you diſdain nor, 
Vouchſafe with me to take ſome ſhort refection: 
Exccſle, or daints my lowly roofs maintain not; | 
Peares, applcs, plummes, no ſugred made confeiaon, 
| So up they roſe, and by Love's {weet diretion (not 
| Sea-nymphs wirh thepherds ſort :ſca-boyes complain 
| That wood-nymphs with like love them entertainnot., 
| Andalltheday to ſongs and dances lending, 

Too {wift it runnes, and ſpends too faſt in ſpending. 
Withday their ſports began, with day they rake their 

ending. | 
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An Hymen art the Marriage of my moſt 
deare Couſins M*, W. and M, R, 


2229 Hams, that with thy yellow-ſanded ſtream 
Ns  Slid'ſt ſoftly down where thouſand Muſes 


ANC >. dwell, 
7-9 Gracing their bowres, but thou more grac'd 


by them ; 
Heark Chamns,trom thy low-built greeny cell; | 
Heark, how our Kentiſh woods with Hymen ring, | 
W hilc all the Nymphs,and all the ſhepherds ſing, | 
Hymen,oh Hymen, here thy (ſaffron garment bring. 


With hima ſhoal of goodly ſhepherd-ſwains; 

Yer he more goodly then the goodlieſt ſwain: 

With hera troop of faireſt wood-nymphs trains; 

Yet ſhe more fair then faireſt of the train : 

And all in courſe their voice attcmpering, 

While the woods back their bounding Echo fling, 
Hymen,come holy Hymen; Hymen lowd they (ing. 


His high-builc forehead almoſt maiden fair, 


Hath madean hundred Nymphs her chance envying: | 


Her 
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\ Her more thenfilver skin, and golden hair, 
\ Cauſe of a thouſand ſhepherds forced dying. 


Where better could her love then here have neſted? 


Or he his thoughts more daintily have feaſted- 


' Hymen,come Hymen; here thy ſaffron coatis reſted, 
| 
| His looks reſembling humble Majeſty, 
Rightlyhis faireſt morhers grace befitrerh: 

In her face bluſhing, tearfull modeſty, 

| TheQucens of chaſtity and beauty, fitreth : 
There chcerfulneſle all ſadneſle farre exilcth: 
Here love wich bow unbent all gently ſmilerh. 


\ 
| rove's bow inhis bent eyc-brows bended lies, 
And in his eyes a thouſand darts of loving: 

Her ſhining ſtarres,which (fools ) we oft call eyes, 
As quick as heav'n it ſelf in ſpeedy moving; 
And this in both the onely difference being, 


; Hymen,come Hymen, all is tor thy rites agreeing. 


{ His breaſta ſhelfof pureſt alabaſter, 
Where Love's (elf failing often ſhipwrackt ſitteth: 


Moſt like the milky path which crofles heaven, 


| Hymen, come Hymes; all their marriage joyes are even. | 


And yet all theſe but as gilt covers be; 
Within, a book more fair we written finde: 


| 
Com EEE—ERI—powwwuwwwww wo 


Hymen come,lymen come; no{pot thy garment *filerh, 


Other ſtarres blinde, thele ſtarresindu'd with ſeeing. 


Hers a twin-rock, unknown burto th'ſhip-maſter; | 
| Which though him fatereceives, all other ſplirteth: | 
| Both Love's high-way, yet by Love's ſelf unbeaten, 


| 


| 


For, 
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For Nature, framing th' Alls epitome, 
Set in the face the Index of the minde, 
Their bodies are but Temples, built for ſtate, 


| 

| | ame yr | | 

| Tofhrine the Graces in their ſilver plate: | 
| Come Hymen, Hymen come,thele Temples conſecrate. | 
| hag 
| 
| 
| 


Hymen, the tier of hearts already tied; 

Hymen, the end of lovers never cnding; 

Hymen, the caule of joyes, joyes never tried; 

Joyes never to be ſpent, yer ever ſpending: 

Hymemn, that ſow'ſt with men the deſert ſands; 

Come, bring with thee,come bring thy ſacred bands: 

, Hymen, come Hymen, th hearts are joyn'd, joyn thou 
(the hands. 


—— > — A — — m 


Warrant of lovers, the true ſeal of loving, | 

Sign'd with the face of joy;rthe holy knor, 

That bindes two hearts, and holds from {lippery 

| A gainfull loſſe, aſtain without a blot; (moving, 
That mak'ſt one ſoul as two, and two as one; 
Yoke lightning burdens; love's foundation: 

Hymen, come Hymen, now untic the maiden zone. 


Thou thar mad'ſt Man a brief of all thou mad'ſt, 

A little living world, and mad'ſt him twain, 

Dividing him whom firſt thou one creat'ſt, 

And by this bond mad'ſt one of two again, 

Bidding her cleave to him, and him ro her, 

And leave their parents, when no parents were: 
Hymen, ſend Hymen from thy ſacred boſome here, 
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See where he goes, howall the troop he cheereth, 

Clad with a ſaffron coar, in's hand a light; 

In all his brow not one ſad cloud appeareth: 

His coat all pure, his torch all burning bright. 

Now chant we Hymen, ſhepherds; Hymen ling: 

See where he goes, asfreſh as is the Spring, 
Hymen, oh Hymen, Hymen, all the valleys ring, 


Oh happy pair, where nothing wants to cirher, 
Both having to content, and be contented; 
Fortune and nature being ſpare ro neither! 
Ne' re may this bond of holy love be rented. 
Bur like two parallels, run a level race, | 
| In juſt proportion, and in even ſpace, 

Hymen, thus Hymez will their ſpotleſle marriage grace. 


Live cach of other firmly lov'd, and loving: 

As farre from hate, as ſelt-ill, jealouſte: 

Moving like heay'n {till in the ſelf ſame moving, 
In motton ne're forgetting conſtancy, 

| Be all your daycs as this; no cauſe to plain: 

| Free from ſatiety, or (bur lovers) pain. 

Hymen, {0 Hymen (till their preſent joyes maintain. 
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To my beloved Couſin W, R, Eſquire. 


Calend. Januar. | 

(CC Oufin, day-birds are filenc't, and thoſe fowl | 
ly fing, which h ioht; | 

Yet one {ng wICh hate warm Phebus light; & An Mp funake 


| TH unlucky Parra , and death-boding Owl, af 
| Whichuſh'ring in to heav'n their miſtreſſe Night, | 3. 0-7 
| Hollow their mares, triumphing o're the quick-ſpent i P94 5 


| | (light. [H5 diets x 
| The wronged P/ilomet hath left to plain we 
Terews conſtraint and cruel raviſhmear: Yana = 
| Seems the poore bird hath loſt her rongue again, | #1 |* 
Prozne long fince is gone to baniſhment; | 
And the loud-tuncd Thruſh leaves all her merriment. 


————— 


' All fo my frozen Muſe, hid in my breaſt, 
To come into the open aire refules; | 
And dragg'd at length from hence, doth oft proteſt, | 
' This isno time for Phebns-loving Mules; 
| When the farre-diſtant ſunne our frozen coat diſuſes, | 


[ 
Then till the ſunne, which yet in fiſhes hasks, | 
Or watry urn, impounds his fainting head, | 
'Twixt Taurus horns his warmer beam unmasks, 


And ſooner riſes, later gocs to bed; 
Calling back all the lowers, now to their mother fled: 


—————— ——— : 
rn es ee rr nw. 


' 


Till ?hilomel reſumes her tongue again, = 

And Progne fierce returns from long exiling,; 

Till the ſhrill Blackbird chants his merry vein; | 
And the day-birds the long-liv'd ſunne veguiling, | 


Renew their mirrh, and the yeares plcaſant ſmiling: 
H 2 Here 1 


| 
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Here muſt I ſtay, in ſullen ſtudy pent, | 

Among our Cambridge fennes my rime miſſpending; 

Bur then reviſit our long-long'd-for Kent. 

Till then live happy, the time ever mending: 
Happy the firſt o'th' yeare, thrice happy be the ending. 


To Mafter W. C. 


V Illy my deare, that late by Haddam fitting, 
By little Haddam,in thoſe private ſhades, 

| Unto thy fancie thouſand pleaſures fitting, 
Wirh dainty Nymphs in thoſe retired glades, 
Didſt ſpend thy time; (time that too quickly fades) 
Ah! muchlI fear; that thoſe ſo pleaſing royes 

Have too much lull'd thy ſenſe and minde in ſlumbring 

(zOyCs. 


[ 


——— 


Now art thou come to nearer Maddingly, (thee; 
Which with freſh ſport and pleaſure dothenthrall 
Thcie new delights withdraw thy eare, thy eye; | 
; Too muchl fear, leſt ſome ill chance befall thee: | 
| | Heark, how the Cambridge Mules thence recallthee; 
| Willy our deare, Willy his time abuſes: 
' Bur ſure thou haſt forgot our Chame, and. Cambridge 
(Mules, 


Returnnow, W:1ly; now at Iength return thee: 

| Herethou and1I, under the ſprouting vine, 
| By yellow Chame, where no hot ray ſhall burn thee, 
' Willi fit, and fingamong the Muſes nine; 

t | And ſafely cover'd from the ſcalding ſhine, 

| | Welrcad that Mantuanſhepherds ſweet complaining 
| 
| 


Whom fair Alex7s griev'd with his unjuſt diſdaining: 
And | 


_— mm_—_ 
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And when weliſt to lower notcs delcend, 

Heare Thirſil's moan,and F#ſca's crueltic: 

He cares not now his ragged flock to tend, 

Fuſca his care, but careleſſe encmiec: 

Hgpe oft he ſces ſhine in her humble cye; 

Burt ſoon her angrie words of hope deprives him: | 
So often dies with love, but love as oft revives him, | | 


To my ever honoured Couſin 
W.R, Eſquire. 


CTrange power of home, with how ſtrong-twiſted arms 
And Gordian-twined knot doſtthou enchain me! {| 
Never might fair Caliſto's doubled charms, | 

Nor powerfull C:rce's whiſpring ſo detain me, 

Though all her art ſhe ſpent to entertain me; | 

Their preſence could not force a weak deſire: ( fire. 


' But (oh!)thy powertull abſence breeds ſtill-growing 


| 
| 


| By night thou try'ſt with ſtrong imagination 

; Toforce my ſenſe 'gainſt reaſon to bclic it: 

{ Me thinks 1 ſce the faſt-imprinted faſhion 

|  Ofevery place,and now l fully cye ir; 

And though with fear, yet cannor well denic it, 
Till the morn bell awakes me; then for ſpite 

' T ſhut mine eyes again, and wiſh back ſuch a night, 


| But in the day, my never-flak't delire 


| 
| Will caſt to prove by welcome forgerie, 
| 
| 


A Es cs 


That for my abſence Iam much the nigher; 
Secking to pleaſe with ſoothing fAlatterie. 
Love's wing is thought; and thought will ſooneſt fly, | 
Where it findes want : then as our love is dearcr, 


, Abſence yeclds preſence; diſtance makes us nearer. 
| +: Ah! 
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Ah ! might Tin ſome humble Kerr/ſh dale | 
For ever cas'ly ſpend my flow-pac't houres; | 
Much ſhould I ſcorn fair «£tor's pleaſant vale, 
Or Windſor Tempe's (elf, and proudeſt rowers : 
There would [ fit fate from the ſtormie ſhowers, 
And laugh the troublous windes, and angrieskie. 
Piping (ah ! ) might I live, and piping might I die! 


And would my luckie fortune ſo much grace me, 
As in low Craxebrook, or high Brenchly's hill, 
Or inſome cabinnearc thy dwelling place me, 
There would I gladly ſport, and ſing my fill, 
| And teach my tender Muſe to raiſe her quill; 
; And that high Mantuan ſhepherd ſelf ro dare; 
| [fought with that high Mamuanthepherd moughtcom- 
( pare. 
There would I chant either thy Germmza's WL 
Or cls my F#ſca; ( faireſt ſhepherdeſle) 
Or when me liſt my ſlender pipe to raiſe, 
Sing of Eliza's ixed mournfulneſle, 
And much bewail ſuch wofull heavineſle; 
Whil'ſ ſhea dear-lov'd Hart ( ah luckleſſe!) ſlew: | 
Whoſe fall ſhe all too late, too ſoon,too much,did rue, 


But fecing now I am not as I would, 

But here among th'unhonour'd wilſows ſhade, 
| The muddy Chame doth me enforced hold; 
Here I forſweare my merry piping trade: 

My little pipe of ſeven reeds ymade | 
(Ah pleaſing pipe!) I'le hang upon this bough, | 
Thou Chame,and Chamiſh Nymphs, bear witneſſe of my | 
| : (vow. | 
| To 
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| To E. C.'in Cambridge, my ſonne 
| by the Unwverjity. 

| VV Hen firſt my minde call'd it ſelf in to think, 
| | 


There fell a ſtrite not caſic for to end; 


j 


; Which name ſhould firſt crown the white papers brink. | 


' An awing father, or an equall friend: 

| Fortune gives choice of cither to my minde; 
' Both bonds toric the ſoul, it never move; 

| Thatof commanding, this of eaſfie love. 


The lines of love, which from a fathers hcart 
' Are draw'n down to the ſonne; and from the ſonne 
| Aſcend to th' father, draw'n from ever part, 
Each other cut,and from the firſt tranſition 
Still further wander with more wide partition: 
But fricnds,like parallels, runne a level race, 
In juſt proportion,and moſt cven ſpace. 


Then fince a double choice, double affeRtion 
Hath plac't it {elf in my twice-loving breaſt; 
No title then can adde to this perfection, 
Nor better thar, which is alreadie beſt : 
Sonaming one, I muſt implie the reſt; 

The ſame a father, and a friend; or rather, 
Both one; a father-friend, and a friend-father, 


No marvel thenthe difference of the place 

Makes in my minde at allno difference: 

For love is not produc'd or penn'd in ſpace, 

Having i'th* ſoul his onely reſidence. 

Love's fire is thought; and thought is never thence, 
Where it feels want: then where a loveis dcare. 
The minde in fartheſt diſtance is moſt neare. 


| 
| 


| Me 
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| 
Me Kept holds faſt with thouſand ſweet embraces; | 
(There mought I die with thee, there with thee live! ) | 
All in the thades, the Nymphs and naked Graces 
Freſhjoyes and ſtill-ſucceeding pleaſures give; 
So much we ſport, we haveno time to grieve: 
Here do we fit, and laugh white-headed caring; 
And know no torrow ſimple pleaſures marring, 


E4 
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A crown of wood-nymphs ſpread i'th* grafſic plain 
" Sit round about, no niggards of their faces; 

Nor do they cloud their fair with black diſdain; 
Allro my ſclfwill they impart their graces: 

| Ah! not ſuch joyes findeI in other places: 

| To theml often pipe, and often fing, 

Sweet notes to {weeter voices tempering. 


And now but late I ſang the Hymesn toyes 

Of twofair lovers, ( fairer were there never) 
That in one bed coupled their ſpouſall joyes; 
Fortune and Nature being {cant to neither: 

| Whatother dare not wiſh,was full in either. 

| Thrice happie bed, thrice happie lovers firing, 

| Where preſent bleſſings have out-ſtript deſiring! 


| And when me liſt ro ſadder tunes apply me, 
Pafilia's dirge, and Eupathus complaining ; 

And often while my pipe lics idle by me, 

Read Fuſca's deep diſdain, and Thirſit's plaining,; 
| Yet in that face is no room for difdaining; 

| Where cheerfull kindnefle ſmiles in eithereye, 

| And beauty ſtill kiſſes humilitie, | 
| +2 Then 
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Then do not marvel Xexti/h (trong delights 
Stealing the time, do here fo long detain me: 
Not powerfull C:rce with her Hecate rites, 

Nor pleaſing Zotos thus could entertain me, 
As Kentiſh powertull pleaſures here enchain me. 
Mean time, the Nymphs that in our Brenchly uſe, 


Kindly ſalute your buſy Cambridge Mule. 


T'o my beloved Them in anſwer of his verſe. 


T Henot my deare, how cana lofty hill 
To lowly ſhepherds thoughts be rightly fitting? 
Aa humble dale well fits with humble quill: 
There may I ſafcly ſing, all fearleſle fitting, 
My Fu«ſca's eyes, my Fuſca's beauty dittying; 
My loved lonenefle, and hid Muſc enjoying: 
Yet ſhould'ſt thou come, and ſec our ſimple toying, 
Well would fair Thexot like our ſweet retired joying. 


But if my Thenot love my humble vein, 
(Too lowly vein) ne're let him Colin call me; 
He, while he was, was (ah! ) the choiceſt ſwain, 
That ever grac'd a reed: what e're befall me, 
Or Myrtil, ( ſo'fore Fuſca fair did thrall me, 
Moſt was I know'n) or now poore Thirſi/name me, 
Thirſil, for ſo my Fuſca pleaſes frame me: 

But never mounting Colrx; Colin's high ſtile will _ 

me. 

Two ſhepherds I adore with humble love; 
Th' high-towring ſwain,that by flow Mincius Waves | 
His well-grown wings at firſt did lowly prove, | 


Where Corydoy's ſick love full fivcetly raves; 


[ But | 


—— ——— ——— 
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But after ſung bold Turn daring braves: 

And next our nearer Colix's (weeteſt ſtrain; 

Moſt, where he moſt his = ng doth plain. 
Well may I after look, but tollow all in vain. 


Why then ſpeaks Thenot of the honour'd Bay? 
Apollo's ſelf, though fain, could not obtain her; 
Shear his melting ſongs would (corn to ſtay, 
Though all his art he ſpent to entertain her: 
Wildc beaſts he tam'd, yet never couldderain her, 
Then fir wehere within this willow glade: 

Here for my ThenotI a garland made 

With-purple violets, and lovely myrtil ſhade. 


Upon the picture of Achmat the 
Turkiſh tyrant, | 


gUch Achmat is, the Turks great Emperour, 
Third ſonne ro Mahomet, whoſe yourhly ſpring | 
But now with bloſſom'd check begins to flowre; 
Out of his face you well may read a King : 
Which who will throughly view, will caſ'ly finde 
A perfect Index to his haughty minde. 


Within his breaſt, as ina palace, lic 

Wakefull ambition leagu'd with haſtic pride; 

Fierceneſle alli'd with Turkiſh Majeſtic; 

Reſts hate, in which his father living dy'd : | 
Deep in his heart ſuch T#xk/ſþ vertue lies, | 

| And thus looks through the window of his eyes. | 


| His | 
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| His pleaſure (farre from pleaſure) isto ſee 

His navie ſpread her wings untothe winde: 

In ſtead of gold, arms fill his treaturie, 

Which( numberleſſe) fill not his greedic minde, 
The fad Hungarian fears his tried might; 
And waning Per trembles at his fighr, | 


His greener youth, moſt with the heathen ſpent, 

Gives Chriltian Princes juſteſt cauſe to fear 

His riper age, whoſe childhood thus is bent, | 

| A thouſand trophies will he ſhortly rear, | 
Unlefle that God, who gave him firſt this rage, 

| Binde his proud head in humble vaſſalage, 


_— 
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To M. To. Tomkins. 


Homalin my liet, thy mufick ſtrains to heare, | 
More raps my ſoul, then when the ſwelling windes | 
On craggic rocks their whiſtling voices tear; | 
Or when the ſea, if opt his courſe he findes, 
| With broken murmures thinks weak ſhores to fear, 
Scorning ſuch ſandie cords his proud head bindes: | 
More then where rivers in the ſummers ray | | 
| (Through covert glades cutting their ſhadic way) | 
Run tumbling downthe lawns,& with the pebles play. | 
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| Thy ſtrains to heare, old Chamus from his cell 

Comes guarded with an hundred Nymphs around; | 
An hundred Nymphs, thar inhis rivers dwell, | 
About him flock with water-lilies crown'd : | 
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For thee the Muſes leave their filver well, 

And marvel where thou all their art haſt found: 
There ſitting they admire thy dainty ſtrains, 
And while thy ſadder accent ſweetly plains, 

Feel thouſand ſugred joyes creep in their melting veins. 


How oft have I,, the Muſes bower frequenting, 
Miſf'd them at home, and found them all with thee! 
Whether thou fing'ſt ſad Eupathus lamenting, 
Or tuneſt notes to ſacred harmonie, 
The raviſht ſoul, with thy ſweet ſongs conſenting, 
Scorning the earth, in heav'nly extaſie 
Tranſcends the ſtarres, and with the angels train 
Thoſe courts ſurvaies; and now come back again, 
{ Findes yet another heav'n in thy delighttull ſtrain, 


Ah! could'ſt thou here thy humble minde content 

Lowly with me to live in countrey cell, 

And learn ſuſpect the courts proud blandiſhment; 

| Here might we ſafe, here might we ſweetly dwell. 

Live Pallas in her towers and marble tent; 
| But (ah ! )the countrey bowers pleaſe me as well: 
| There with my Thomaliz I ſafe would fing, 
And frame ſweet ditties to thy ſweeter ſtring: 

There would we laugh ar ſpite and fortunes thunde- 

(ring. 


No flattery, hate, or enyy lodgeth therc; 
There no ſuſpicion wall'd in proved ſtcel, 
Yet fearfull ofthe arms her ſelf doth wear: 
Pride is not there; no tyrant there we feel; 
No clamorous laws ſhall deafthy muſick carc: 


They | 
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They know no change, nor wanton fortunes wheel: | 
Thouſand freſh ſports grow in thoſe daintie places: 
Light Fawns & Nymphs dance inthe woodie ſpaces, 

And little Love himſclf plaies with the.naked Graces, 


But ſeeing fate my happie wiſhrefules, | | 
Let mealone enjoy my low eſtate, | 
Of all the gifts thar fair Parnaſſus uſes, | 
Onely ſ{corn'd povertic, and fortunes hate | 
Common I finde to me, and tothe Muſes : | 
But with the Muſes welcome pooreſt fate. | 
Safe in my humble cottage will I reſt; 
Andlifting up from my untainted breaſt 
A quiet ſpirit to heav'n, ſecurely live,and bleſt. 


To thee I here bequeath the courtly joyes, 
Secing to courtmy Thomalinis bent : 
Take from thy Thirſeltheſe his idle toyes; 
Herel will end my looſer merriment : 
' And when thou fing'ſt them to the wanton boyes, 
Among the courtly lafſes blandiſhmear, 
Think of thy Thirſi's love that never ſpends; 
And ſoftly ſay, his love ſtill better mends: 
Ah too unlike the love of court, or courtly friends! 


Go little pipe;for ever I muſt leave thee, 
My little little pipe,bur ſweeteſt ever: 
Go,go,; for I have vow'd to ſeethee never, 
Never, (ah!) never muſt I more receive thee; 
Bur he in berter love will till perſever: 
Go little pipe, for I muſt havea new : 
Farewell ye Norfolk maids, and 1dacruc: 


Thirſil will play no more; for ever now adieu. 
I 3 __- 
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To Thomalin. 


Homalin, ſince Thirfil nothing ha's to leave thee, 
And leave thee muſt; pardon me (gentle friend ) 
| If nothing bur my love I onely give thee; 
Yet ſee how great this Nothing is, I ſend: 
For though this love of thineI ſweeteſt prove, 
Nothing's more ſweet then is this ſweeteſt love, 


The ſouldicr Nothing like his prey eſtcems; 
Nothing tols'd ſailers equal with the ſhore: 
Nothing betore his health the ſick man deems; 
The pilgrim hugges his countrey; Nothing more: 
The miſer hoording up his golden wares, 
This Nothing with his precious wealth compares. 


Ourthoughts ambition onely Nothing ends; 
Nothing fills up the endidropded minde: 
The prodigall, thatall ſo laviſh ſpends, 
Yet Nothing cannot; Nothing ſtaycs behinde: 

Th2 King,that with his life a kingdome buyes, 


| Then life orcrown doth Nothing higher prize, 


Who all enjoyes, yet Nothing now delires, 
Nothing is greater then the higheſt Fove : 
Who dwells in heav'n, (then) Nothing more requires; 
Love, more then honey; Nothing more ſweet then love: | 
Nething is onely better then the beſt ; | 
Nothing is ſure: Nothing is ever blcſt. | 
| 


| I 
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| Poeticall Miſcellantes. T1 


Ilovemy health, my life, my books, my friends, | 

Thee; (deareſt Thomalin ) Nothingabove thee: 

For when my books,triends, health, life, fainting ends, 

When thy love fails, yet Nothing ſtill will love me: 
When heav'n,and aire, the earth, and floating mains 
Aregone, yet Nothing ſtilluntouchr remains, 


Since then to other ſtreams I muſt betake me, 
And ſpitefull Chame of all ha's quite bereft me; 
Since Muſes ſelves (falſe Muſes) will forſake me, 
And but this Nething, nothing elsis left me; 
Take thon my love, and keep it ſtill in ſtore : 
That given, Nothing now remaineth more. 


— Againſt arich man deſpiſmg 


povertte, 


— ” > 4 


JFvell thou view'ſt us with no ſquinted eye, 
INo partiall judgement, thou wilr quickly rate 
Thy wealth no richer then my povertic; 
My wantno poorer then thy rich eſtate: 
Our ends and births alike; in this, as T; 
Poore thou wert born,and pooreagain ſhalt die, . | 


My little fills my little-wiſhing minde; 

Thou having more then much, yet ſcckeſt more: | 

Who ſeeks, ſtill wiſhes what he feeks, ro finde; | 

Who wiſhes, wants; and who ſo wants, is poore: | 
Then this muſt follow of neceſſitie; | | 
Poore are thy riches, rich my poverrtie. 


| Though | 


T1 
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Though till thou getr'ſt, yeris thy wantnor ſpent, 

But as thy wealth, ſo growes thy wealthy itch: 

But with-my little I have much content; | 

Content hathall; and who hath all, is rich : 
Then this in reaſon thou muſt needs confeſle, 
If I have little, yet that thou haſt leſſe, 


What ever man poſleſles, God hath lent, 

And to his audit liable - is ever, 

To reckon, how, and where, and when heſpent: 

Then this thou bragg'(ſt, thou arta great receiver: 
Little my debt, when little is my ſtore : 
The more thou haſt, thy debt ſtill growes the more. 


But ſeeing God himſelf deſcended down 
T* enrich the poore by his rich povertie; * * 
His meat, his houſe, his grave, were not his own, 
Yet all is his from alleternitie: 

Letme be like my Head ,whom Iadore: 

Be thou great, wealthie, I ſtill baſe and poore. 


Cont emn entl, 


c Ontinuall burning, yetno fire or fuel, 
Chill icie froſts in midſt of ſummers frying, 
A hell moſt pleaſing, anda heav'n moſtcruel, 
A death ſtill living,and a life ſtill dying, 
And whatſoever pains poore hearts can prove, 


I feel,and utter in one word, I LOVE. 
| 


Two | 


— 


— _— 


— 
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Two fires, of love and gricf, each upon either, 
And both upon one poore heart ever feeding; 


; Chill cold deſpair, moſt cold, yer cooling neither, 
In midſt of fires his ycic froſts is brecding: 

| So fires and froſts, ro make a perfect hell, 

Meet in one breaſt, in one houſe friendly dwell, 


Tird in this toylſome way ( my deep affection) 

I ever forward runne, and never eaſe me: 

I dare not ſwerve, her eye is my dircion: 

A heavie gricf, and weighty love oppreſle me. 

Deſire and hope, two ſpurres, that forth compell'd 
Burt awfull fear, abridle, ſtill withheld me. (mc; 


Twice have I plung'd, and flung, and ſtrove to caſt 

This double burden from my weary heart: * 

Faſt though I runne, and ſtop, they fit as faſt: 

Her looks my bait, which ſhe doth ſeld' impart. 
Thus faMring, ſtill ſome inne I wiſh and crave; 
Either her maiden boſome, or my grave. 


A VOW, 


BY hope and fear, by grief and joy oppreſt, 
With deadly hate, more deadly love intected; 


Withour, within, in body, ſoul, diſtreſt; 

Little by all, leaſt by my ſelf reſpected, 

But moſt, moſt there, where moſt I lov'd, neglected; 
Hated, and hating life, to dearh I call; 
Who {corns to take what is refus'd by all. 


| K 


| 


| 


Whither | 


—— 
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Whither, ah, whither then wilt thou berake thee, | 
Deſpiſed wretch, of friends, of all forlorn, 

Since hope, and love, and lite, and death forſake thee? | 
Poore ſoul, thy own tormenter, others ſcorn! | 
Whither, poore ſou], ah, whither wilt thou turn? 
What inne, what hoſt(ſcorn'd wretch)wilt thou now 
chuſe thee? 


| Thecommon hoſt,and inne,death,grave, refuſe thee, 


To thee, great Love, to thee I proſtrate fall, 

Thar right'ſt in love the heart in falſe love (werved: 

On thee, true Love, on thee I weeping call, 

|, who am fcorn'd, where with all truth I ferved, 

On thee, ſo wrong'd, where thou haſt ſo deſerved: 
Diſdain'd, where moſt I lov'd, to thee I plain me, 
Whozruly loveſt thoſe, who (fools) diſdain thee, 


Thou never-erring Way, in thee dire& me; 

Thou Death of death, oh, in thy death eqgrave me: 

Thou hated Love, with thy firm love reſpe& me; 

Thou freeſt Servant, from this yoke unſlave mc: 

Glorious Salvation, for thy glory ſave me. 
Soneither love, nor hate,fcorn,death, ſhall move me; 
But with thy love, great Love, I ſtill ſhall love thee, 


On womens lightneſle. 


V V Ho ſowesthe ſand? or ploughs the eafte ſhore? 
Or ſtrives innets to priſon in the winde? 

| YetTI, (fond I) more fond, and ſenſelefſe more, 

Thought in fure love a womans thoughts to binde. 

| Fond, too fond thoughts, that thought in love to tie 

| One more inconſtant then inconſtancie! * 


EE Look 
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| Look as it is with ſome true April day, 

; Whoſe various weather ſtores the world with flowers, 
| The ſunffe his glorious beams doth fair diſplay, 

; Then rains, and ſhines again, and ſtraight ir lowres, 
And twenty changes in one houre doth prove; 

So, and more changing is a womans love, 


| Or as the hairs which deck their wanton heads, 


— 


| Which looſely fly, and play with every winde, 

| And with each blaſt turn round their golden threads; 
| Such as their hair, ſuch is their looſer minde: 

| The difference this, their hair is often bound; 

| Bur never bonds a woman might impound. 


| Falſe is their flattering colour, falſe and tading; 


| Falſe is their flattering tongue; falſe every parrt: 

| Their hair is forg'd, their ſilver forcheads ſhading; 

| Falſe are their cyes, but falſeſt is their hearr: 
Then this in conſequence muſt needs enſue; 
All muſt be falſe, when every part's untrue. 


| Fond then my thoughts, which rhoughr a thing ſo 
' Fond hopes, that anchour on ſo falſea ground! (vain! 
; Fond love, to love what could not love again! 

| Fond heart, thus fir'd with love, in hope thus drown'd! 
Fond thoughts, fond heart, fond hopcy but fondeſt I, 
To graſp the winde, and love inconſtancie! 


A reply upon the fair M. S. 


Daintie maid, that drawes her double name | 
| From bitter ſweerneſle,( with ſweet bitterneſle)' 
Did latc my skill and faulty verſes blame, 


And to her loving friend did plain conteſle, 
K 2 (That 
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| Peoria! Miſcellanies. 


Thar I my former credit foul did ſhame, 
And might no more a poets name profeſle: 


For womens levitic I diſcommended. 


Too true you ſaid, that poet I was never, 

And I confeſle ir (fair) if that content ye, 

That then I playd the poert lefle then ever; 

Not, for of ſuch a verſe I now repent me, 

(Poers to feigne, and make fine lies endeavour) 

Bur I the truth, truth( ah !) roo certain ſent ye: 
Then that I am no poer I denie not; 


For when their lightneſſe I condemne;, I ly not, 


But if my verſe had ly'd againſt my minde, 
And praiſed that which truth cannotapprove, 
And falſly ſaid, they were as fair as kinde, 
As true as ſweet, their faith could never move, 
Bur ſure is linkt where conſtant love they finde, 
That with ſweer braving they vie truth and love; 
If thus I write, it cannot be deni'd 
Bur I a poet were, ſo foul Ily'd. 


But give me leave to write as I have found: 
Like ruddy apples are their outfides bright, 
Whoſe skin is fair, the core or heart unſound; 
Whoſe cherry-check the eye doth much delight. 
But inward rottennefle the taſte doth wound: 
Ah! were the taſte ſo good as is the fight, 
To pluck ſuch apples ( loſt with ſelf ſame price) 
Would back reſtore us part of paradiſe. 


The cauſe that with my verſe ſhz was offended, 


——— 


But 
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But truth hath ſaid ir, (truth who dare denic?) 
Men ſcldome are, more ſeldome women ſure : 
Bur if ( fair-ſweet) thy truth and conſtancie 

To better faith thy thoughts and minde procure, 


| If thy firm truth could give firm truth the lie, 
[If = firſt love will firſt and laſt endure; 
T 


ou morethen woman art, if time ſo proves thee, 
And he morethen a man,thart loved loves thee. 


An Apologic for the premiſes to the 
Ladie Culpepper. 


VV Ho with a bridle ſtrives to curb the waves? 
Or ina cypreſle cheſtlocks flaming fires? 
So when love angredin thy boſome raves, 
And grief with love a double flame inſpires, 
” ſilence thou mayſt adde , but never lefſle it: 
The way is by exprefling to repreſle ir, 


Who then will blame affection not reſpected, * 

To vent in gricf the grief that ſo torments him? 

Paſſion will ſpeak in paſſion, if negleed: 

Love that ſo ſoon will chide,as ſoon repents him; 
Andtherefore boyiſh Love's roo like a boy, 
With a toy pleas'd, diſpleaſed with a toy. 


Have you not ſeen, whenyou have chid or fought, 
That lively piure of your lovely beauty, 
Your pretty childe,ar firſtto lowre or pour, 
But ſoon again reclaim'd to love and duty; 
Forgets the rod,and all her anger ends, 
Playes on your Jap, or on yourneck depends: 
K 3 Too 
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Too like that pretty childe is childiſh Love, 

That when inanger he is wrong'd, or bear, 

Will rave and chide, andevery paſſion prove, 

Bur ſoon to ſiniles and fawns turns all his heat, 
And prayes, and ſwears he never more will do it; 
Such one is Love: alas that women know it! 


But if ſo juſt excuſe will not content ye, 

But ſtill you blame the words of angry Love; 

HerecI recant, and ot thoſe words repent me: 

In ſigne hereof I offer now to prove, 

| That changing womens love is conſtant ever, 
And men, choughever firm, are conſtant never. 


For men thar to onefair their paſhons binde, 

Muſt ever change, as do thoſe changing fairs; 

So as the alters, alters ſtill their minde, 

And with their fading Loves their love i impairs: 
Therefore ſtill moving, as the fair they loved, 


Moſt do they move, by being moſt unmoved. 


But women, when their lovers change their graces, 
What firſt in them they lov'd, love now in others, 


Aﬀecting ſtill the ſame in divers places; 

| So never change their love, bur change their _ 
Therefore their minde is firm and conſtant prov'd 
Secing they ever love what firſt they lov'd, 


Their love ty'd to ſome vertue,cannot ſtray, 
Shifting the ourfide off, the intide never: 
Bur men (whennow their Loves diſſolv'd to clay 
Indeed are nothing) ſtill in love perſever: 
How then can ſuch fond men be conſtant made, 
That nothing love, or but (anothing) ſhade? 


a Aer ee. —___ 
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| What fool commends a ſtone for never moving? 

| Or blames the ſpecdic heav'ns for ever ranging* 

| Ceaſe then,fond men, to blaze your conſtant loving; 

Love's firie, winged, light, and therefore changing: 
Fond man, that thinks ſuch fire and aire to terter! 
All change; men for the worſe, women for betrer. 


—— — Ct EI 5 a Is. nem 


To my onely choſen Valentine and wife, 


Ana MarsrkxeEss Ertr$saBertH _— —_ | 
[s uy BRESTS CHasre ValexrinNg, SS Oe 


| | 
| T Hink not(fair love)that Chance my hand directed 
To make my choice my chance;blinde Chance & 
Could never ſce what moſt my minde affeted; (hands / 
Bur heay'n (that ever with chaſte true love ſtands) | 
Lent eyes to ſee what moſt my heart reſpected : | 
Then do not thou refiſt what heav'n commands; | 
But yeeld thee his, who muſt be ever thine: | 
My heart thy altar is, my breaſt thy ſhrine; | 
Thy name for cvcr is, My breſts chaſte Valentine, | 


| A tranſlation of Botthius, the third book 
| and laſt verſe. | 


| Appie man, whoſe perfect (tght 
Views the over-flowing light ! | 

Happic man, thar canſt unbinde 

Th' carth-barres pounding up the minde? 

| Once his wives quick fate lamenting 


Orpheus (at, his hair all renting, 
| , While | 
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| Whilethe ſpecdie woods came running, 
And rivers (tood to heare his cunning; 
And the lion with rhe hart 
Joyn'd {ideto fideto heare his art: 
Hares ran with the dogs along, 
Not from dogs, but to his (ong. 

But when all his verſes turning 
| Onely tann'd his poore hearts burning, 
And his griet came but the faſter, 
(His verle all eaſing, but his maſter ) 
Of the higher powers complaining, 
Down he went to hell diſdaining : 
There his ({ilver lute-ſtrings hitting, 
And his potent verſes fitting, 
All the ſweets that e're he took 
From his ſacred methers brook, 
What his double ſorrow gives him, 
And love, that doubly-double grieves him, 
There he ſpendsto move deaf hell, 
Charming divels with his ſpell, 
And with ſweeteſt asking leave 
| Does the lords of ghoſts deceive. 
The dog, whoſenever quiet ycll 
Afrights ſad ſouls in nightthatdwell , 
Pricks up now his thrice two eares; 
To howl, or bark, or whine he fears: 
Struck with dumbe wonder at thoſe ſongs, 
He wiſht more cares, and fewer tongues. 
Charon amaz'd his oarc foreſlowes, 
While the boat the ſculler rowes. 
Tantal might have eaten now 
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The fruit as (till as is the bough; 
Bur he { fool!) no hunger fearing, 
Starv'd his taſte, to feed his hearing, 
Ixion, though his wheel ſtood ſill, 
Still was rapt with muficks skill. 

Ar length the Judge of ſouls with pitic 
Yeelds, as conquer'd with his ditrie; 
Let's give back his ſpouſes herle, 
Purchaſ'd with ſo pleafing verſe: 
Yet this law ſhall binde our gift, 

He turn not, till ha's Tartar left. 
Who to laws can lovers draw? 

Love in love is onely law: 

Now almoſt he left the night, 

When he firſt turn'd back his fight; 
And at once, while her he ey'd, 

His Love he ſaw, and loſt, and dy'd, 
So, who ſtrives out of the night 

To bring his ſoul to joy in lighr, 
Yet again turns back his eyc 

To view left hells deformitic; 
Though he ſeems enlightned more, 
Yet is blacker then afore. 


A cranſlation of Bocthius, 
book 2 vetle 7 


| VV H onely honour ſeeks with prone affeQtion, 


And thinks that glory is his greateſt bliſle; 
Firſt let him view the heav'ns wide-ſtretched ſeftion, 
Then in ſome mappe the carths ſhort narrowneſle: 
Well may he bluth ro ſee his name nor able 
To fill one quarter of ſo brief a table, 


L Why! 
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Why then ſhould high-grow'n mindes lo much rcjovce } 
"To draw their {tubborn necks trom mans ſubjection? + 
Eor though loud tame ſtretch high her pratling voice 
To blaze abroad their vertues great pefection; 
Though goodly titles of their houſe adorn them 
 Withancient Heraldric, yet death doth fcorn them: | 
' The high and baſe lic in the ſelf ſame grave; 
No differcnce there between a King and flave, 


Where now are truc Fabricivs bones remaining? | 
Who knowes where Brutus, or rough Cato lives? | 
i Onely a weak report , their names ſuſtaining, | 
| In records old a flender knowledge gives: | 

| 


| Yer whenwe reade the deeds of men inhumed, 
Can we by that know them, long lince conſumed ? 


Now therefore lie you buried and forgotten; | 
Nor can report fruſtrate encroaching death: 
| Or if you think when you are dead, and rotren, | 
| You live againby fame, and vulgar breath; | 
When wich times ſhadows this falſe glory wanes, : 
| You dicagain: but this your gloric gains, | 
 Upon:my brother, W G. F. his book entituled | 
Chrifts Vittorie and Triumph. 


| pn lads, rhar ſpend ſo faſt your poſting time, 

( Too poſting tune, that-{pends your time as faſt) 

To chant light toyes, or frame ſome wanton rhyme, 

Where idle boyes may glut their luſtfull raſte; 

! Or clfe with praiſe ro clothe ſome fleſhly flime 

| With virgin roſes, and fair lilies chaſte: 

| White itching blouds, and yourhfull cares adore it; 

| Bur wiſer men,and once your ſelves will moſt abhorreit. 
But 


_———— 
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| Bur rhon, (moſt neare, moſt deare)in this of thine |! 
Halſt prov'd the Muſes not to Years bound; | 
' Such as thy matter, ſuch thy Muſe, divine: | 
Or thou ſuch grace wich Mcrcie's {elf haſt found, 
\ Thar ſhe her ſelf deignes in thy leaves to ſhine; (ground, 
; Or ſtoll'n from heav'n, thou broughr'ſt this verſe to! 
Which frights the nummed ſoul with fearfull | 
| thunder, 
And ſoon with honeyed dews thawes it 'ewixt joy and | 
(wonder. | 
| Then do not thou malicious rongues eſteem; | 
( The glafſe, through which an envious eye doth gaze, | 
Can eas'ly make a mole-hill mountain ſeem) 
, His praiſe difpraiſes; his diſpraiſes praiſe; 
| Enough, it beſt men belt thy labours deem, | 
| And ro the higheſt pitch thy meric raiſe; | 
! While all the Muſes to thy ſong decree | 
' Victorious Triumph, Triumphant Victoric. 
| 


| Upon the B. of Exon. Do&t. Hat! 

| his Meditations. 

1 Oſt wretched ſoul, that here carowſing pleaſure, | 
Hath all his hcav'n on earth; and ne're diſtreſſed 

Enjoyes theſe fond delights without all meaſure, | 

And freely living thus, is thus deccaled! 

Ah greateſt curſc, ſo to be ever bleſſed! 

j For where to live is heay'n, 'tis hell to die. 

Ah wretch, that here begins hells miſeric! 


| Moſt bcſſed ſoul, that lifred up with wings 
Of faith and love, leaves this bale habitation, -_ 
| And ſcorning ſluggiſh carth, to heav'n up fprings; | 
| Oncatth, yer ſt.ll R— meditation; | 
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{ Art mounted up unto that ſtarrie nation; 


OO —— ——— 


With the ſouls eye foreſecing th' heav'nly ſtation: | 
Then'gins his life, when he's of lite bereaven. | 
Ah bleſſed ſoul, that here begins his heaven! | 


Upon the Contemplations of the B, of Exceſter, | 
given tothe Ladie E.W. at New-yeares-tide, 


ms little worlds two little ſtarres arc eyes; | 

And he that all eyes framed, tram'd all others 

Downward to fall, but theſe to climde the skies, 

There to acquaint them with their ſtarrie brothers; 
Planers fixt in the head (their (pheare of ſcnſe ) 
Yet wandring ſtill through heav'ns circumference, 
The Intellect being their Intelligence. 


Dall thenthat heavie ſoul, whichever bent 

On earth and carthly toys, his heav'n neglects; 

Content with that which cannot give content: 

Whar thy foor ſcorning kicks, thy ſoul reſpes. 
Fond ſoul ! thy eye will upto heav'n erect thee; . 
Thou it direct'ſt, and muſt it now dire&thee? 
Dull, hcavie ſoul/chy ſcholar muſt correct thee, 


Thrice happie ſoul, that guided by thine eyes, 


And leaving there thy ſenſe, entreſt the skies, 
Enſhrin'd and fainted there by contemplation! 
Heav'nthou enjoy'ſt on earth, and now bercaven 
Of life, a new life to thy ſoul is given, 
Thrice happie ſoul, that haſt a double heaven? 


Thar ſacred hand, which to this yeare hath brought you 
Perte& your yeares, and with your yeares, his graces; 


And! 


And when his will unto his will hath wrought you, 


| 
| 
! 
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Conduct your ſoul unto thoſe happie places, 
Where thouſand joyes, and pleaſures evernew, 
And bleſſings thicker then the morning dew 
With endleſle {weers rain onthat heay'nly crue. 


Thele Aſclepiads of M-*. H.S. tranſlated 
and enlarged. 


Ne Verbum mihi fit mortua Litera, 
Nec Chriſti Meritum Gratia vanida; 
Sed Verbum fatuo ſola Scientia, 

Et Chriftus miſero ſola Redemptio, 


Nletter'd Word, which never care could heare ; 
Unwritten Word, which never eye could ſee, 
Yet ſyllabled in fleſh-ſpell'd character, 
That ſo to ſenſes thou might'ſtſubje be; 
Since thou in bread art (tampr,in print art read, 
Let not thy print-ſtampt Word to me be dead. 


Thou all.contriving, all-deſerving Spirir, 

Made fleſh to die, that ſo thou mighr'ſt be mine, 

Thatthou iff us, and we in thee might merit, 

We thine, thou ours; thou humane, we divine: 
Let not my dcad lifes merit, my dead heart 
Forfeit ſo deare a purchal d deaths deſerr, 


Thou Sunne of wiſdome, knowledge infinite, 
Made folly to the wiſe,night to prophane ; 
Be I thy Mooy, oh let thy ſacred light 
Increale to th' full, and never, never wane : 
Wiſe folly ſer in me, fond wiſdome rife, 


Make me renounce my wiſdome, to be wiſe, 
$4 Thou 
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| Wait ſtill with praiſe; his preſence is thy reſt. 


\ Thou Lzfe erecnall, pureſt bleſlcdneſle, 

| Made mortal, wretched, finne ir ſelf for me; 
| Shew me my death, my lin, my wrerchedneſle, 
| That I may flourith, ſhine, andlive in thee: | 
| So Iwich praiſe ſhall ſing thy life, deachs ſtorie, 
| O thou my Merit, Life, my Wisdome, Glorie, 


| Certain of the royal Prophets 
| Pſalmes meraphraſcd, 


Pſalm 42. which agrees with the tune of 
Like the Hermite poore, 


Ook as an har: with ſweat and bloud embrucd, 
Chas'd and emboſt, thirlts in the ſoil tobe; | 

So my poore ſoul with cager focs purſued, | 
{ Looks, longs,O Lord, pines, pants, and faints for thee: | 
| When,O my God, when ſhall I come in place 
To ſce thy light, and view thy glorious face? 


{I dine and ſup with ſighs, with groncs and teares, 
While all thy foes mine cares with taunting load; 
Whonow thy cries, who now thy praycr heares? 
Where is, ſay they, where is thy boaſted God? 
My molten heart deep plung'd in fad deſpairs 


Runnes forth to thee in ſtreams of rearcs and prayers, | 


With griet I think on thoſe ſweet now paſt daycs, | 
When to thy houſe my troops with joy I led: | 
We ſang, we danc'd, we chanted facred layes; | 

Nomen fo haſte to twine, no bride to bed. (breaſt? 
| Why droop'ſt, my ſoul: why faint't thou in my 


My. 
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My famiſhe ſoul driv'n from thy ſweeteſt word, 
(From Hermon hill, and Jordans {welling brook } 
To thee laments, fighs deep to thee, O Lord. 

| To thee ſends back her hungrie longing look: 


[ 
| Flouds ofthy wrath breed flouds of grief and fears; 
| And flouds ot grict breed flouds of plaints and teares, 


| His early light witit morn theſe clouds ſhall clear, 
| Theſe drearie clouds, and ſtorms of ſad deſpairs: . 
Surcaml inthe night his tongs to heare, 
Sweer ſongs of joy, as well as he my prayers, 
Ile ſay,My God, why flight'ſt thou my diſtreſle, 
While all my foes my wearie ſoul oppreſle: 


My cruel focs both thee and me upbraid; 
They cut my heart, they vant that bitrer word, 
Where isthy truſt? where is thy hope? they ſaid; 


', Waatſtill with praiſe; hispreſence is thy reſt, 


Pal. 63, which may beſung, as 


® The widow, or mock-widow, 


Lord, before the morning 
Gives heav'n warning 
To ler our the day, 
My wakefull eyes 
Look for thy riſe, 
And wait to let in thy joyfull ray. 


| 
I 


: 
# 
' 


| 


|} 
| 
/ 


Wherc isthy God? where is thy boaſted Lord? (breaſt? 
Why droop'ſt, my ſoul? why faint'ſt thou in my, 
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Lank hunger here peoples the deſert cells, 
Here thirſt fills up the emprie wells: 


How thirſts my ſoul for that wine of heaven! 


Such (oh!) to taſte thy raviſhing grace! 


Suchin thy houſe to view thy glorious face! 


Thy love, thy light, thy faces 
Bright-ſhining graces, 
(Whoſe unchanged ray 
| Knows nor morns dawn, 
Nor evenings wane ) 
How farre ſurmount they lites winter day ! 
; My heart to thy glorie tunes all his ſtrings; 
My tongue thy praiſes cheerly ſings: 
And till I ſlumber, and death ſhall undrefle me, 
Thus willI fing, thus will I bleſſerhee . 
Fill me with love, oh fill me with prailc; 
So ſhallI vent duc thanks in joyfull layes. 


When night all eyes hath quenched, 
And thoughts lie drenched 
Infilence and reſt; | 
| ThenwillIall . 
| Thy waies recall, 
| And lookonthy light indarkneſſe beſt. 


: When my poore ſoul wounded had loſt the held, 


Thou waſt my fort, thou waſt my ſhield. 
Sate in thy trenches I boldly will vant me, 

There will I ſing, there will I chant thee; 
There Ile triumph in thy bannerof grace, 
My conqu'ring arms ſhall be thy arms embrace, 


How longs my fleſh for thatbread withour leaven! 


— — 
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My foes from deeps aſcending, 
Ia rage tranſcending, 
Aſſaulting me ſore, 

Into their hell 
Are headlong fell; 


There ler deſerv'd torments their ſpirits tear, 
Feel they worlt ills, and worſe yer fear. 

But with his ſpouſe thine anointed in pleaſure 

| Shall reigne, and joy paſt time or meaſure: 

There new dclights, new pleaſures ſtill ſpring: 

Haſte there, oh haſte, my ſoul, to dance and fing. 


There ſhall they lie, there how], and roare: 


————— 
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PSAL. 
To the tune of that Pſalme. 


F God build not the houſe, and lay 
| The ground-work ſure; who ever build, 
It cannot ſtand one ſtormie day: 
If God benot the citics ſhield, 

If he be not their barres and wall; 

Ia vain is watch-tower, men, and all, 


Though then thou wak'ſt when others reft, 
Though riſing thou prevent'ſt the Sunne; 
Though with lean care thou daily feaſt, 


Thy labour's loſt, and rhou undone: 
M 


But 
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But God his childe will fecd and keep, 
And draw the curtains to his ſlcep, 


Though th' haſt a wite fir, young, and fair, 
An hcritage heirs to advance; 
Yer canſt thou not command an heir ; 
For heirs are Gods inheritance: 
He gives the ſeed, the bud, the bloom; 
He gives the harveſt tothe wombe. 


And look as arrows, by ſtrong arm 
In a ſtrong bow drawn to the head, 
Where theyarc meant, will ſurely harm, 
And if they hir, wound deep and dead; 
Children of youth are even ſo; 
As harmfull, deadly, to a foe. 


That man ſhall live in blifſe and peace, 
Who fills his quiver with ſuch ſhot : 
Whoſe garners ſwell with ſuch increaſe, 
Terrour and ſhame aſlail him not; 
And though his foes deep harred bear, 
Thus arm'd, he ſhall not need to fear, 


———— ——— _ 
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PSAL. 137. 
To be ſung as, See the building. 


WV Hr Perah's flowers 
Pertume proud Babels bowers, 
And paint her wall; 
There we laid aſtceping 
Our eyes in endlefle weeping, 
For Sons fall. 
Our teaſts and ſongs we laid aſide; 
On forlorn willows 
( By Pera#'s billows ) 
We hung our harps, and mirth and joy defi'd, 
That $S/oxs ruines ſhould build foul Babes pride, 


Our conqu'rours vaunting 


| With bitter ſcoffes and taunting, 


Thus proudly jeſt; 
Take down your harps, and ſtring them, 
Recall your ſongs, & ſing them, 
For $70ns feaſt, 
Were our harps well tun'd in every ſtring, 
Our heart-ſtrings broken, 
Throats drown'd, and ſoken 


| In all my mourning, 

| Zeruſalem, thy burning 

| If forget; 

| Forget thy running, 

| My hand, and all thy cunning 
Toth” harp to ſet: 


With tears and ſighs, how can we praiſe and ſing 
| The King of heav'n under an heathen king? 
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Let thy mouth, my rongue, be ſtill thy grave; 
Lie therc afleeping, 
| For Son weeping: 
| Oh ler mine eyes intears thy office have, 
| Nor riſe, nor ſer, but in their brinie wave. 


| Proud Edoms raging, 
Their hate with bloud afſwaging, 

| And vengefull ſword, 

Their curſed joying 

In Sons walls deſtroying 
Remember, Lord: | 

Forget not, Lord, their ſpightfull cry, | 
Fire and deface it, 
Deſtroy and raze it; 

Oh let the name of $70z ever dic: 

Thus did they roare, and us and thee dehie, 


So ſhall thy towers 
| And all thy princely bowers, 
| Proud Babel, fall : 
Him ever bleſſed, : 
| | Whorth' oppreſlour hath oppreſſed, 
Shall all mencall : 
Thrice bleſt, that turns thy mirth to grones; 
| That burns to aſhes 
| Thy towers, and daſhes 
Thy brats *gainſt rocks, to waſh thy bloudie ſtones 
With thine own bloud, and pave thee with thy bones. 


| 
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Lefled, who walk'ſt not in the worldlings way; 
Bleſſed, who with foul ſinners wilt not ſtand: 
Bleſſed, who with proud mockers dar'{tnor ſtay; 
Nor fit thee down amongſt that fcornfull hn 
Thrice bleſſed man, who in that heav'nly light 
Walk'ſt, ſtand'ſt, and fitr'ſt, rejoycing day and night, 


Look as a thirſtic Palm full Fordan drinks, 
( Whoſe leaf and fruit ſtill live, when winter dies ) 
With conqu'ring branches crowns the rivers brinks; 
And ſummers fires, and winters froſts defies: 
All ſo the ſoul, whom that clear light revives, 
Still ſprings, buds, grows, and dying time ſurvives. - 


But as the duſt of chafte, caſt inthe aire, 
Sinks in the dirt, and turns to dung and mire; 
So ſinners driv'n to hell by fierce deſpair, 
Shall frie in ice, and freez in helliſh fire: 
For he, whoſe flaming cycs all ations turn, 
Sees both; to light the one, the other burn. 


PSAL. 130, + 


_ the deeps of gricf and fear, 
O Lord, to thee my ſoul repairs: 
From thy heav'n bow down thine care; 
Let thy mercie meer my prayers. 
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Oh if thou mark'ſt 
what's done amilſle, 
What ſoul ſo pure, 
can ſce thy bliſſe? 


But with thee ſweet mercie ſtands, 
Sealing pardons, working fear: 
Wait my ſoul, wait on his hands; 
Wait mine eyc, oh wait mine gare: 
If he his eye 
or tongue aftords, 
Watch all his looks, 
catch all his words, 


As a watchman waits for day, 


And looks for light, and looks again; 
When the night grows old and gray, 
To be rcliev'd he calls amain: 
So look, ſo wair, 
{o lang mine cyes, 
To ſee my Lord, 
my Sunne, ariſe, 


Wait ye ſaints, wait on our Lord; 


— . b 
| For from his pages (weet mercie flovws: 


Wait on his crofle, wait on his word; 


| Uponthat tree redemption grows: 


He will redeem 
his Iſracl 
From finne and wrath, 


from death and hell. 
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Ake, O my ſoul;awake, and raiſe 
Up every part to ling his praiſe, 
Who from his ſpheare of glorie fell, 
To raiſe thee up from death and hell: 
See how his ſoul, vext for thy ſinne, 
Weeps bloud withour, feels hell within: 
See where he hangs; 
heark how he cries: | 
Oh bitter pangs! , | 
Now, now he dies. 


| Wake, O mine eyes; awake, and view 

| Thoſe twotwin-lights, whence heavens drew 
| Their glorious beams, whoſe gracious ſight 

| . . . . 
Fills you with joy, with life, and light: 

| See how with clouds of ſorrow drown'd, 
| They waſh with tears thy finfull wound: 


| See how with ſtreams 
| 


of ſpit th' are drencht; 
Sce how their beams : 
with death are quenchr, 


Wake, O mine eare; awake, and heatre 

That powerfull voice, which ſtills thy fear, 

And brings from heav'n thoſe joyfull news, 

Which heav'n commands, which hell ſubdues; 

Heark how his eares ( heav'ns mercie-ſcart ) 

Foul ſlanders with reproaches bear: | 
N 2 Heark| l 
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x _ Heark how the knocks 


our cares reſound; 
Heark how their mocks 
his hearing wound, 


Wake O my heart; tune every ſtring: 
Wake O my tongue; awake, and fing: 
Think not a thought in allthy layes, 
Speak not a word, bur of his praiſe: 

Tell how his ſweeteſt tongue they drownd 


With gall; think how his heart they wound: 


That bloudie ſpout 
gage'd for thy ſinne, 
His life lets our, 
thy death lets in, 


AN HTMNE, 


| D is drop, flow tears, 
and bathe thoſe beauteous feet, 


Which brought from heav'n 
the news and Prince of peacc: 
Ceaſe not, wet eyes, 
his mercies to intreat; 
To crie for vengeance 
ſinne doth never ceaſe: 
In your deep flouds 
drown all my faults and fears; 
Nor let his eye 
ſce finne, but through my tears. 


On 
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Poeticall Miſcellankes, 


IOrT 


On my friends picture, who dicd in travel. 


T Houghnow to heav'nthy travels are confin'd, 
Thy wealth, friends,lite,and countrey,allare loſt; 
Yerin this piQure we thee living finde; : 
And thou with lefler travel, lefler coſt, 
Haſt found new le, friends, wealth, and better coaſt: 
Soby = death thou liv'ſt, by loſſe thou gain'ſt, 
And in thy abſence preſent ſtill remain'ſ, 


Upon DoQtr Playfer. 


\VAYVEs lives with death,by deathin death is lying; | 
Bur he who living dies, beſt lives by dying: 
Who life to truth, who death to errour gives, 
In life may dic, by death more ſurely lives. 
My ſoul in heavenbreathes,in ſchools my fame: 
Thenon my tombe write nothing butmy name, 


Upon my brothers book called , The grounds , 
| __—y labour, and reward of faith, ED J 


| 
| 
| 


Tits lamp fill'd up, and fir'd by that bleſt Spirit, 
Spent his laſt oyl in this pure heav'nly flame; 
Laying the grounds, walls, roof of faith: this frame 
With life he ends; and now doth there inherit 
What here he built, crown'd with his laurel merit: 
Whoſepalms and triumphs once he loudly rang, 
There now enjoyes what here he ſweetly ſang, 


His ſpirits image, that canneverdie; 
O But? 


——— — —— 


O— 


102 


Poeticall Miſcellanies. 


But breathes in theſe *live words, and ſpeaks to th' eye: 
In theſe his winding-ſheets he dead doth ſhew 
To buried ſouls the way tolive anew, 
And in his grave more powerfully now preacheth. 
Who will not learn,when that a dead man teacherh? 


Upon M'. Perkins his printed fermons. 


Erkins (our wonder ) living, though long dead, 
In this white paper, as a winding-ſhees, 


{And in this velome lies enveloped: 


Yer ſtill he lives,guidingthe erring feet, 


| Speaking now to our eyes, though buried. 


If once ſo well, much better now he teacheth, 
Who willnot heare,whena live.dead manpreacheth? 


| 


FINTS, 
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| To theright worthy 


Knight, 
Ss. ANT ONIE IRBY, 


ERR? ir, I amaltogether (I think )unknown to you, (as 
"Von having never ſeen you ſince your "—_— ) nei- 
| BD ther do 1 now deſire to be known by this trifle, 
TO *ButI cannot rule theſe few lines compoſed preſently 
after your fathers deceaſe; They are broken from me, and 
will ſee more tight then they deſerve. I wiſh there were 


any thing in them worthy of your vacant houres: Such as 


of your fathers aſhes ( I beſeech you ) receive them, for his 
dl. fr from him, who defires in ſome better employment 
to be 


Your ſervant, 


P, F. 
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they are, yours they are Y/ inheritance, As an Urn therefore | 
e 


Rv Ookasa ftagge, pierc'd witha fatal bow, | 
5 (As by a wood he walks ſecurely feeding) | 
&  f; In coverts thick conceales his deadly blow, 
oY ZY And feeling death ſwim in his endles bleed- | 
(Hisheavy head his fainting ſtrength exceeding) (ing, 
Bids woods adieu, ſo finks into his grave; 
Green brakes and primroſe ſweet his ſeemly herſe em- 
(brave: 


2 
So lay a gentle Knight now full of death, 
With clowdie eyes his lateſt houre expecting; 
And by his fide, ſucking his fleeting breath, 
His weeping Spouſe Eſa; life neglecting, 
And all her beauteous faires with griet infecting: 
Her check as pale as his; 't were hard to ſcanne, 
If death or ſorrows facedid look ngpre pale or wanne, 


: 

Cloſe by, her fiſter, fair cAlicza, firs; 
Faireſt Alicia, ro whoſe ſweeteſt graces 
His teares and fighs a fellow paſſion fits: 
Upon her eye (his throne) Love ſorrow places; 

There Comfort Sadnefle, Beautie Grief embraces: 

Pirie might ſeem a while that face tro borrow, 
' And thither now was come to comfort death & fſor- 


row, Art 
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Ar length lowd Grief thus with a fearfull ſhriek 

( His trumpet) ſoundsa bartell, joy defying; 

Spreading his colours in Elſa's cheek, 

And from her eyes ( his watch-tower ) farre eſpying 
With Hope Delight , and Joy, and Comfort flying, 
Thus with hertongue their coward flight purſues, 

While {ighs,ſhrieks, tears give chace with never faint- 

5 ( ing crues: 

Thou traitour Joy;that in proſperitie 

Solowdly vaunt'ſt; whither, ah, whither flieſt? 

And thou that bragg'ſt never from life toflic, 

Falſe Hope, ah whither now ſo ſpeedy hieſt? 
| In vain thy winged feer ſo faſt thou plieſt: 
Hope,thou artdead,and Joy in Hope relying (ing, 
| Bleeds in his hopcleſſe wounds,and in his death lies dy- 
6 

| But then Alicia ( in whoſe cheerfull eye 

Comfort with Grief, Hope with Compaſſton lived) 

Renews the ftight;If Joy and Comforrt die, 

The faulr is yours: ſomuch (too much) you grieved, 
That Hope could never hope to be relieved. 

If all your hopes to one poore hope you binde, 

No marvel if one fled, not one remains behinde. 


7 
Fond hopes on life, ſo weak a threed, depending! 
Weak, as the threed ſuch knots ſo weakly tying: 
.|But heav 'nly joyesare circular, ne're ending, 
Sure asthe rock on which they grow; andlying 
In heav'n, increaſe by loſle, live beſt by dying, 
Then let your hope on thoſe ſure joyes depend, 
Which live & grow by death,& waſte not when they 
ſpend. | Then! 
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Then ſhe, Great Lord,thy judgements righteous be, | 
To make good ill, when to our illwe uſe it: 
Good leads us tothe greateſt good, to Thee; 
But we to other ends moſt fond abuſe ir; 

Acommon fault, yet cannot that excuſe it: 

We love thy gifts, and take them gladly ever: (giver. 
We love them(ah too much!) more then we love the 


9 
So falling low upon her humbled knees, 
And all = heart within her eye expreſſing; 
'Tis true, great Mercy, onely miſeries | 
Teach us our ſelves, and thee: oh,if confeſſing 
Our faults to thee be all our faults releaſing, 
Bur in thine care,I never ſought to hide them: 
Ah!thou haſt heard them off, as oft asthou haſt ey'd 
10 ( them. 
I know the heart knows. more then tongue can tell; 
But thou percciy'ſt the heart his foulneſle telling: | 
Yet knows the heart not half, ſo wide an hell, | 
Such ſeas of ſinne in ſuch ſcant banks are ſwelling: 
Who ſees all faults within his boſome dwelling? 
Many my tenants are, and I not know them. 
Moſt dangerous the wounds thou feel'ſt,and canſt not 
17 (ſhowrhem. 


Some hidden faulr, my Father, and my God, 
Some fault I know not yet, nor yet amended, 
Hath forc't thee frown, and uſe thy o—_ rod; | 
| Some grievous fault thee grievoully. offended: 
But let thy wrath, (ah!)let itnow be ended. 
Father, this childiſh plea (if once I know it) 
Ler ſtay thy threatning hand,I never more will do — 
I 
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| Oh ſee thy bleeding Sonne betwixt us ſtand; 
| Remember me a childe, thy ſelta father: 


| Was't not thy hand, that to my hand did give him? 
| Haſt thou nor made us one?command'ſtrhounot, (him, 


Iz 

If ro my heart thou ſhew this hidden ſore, 

Sparc me; no more, no more I will offend thee; 

I dare not ſay Iwill, I would no more: 

Say thou I ſhall, and ſoon I will amend me. (me; 
Then ſmooth thy brow,and now ſome comfortlend 
Oh letthy ſofteſt mercies reſt contented: 

Though latc, I moſt repent, thar I ſo lare repented, 

I 


Lay down thy rod,and ſtay thy ſmarting hand; 
Theſe raining eyes into thy bottle gather: 


Or if thou mayſt nor ſtay, oh puniſh rather 
The part offending, this rebellious heart. (part? 
Why pardon'{t thou the worſe, and plagu'ſt my better 


I4 
Was't not thy hand, that ty'd theſacred knot? 


None looſe what thou haſt bound? if then thou rcave| 
How without me by halves doſt thou receive him! 
Tak'ſt thou the head, and leay'ſt the heart behinde? 

Ay me! in mealone canſt thou ſuch monſter finder 


I; 

Oh why doſt thou ſo ſtrong me weak afſail? 

Woman of all thy creatures is the weakeſt, 

Andin her greateſt ſtrength did weakly fail: 

Thou who the weak and bruiſed never breakeſt, 
Whonevertriumph inthe yeelding ſcekeft; 


Pitie my weakeſtate, and leave me never: 
Tever yet was weak, and nov moreweak thenever. 


oe 
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| Lancht in the deep farre from the wiſhed hive, ( you, 
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16 


With that her fainting ſpouſe lifts up his head, 
And with ſome joy his inward griefs refraini 
Thus with a feeble voice, yer cheerfull, l'ed; 
Spend not in tears this little time remaining; 
Thy grict doth adde to mine, not eaſe my paining: 
My death is lite; ſuch is the ſcourge of God: 
Ah, if his rods be ſuch, who would not kifle his rod? 


17 

My deare, ( once all my joy, now all my care) j 
To theſe my words (theſe my laſt words) apply thee: | 
Give me thy hand; theſe my laſt greetings are : | 
Shew me thy face, I never moreſhall eye thee. | 

Ah would our boys, our leſſer ſelyes,were by thee! | 
Thoſe my live pictures tothe world I give: | 
So ſingle onely die,in them twice-twol live. | 


18 
You little ſouls, = ſweeteſt times enjoy, 
And ſoftly ſpend among your mothers kitles; 
And with your prettie ſports and hurtleſſe joy 
Supply your weeping mothers grievous miles: 
Ah, while you may, enjoy your little bliſſes, 
While yet you nothing know: when back you view, 
Sweet wall this knowledge ſeem, when yer you nothing 
19 ( knew, 
For when to riper times your yeares arrive, 
No more (ah thenno more) may you go play you: 


Change of worlds tepeſts through blinde ſeas will ſway 
Till to the long-long'd haven they convey you: 
Through many a wave this brittle life muſt paſſe, 

And cut the churliſh ſeas,ſhipt in a bark of glaſſe, 

P 


How 
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21 
\T touch the ſhore, and ſee my reſt preparing. 


— — 


20 
How many ſhips in quick-ſands{wallow'd been! 


How many rocks , much ſooner felt then ſeen! 
Yet let no fear, no coward fright affe& you: 
He holds the ſtern , and he will ſafe dire& you, 
Who to my fails thus long ſo gently blew, 
That now I touch the ſhore, before the ſeas I knew. 


Oh bleſſed God! how infinite a bleſſing 
Is in this thought, that through this troubled faring , 
Through all the faults this guilticage —_— 
I guiltleſle paſt, no helpleſſe man oppifling; 
And coming now to thee, lift to the skies 
Unbribed hands, cleans'd heart,and never tainted eyes! 


<2 
Life, life! how many Sy//a's doſt thou hide 
In thy calm ſtreams, which ſooner kill then threaten! 
Gold, honour, greatneſle, and their daughter, pride! 
More quiet lives, and leſle with tempeſts beaten, 
Whoſe middle ſtate content doth richly ſweeten: 
He knows not ſtrife, or brabling lawyers brawls ; 
His love and wiſh live pleaſ'd within his private walls. 
23 
The King he never ſees, nor fears, nor prayes; 
Norſits court-promilſe and falſe hopes lamenting: 
Within that houſe he ſpends and ends his dayes, 
Where day he viewed firſt: his hearts contenting, 
His wife, and babes; nor ſits new joyes inventing: 
Unſpotted there, and quiet he remains; (reignes. 
And *mong his duteous ſonnes moſt lov'd and fearleſſe 


Whatgaping waves,whales, monſters thercexpect you! 


_— — - — 


Thou | 


0 


3 ELIS 4. = 
: 
| Thou God of peace, with what a gentle tide ( me! | 
| Through this worlds raging tempeſt haſt thou brought | 
| Thou, thou my open ſoul didſt (afely hide, | 
When thouſand crafty toes ſonearely ſought me; | 
Els had the endleſ[e pit roo quickly caught me; 
That endlefle pit, where it is eafiernever | 
To tall, then being fall'n to ceaſe from falling ever. 
25 | 
I never knew or want or luxurie, | 


= > - 


——_ 


Much lefle their followers; or cares tormenting, 

Or ranging luſt, or baſe-bred flatterie: 

[ lov'd, and was belov'd with like conſenting: | 
My hate was hers, her joy my ſole contenting: | 
Thus longT liv'd, and yer have neverproy'd | 

WhethcrT lov'd her more, or more by her was lov'd. 


26 
Foure babes (the fift with thee I ſoonſhall finde ) 
With equall grace in ſoul and bodie fram'd: 
And leſt theſe goods =_—_ {well my bladder'd minde, 
(Which laſt I name,but ſhould not laſt be nam'd ) 
A ſickneſſe long my ſtubborn heart hath ram'd, 
And taught me pleaſing goodsare not the beſt; 
But moſt unbleſt he lives, thatlives here ever bleſt. 
27 
| Ah life, once vertues ſpring, now fink of evil! 
' Thou change of pleaſing pain, and paintull pleaſure; 
' Thou brittle painted bubble, ſhop o' th' devil, 
: How doſt thou bribe us with falſe gilded treaſure, 
| Thatinthy joyes we findeno mean ormeaſure! 
How doſt thou witch! I know thou doſt deceive me : | 


' I know I ſhould. I muſt, and yet I would not leave thee, 
| P 2 Ah 
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28 
| Ah death! once greateſt ill, now onely bleſſing, | 
Untroubled {lcep, ſhort travel, ever reſting, 
All fickneſle cure, thou end ofall diſtreſſing, 
Thou one meals faſt, uſher to endleſle feaſting; 
Though hopeleſle griets crie out thy aid requeſting, ' 
Though thou art ſweetned by a life moſt hatefull; | 
How is't,that whenthoucom'ſt,thy coming is ungrate- | 


(full: 


29 
Frail fleſh, why would'ſ thou keepa hated gueſt, 
And him refuſe whom thou haſt oft invited? 
Life thy tormenter, death thy flcep and reſt. 
And thou (poore ſoul) why at his fight art frighted , 


Mount now my ſoul, & ſeat thee in thy throne: (one. 
Thou ſhalt be one with him, by whom thou firſt waſt 


30 

Why ſhould'ſt thou love this ſtar, this borrow'd light, 
And not that Sunne, at which thou oft haſt gueſſed, 
But gueſs'd in vain? which dares thy piercing ſight, 


Who clears thine eyes,and makes thee cagle-{ighted? | 


Which never was, which cannot be expreſled * 
Why lov'ſt thy load,& joy'ſt ro be oppreſſed? (ces? | 
Seeſt thou thoſe joyes? thoſe thouſand thouſand gra- | 


31 ( ces, 

Deare countrey, I muſt leave thee; and in thee 

No benefit, which moſt doth pierce and grieve me: 

Yer had not haſty death prevented me, 

I would repay my life, and ſomewhat give thee: 
My ſonnes for that I lefve; and fo T leave thee: | 
Thus heav'n commands; the lord outrides the page, 

| And is arriv'd before: death hath prevented age. | 


— My” 


Mount now my ſoul,& leap to thoſe outſtretcht embra- | 


| 
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32 

My deareſt Bettie, my more loved heart, 

I leavethee now; with thee all earthly joying: 

Heav'n knows, with thee alone I ſadly part: 

All otherearthly ſweets have had their cloying; 
Yer never full of thy ſweer loves enjoying, 
Thy conſtant loves, next heay'n I did -» them: 

Had not much grace prevail'd,' fore heav'nI ſhould pre. 

33 (terre them. 

I leave them,now the trumpet calls away; 

In vain thine eyes beg for ſome times reprieving; 

Yetin my children here immorrall ſtay: 

In one I die, in many ones am living: 

In them, and for them ſtay thy too much grieving: 
Look bur on them, in them thou ſtill wilt ſee 
Marry'd with thee again thy twice-two Antorie. 


34 
And when with little hands they ſtroke thy face, 
As in thy lap they fit (ah carcleſle ) playing, 
And ſtammering ask a kiſle, give them a brace; 
The laſt from me:and then a little ſtaying, 
And intheir face ſome part of me ſurvaying, 
In them give me a third,and with a tcare 
Shew thy deare love to him,who lov'd thee ever deare, 
35 
And now our falling houſe leans all on thee; 
This little nationto thy care commend them: 
In thee it lies that hence they want not me; 
Themſelves yet cannot, thou the more detend them; 
And when green age permits,to goodnefle bend them: 
A mother were you once, now both you are: 
Then with this double ſtyle double your love and care. 


of Turn | 
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| Still live I in thy thoughts, bur as in heav'n I live. 


36 
Turn their unwarie ſteps into the way: 
What firſt the veſlel drinks, it-long retaineth; 
No barres will hold, when they have u{'d to ſtray: 
And when for me one asks, and weeping plaineth, 
Point thou to heav'n, and ſay, he there remaineth: 
And if they live in grace, grow, and perſever, (ver. 
There ſhall they live with me:els ſhall they ſee me ne- 


37 

My God, oh1in thy fear here let them live; 
Thy wards they are, take them to thy proteQion: 
Thou gav'ſt them firſt, now back to thee give; 
Dirc&t them thou, and help her weak direction; 

That reunited by thy ſtrong election, 

Thou now inthem, they then may live in thee; 
And ſceing here thy will, may there thy glorie ſee. 


383 
Bettie, let theſe laſt words long with thee dwell: 
If yer a ſecond Hymendo expedt thee, 
Though well he love thee, once I lov'd as well: 
Yet if his preſence make thee eſſe reſpe&t me, 
Ah do not in my childrens good negle& me: 
Let me this faithfull hope departing have; 
More eafic ſhall I die, and ſleep in carcleſſe grave, 
33 
Farewell, farewell; I feel my long long reſt, 
And iron ſleep my leaden heart opprefling: | 
Night after day, ſleep after labour's beſt; 
Port after ſtorms, joy after long diſtreſſing: 
So weep thy lofle,as knowing 'tis my bleſſing: 
Bothas awidowand a Chriſtian grieve: 


Death | 


CE ts 
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49 
Death, end of old joyes, entrance intoneuw, | 
I follow thee,.I know I am-thy debtour; 
Not unexpedt thou com'ſt to claim thy due: 
Take here thine own, my ſouls too heavie fetter; 
Not life, lifes place I change, but for abetrer: 
Take thou my ſoul,that bought'ſt it:ceaſe your tears: 
Who ſighing leaves the earth, himſelf and heaven fears, | 


Q————————_—_—_ 


41 
Thus ſaid, and while the bodie ſlumbring lay, | 
( As Theſens Ariadne's bed forſaking ) | 
His quiet ſoul ſtole from her houſe of clay; | 
And glorious Angels on their wings ittaking, _ | 
Swifter then lightning flew, for heaven making: 
There happie goes he, heav'nly fires admiring, | 
Whoſe motion is their bait; whoſereſt is reſtleſlegiring: | 
42 
And now the courts of thatthrice bleſſed King | 
Tt enters, and his preſence fits enjoying; | 
Whilein it {elf it findes an endlefſe (pring 
Of pleaſures new, and never weary joying, | 
Ne'rc ſpent in ſpending; feeding, nevercloying: 
Weak pen to write! for thought cannever feignthem: 
The minde thatall can hold, yet cannot half contain the, 


| — —— 


43 
There doth it bleſſed fir, and looking down. 
Laughs at our buſte care, and idle paining; 
And fitting to ir ſelf that glorious crown, | 
Scorns carth, where even Kings moſt ſerve by reigning; 
Where men get wealth, and hell; fo looſe by gaining. | 
Ah bleſſed ſoul! rhere fit thou ſtill delighted, | 
Till we at length to him with thee ſhall be united. | 
But 


| 


| 
| 
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44 
But when at laſt his Lady ſad eſfpies | 
His fleſh of life, her (elf of him deprived; 
Too full of grief, cloſing his quenched eyes, 
As if in him, by him, for him ſhe lived, 
Fell dead with him; and once again revived, 
Fell once again: pain wearie of his paining, (ing. | 
And grief with roo much grief felt now no grief remain. 


45 

Again rcliev'd, all ſilent fat the long; 

No word to name ſuch grief durſt firſt adventer: 
Gricf'is bur light that floats upon the tongue, 


But wcightie ſorrow preſles to the center, 


And in lifes houſe was married to life: 


| 
And never reſts till th' heavie heart ir enter; | 
Grief made life grievous ſeem, and lite enlivens griet: | 


45 
And from their bed proceedsa numerous preſſe, (ing: | 
Firſt ſhricks,then tears 8& ſighs the hearts ground rent. | 


In vain poore Muſe would'ſt thou ſuch dole exprefſe; ! 


For thou thy ſelf lamenting her lamenting, | 
And with like grief transform'd to like tormenting, 
With heaviepace bring'ſt forth thy lagging verſe, 

Which cloath'd with blackeſt lines attends the mourn- 

47 ( full herſe. 

The cunning hand which that Greek Princeſſe drew 

Readicin holy fires to be conſum'd, 

Pitie and ſorrow paints in divers hue 

One wept, he pray'd,this ſigh'd,that chaf*d and fum'd; 
Butnot to limme her fathers look preſum'd: 

For well he knew his skilfull hand had fail'd: (vail'd, 

Beſt was his ſorrow ſeen, when with a cloth 'r was 

Look 
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48 | 
| Look as anightingale, whoſe callow young | | 


— — a oo a 


| Some boy hath markt,and now halfnak'd hath taken, 

' Which long ſhe cloſely kepr,and foſter'd long, 

| But all in vain; ſhe now poore bird forſaken | 

Flies up and down, but griet no place can flaken: | 
Allday,and night her loſleſhe treſh doth rue, 

And where ſhe ends her plaints,there ſoonbegins anew: 

49 | 

Thus fat ſhe deſolate,ſo ſhort agood, | | 

Such gitt ſo ſoonexacted ſore complaining: | | 

Sleep could not paſſe, but almoſt ſunk i'th' loud; 

So high her cye-banks ſwell'd with endleſſe raining: 
Surtet ofgrief had bred all meats diſdaining: 
Arthouſand times my CAntore, the cried, | 

Irbyathouſand times ; and in that name ſhe dicd, | 

$I 

Thus circling in hergrief itneverends, = | 

Bur moving round backto it {elf enclineth; | 

Both day and night alike in grief ſhe ſpends: | 

Day ſhews her day is gone, no ſun there ſhineth: 
Black nighther fellow mournerſhe detinerh: 
Light ſhews his want,and ſhades his piure draw: | 

Him ( nothing) beſt ſhe ſees, when nothing now ſhe ſaw. | 


Q Thou | 
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Hou blacker Muſe, whoſe rude uncombed hairs | 


With faral eugh and cyprefle ſtillare ſhaded; 
Bring hither all thy ſighs, hither thy reares:” 
As ſweet a plant, as fair a lower is faded, 
As ever in the Mules garden bladed; 
While th'owner (haplefſe owner) fits lamenting, 
And bur in difcontent & grief, findes no contenting. 
2 


The ſweet(now ſad) Eliſa weeping lies, 

While fair Alicia's words in vain relieve her; 

In vain thoſe wells of gricf ſhe often dries: 

What her fo long, now doubled ſorrows give her,[her) 
What both their loves ( which doubly double grieve 
She careleſſe ſpends without or end or meaſure; 

Yet as it ſpends,it grows:poor grief cantell his treaſure, 


3 

All as a turtle ona bared bough 
(A widow turtle ) joy and life deſpf&, 
Whoſe truſtie mate(ro pay his holy vow) 
Some watchfull eye late1n his rooſt ſurpriſes, 

And to his God for crrour ſacrifices; : 

She joyleſſebird firs mourning all alone, 
And being one whentwo, would now betwo , or none: 


4 
So ſar ſhe gentle Lady weeping ſore, 
Her deſert ſelf and now cold lord lamenting; 
So ſat ſhe careleſle on the duſty floor, 
As if her tears were all her ſouls contenting: 
So ſar ſhe, as when ſpeechleſle griefs tormenting 
Locks up the heart, the captive tonguc enchaining: 


So ſat ſhe joyleſle down in wordleile grief complaining. | 


Her | 


ay 


| Her chearfull eye ( which once thecryſtall was, 
| Where Love and Beaurie dreſs'd their faireſt faces, 
And fairer ſeem'd by looking inthat glaſſe ) 


| 
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Had now in tears drown'd all their former graces: ( ces 
Her ſnow-white arms , whoſe warm & {weet embra- 
Couldquicken death,their now dead lord infold, 

And ſeem'd as cold and dead as was the fleſh they hold. 


6 
The roſes in her check grow pale and wan; 
As ifhis pale cheeks livery they afteRed: 
Her head, like fainting lowers oppreſt with rain, 
On her left ſhoulder lean'd his weight negleed: 
Her dark-gold locks hung looſly unreſpedted; 


As if thoſe fairs, which he alone deſery'd, 
With him had loſt theiruſe,and now for nothing ſery'd, 


7 
Her Lady ſiſter fat cloſe by her fide, y 
Alicia, inwhoſe face Love proudly lorded; 
Where Beauties ſelfand Mildnefleſweer reſide, 
Where every Grace her naked fight afforded, 
And Majcftic with Love fat well accorded: 
A little map of heav'n, ſweet influence giving; 
More perfe& yet in this,it was a heavenliving. 
8 
Yet now this heav'n with melting clouds was ſtain'd: | 
Her ſtarry eyes with fiſter grief infeted 
Might ſeem the Pleiades, fo faſt they rain'd: 
And though hertongue to comfort ſhe directed, | 
Sighs waiting on cach word like grief deteQed; 
Thar in her face you now might plainly ſee | 
Sorrow to fit for Love, Pitic for Majeſtic. 
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Ar length whennow thoſe ſtorms ſhe had allay'd, 
A league with gricf for ſome ſhort time indenting; 
| She 'gan to ſpcak, an1 ſiſter onely ſaid: _ 
The ſad El;ſa ſoon her words preventing, 
EL. In vain youthink to caſe imy hearts tormenting; 

Words, comforts, hope, all med'cine is in vain | 
My heart moſt hates his cure,&loves his pleaſing pain. | 


— -- 


19 

Al. |Asvain to weep, ſince fate cannot reprieve. | 
El. Tearcs are molt due, when there is no reprieving. | 
Al. |When doomis paſt, weak hearts that fondly grieve. | 
El, A helplefle griets ſole joy is joyleſſe grieving. | 
Al. Tolofles old new loſle is norclicving: 
| Youloſc your tearcs, E/. When that I onely fear | 

For cver now is loſt, poore loſſe to loſe atcare, | 


If 
. 74 Nature can tcach, that who is born muſt die. 
El, |! And Nature teaches tearcs in griefs tormenting. 
41, |Paſfions arc {laves to Reaſons monarchic. 
E/, |Reaſonbeſt ſhews her reaſon in lamenting. 
Al. Religion blamcs impatient diſcontenting. 
El. Not paſſion, but exceſle Religion branded; 


Nor ever countermands what Natures {elf commanded | 

| I2 

Al. That nand which gavec him firſt into your hand, 

To his own hand doth now again receive him: 

| | Impious and fond, to grudge at his command, 

Who once by death from death doth ever rcave him! 

He lives by leaving life, which ſoon would leave him: 

Thus God and him you wrong by too much crying, 

E | Who living dy'dto life, much beter lives by dying. 

;/ x Nort| 
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13 
Not him I plain;il} would it fit our loves, | El 
| In his beſt ſtare ro ſhew my hearts repining; Ky: 
; To mournart others good, fond envy proves: | 

| I know his ſoul is now more brightly ſhining 

Then all the ſtarres their light in one combining: 

| No, deareſt foul; (ſo lifting up her eyes, Þ $kies) 
Which ſhew'd like watry ſuns quench't inthe moiſter | 


14 
My deare, my deareſt 1rby, (at that name, 
As ata well-known watch-word, forth there preſſed 
Whole flouds of teares, and ſtraight a ſuddain quame 
Seizing her heart, her tongue with weight oppreſſed, 
And lockt her grief within her ſoul diſtreſſed; . 
There all in vain he cloſe and hidden lies: 
Silence is ſorrows ſpeech;his tongue ſpeaks in her eyes: | 
15 
{Till oricf new mounted on uncyen W1ngsS | 
| AO , . . . | 
' Of loud-breath'd fighs, his leaden weight up ſending, | 
{ Back to the tongue his heavie preſence brings, | 
His uſher teares, deep grones behinde attending, | 
And in his Rame her breath moſt gladly ſpending, | 
| As ifhe gone, his name wereall her joying) | 
Irby,l never grudg'd thee heav'n, and heav'ns enjoying. 
16 | 
'Tis not thy happineſle that breeds my ſmart, | 
It is my loſle, and cauſe that made me loſe thee; | 
Which hatching firſt this rempeſt in my hearr, | 
| Thus juſtly rages; he that lately choſe thee ( thee, | 
To live with him, where thou mighr'ſ ſate repoſe! 
Hath found ſome cauſe out of my little caring, | 


By ſpoiling thine to ſpare, and ſpoil my lite by ſparing.” 
3 Bn Whither, | 


— 


| 
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Whither, ah whither ſhall I turn my head, 

Since thou my God ſo ſoremy heart haſt beaten? 

Thy rods yet with my bloud are warm and red : 

Thy ſcourge my ſoul hath drunk, my fleſh hath eaten. 
Who helps, when thou my Father ſo doſt threaten? 
Thou hid'ſt thy eyes; or it thou doſt not hide them, 

So doſt thou frown,that beſt I hidden may abide them, 

18 

I weeping grant, what ever may be dreaded, 

All ill thou canſt inflict, I have deferved; 

Thy mercy I, I mercic oncly pleaded. 

Moſt wretched men, if all that from thee ſwerved, 

By merit onely injuſt weight were ſerved! 
It nought thou giv'ſt, but what deſert doth get me, 

Oh give me nothing then; for nothing intreat thee, 


I 

Ah wherefore are thy mercics infinite, * 

It thou doſt hourd them up, and never ſpend them? 

Mercy's no mcrcy hid in envious night: 

The rich mans goods, while in his cheſt he penn'd them, 
Were then no goods; much better tro mifſpend them. 
Why mak'{t thou ſucharod?ſo fierce doſt threat me? 

Thy frowns to me were rods;thy forchead would have 

20 (beat me. 

Thouſeiz'd my joy;ah he is dead and gone, ( ſmarted: 

That might have dreſs'd my wounds, whea thus they 

To all my griefs I now am left alone; 

Comtforrt's in vain to hopcleſle grief imparted: 

Hope, comfort, joy with himare all departed, 
| Comfort, hope, joy, lifes flatterers, moſt I flie you, 
| | And wouldnot deigneto name,but naming to —_— | 
Siſter, ! 


a 
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Siſter, too farre your paſſions violent heat | Al. 
And griets too headlong in your plaint convay you: | 
You feel your ſtripes, but mark not who does beat; | 
| 'Tis he that takes away, who can repay you: | 
This grief to other rods doth open lay you: | 
He bindes your grief to patience, not dejeftion, | 
Who bears the firſt not well, provokes anew corrects, 
2 


I know 'tis true; but ſorrows blubber'd cye | EL, 

Fain would nor ſee, and cannot well behold it: | 

My heart ſarround with grief is ſwoll'n ſo high, | 

It will not fink, till I alone unfold it, | 
But grows more ſtrong,the more you do withhold it: 
Leave me awhile alone; griets tide grows low, | 


And cbs, when private tears the. eye-banks overflow. | 
23 | 


She quickly roſe, and readie now to go, | | 
Remember meaſure in yourgriefs complaining; | 
| His laſt, his dying words command you ſo: | 
So left her;and E/iſa ſole remaining, 
Now every griet more boldly entertaining, 
They flock abour her round; ſo one was gone, 


And twentic freſh arriv'd. 'Lone gricf is lealt alone. 
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Thus as ſhe ſat with fixt and ſerled eye, (ed: 

Thouſand fond thoughts their wandring ſhapes depaint. 

Now ſeem'd ſhe mounted to the cryſtall skie, 

And one with him, and with him fellow-ſainted; 
Straight pull'd from heaven: & then again ſhe fainted: 
Thus while their mtmerous thoughts each fancic 

brought, : 

| The mindeall idle fat: much thinking loſt her thought, |. | 

| And | | 


po "SO 
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And fancy, finding now the dulled fight 
[dle with bufincfle, to her ſoul preſented 
( Whileth' heavy minde obſcur'd his ſhaded light) 
Her wofull body from her head abſented,; 
And ſuddain ſtarting, with that thought tormented, 
A thing impoſſible roo true ſhe found: 
The head was gone, and yet the headleſſe body ſound. 


26 
Nor yet awake ſhe cries;ah this is wrong, 
To partwhat Natures hand ſo nearc hath tied; 
Stay oh my head, and take thy trunk along: 
But then her minde ( recall'd ) her errour ſpied; 
| And ſigh'd to ſee how true the fancy lied, 
| Which made the cye his inſtrument to ſee 
| That rue, which being true ir ſelf muſt nothing be, 
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Vile trunk ( ſais ſhe )thy head is evergone, 

Vile headlefle trunk, why art thou not engraved? 

One waſt thou once with him, now art thou none; 

Or if thou art, or wert, how art thou ſaved? | 
And liveſt ſtill, when he to death is ſlaved? 
But (ah ) when well Ithink, I plainly ſee, 

[ That death to him was life, and life is deathto me, 

28 

Vile trunk, if yet helive; ah then again 

Why ſeek'ſt thou not with him to be combined? 

But oh ſince he in heav'n doth living reigne, 

Deathwer't to him in ſuch knots to be twined; | 
And life to me with him to be confined: 
So while I better think, I eas'ly ſec | 

| My lifero him were death, his death were life to _ | 

Then | 
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Then die with him, vile trunk, and dying live; 

Or rather with him live, his life applying; 3 

Where thou ſhalt never dic, nor ever grieve: 

Bur ah, though death thou feel'ſt within thee lying, 
Thou ne're art dead, though ſtill in ſorrow dying: 
Moſt wretched ſoul, which haſt thy ſeat and being, 

Where life with death is one,& death with life agreeing! 


20 

He lives and joyes; death life to him hath bred: 

Why is he living then in earth enwombed? 

But I, a walking coarſe, in life am dead: 

'Tis I, my friends,*tis I muſt be entombed; (nummed: 
Whoſe joy with grief, whoſe life with death's be. 
Thou cofhn art not his, nor he is thine; 

Mineart thou: thou the dead, & not the livings ſhrine, 


k 
You few thinne boards, how in ſo ſcanted room 
So quiet ſuch great enemies contain ye? 
All joy, all grief lies in this narrow tombe: 
You contraries, how thus in peace remain ye, | 
That one ſmall cabin ſo ſhould entertain ye? 
But joy is dead, and here entomb'd doth lie, 
While grief is come to moan his dead-lov'd cnemie, 
32 
How many vertues in this little ſpace 
( This little little ſpace ) lie buried ever! 
In him they liv'd, and with them every grace: 
In him they liv'd, and di'd, and riſe will never. 
Fond men! go now, in vertues ſteps perſever; 
Go ſwear, and toil; thus you inglorious lic: 


In this old frozenage vertue ir ſelf can die. 
R Thoſe 
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33 
Thoſe petty Northern ſtarres donever fall; 
The unwaſht Beare the Occan wave deſpiles; | 
Ever unmov'd it moves, and ever ſhall: | 
The Sun, which oft his head in night diſguiſes, | 
| 


ELIS 4. | 
| 


So often as he falls, ſo often riſes; 
And ſtealing backward by ſome hidden way, 
| Wich (elf ſame light begins and ends the yeare & day, 


| 54 | 
| The flowers, which in the abſence of the Sunne | 
| Sleep in their wintcr-houſes all difarm'd, | 
| And backward to their mothers wombe do runne; 
[Soon as the earth by Taurus horns is warm'd, 

Muſter their colour'd troups; and freſhly arm'd, 
Spreading their braving colours to the skic, | 
| Wintcr and winters ſpight, bold little elves, defie, 


35 

But Vertues heav'nly and more glorious light, 
Though ſeeming ever ſure, yet oft diſmounteth; 
And finking low, fleeps in cternall night, 
Nor ever more his broken ſpheare remounteth: (eth 
Her ſweeteſt lower, which other flowers ſurmount- 
As farre as roſes nettles, ſooneſt fadeth: 
Down falls her glorious leaf, & never more it bladcth. 
36 
And as that dainty flower, the maiden roſe, 
Her ſwelling boſome to the Sunne diſcloſes; 
Soon as her lover hot and fiery grows, 
Straight all her ſweets unto his heat expoſes, 

Then ſoon diſrob'd her ſiveet and beautic loſes; 

While hurtfull weeds, hemlocks, & nettles ſtinking 
Soon from the earth aſcend, late to their graves are ſink- 
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| { All ſo the vertuous bud in blooming falls, 

While vice long flouriſhing late ſees her ending: | 
| Vertue once dead no gentle ſpring recalls; | 
| Bur vice ſprings of it ſelf;and ſoon aſcending, 

| Long views the day, late to his night deſcending. 

Vain men, thar in this lite ſer up your reſt, 

Which to the ill is long, and ſhort unto the beſt! 

38 

And as adream, where th' idle fancie playes, 

One thinks that fortune high his head advances; | | 

Another ſpends in woe his weary dayes; 

A third ſeems ſport in love, and courtly dances; 
A fourth to tinde ſomeglitt'ring treaſure chances; 
Soonas they wake,they ſee their thoughts were vain, 

And cither quite forget, or laugh their idle brain: 


'9 
Such is the world, and ſuch lifes quick-ſpent play: 
This baſe, and ſcorn'd; thar great, in high eſteeming; 
This poore, and patched ſeems; that rich, and gay; 
This ſick, that ſound; yer all is but a ſeeming: 
So like that waking oft we fear w'are dreaming; 
And think we wake oft, when we dreaming play. 
| Dreams are as living nights; lifeas a dreaming day. 
| --- | . 
> | Go then,yvain life; for I will truſt no more 
| Thy flattering dreams: death, tothy reſting take me: 
Thou ſleep withour all dreams, lifes quier ſhore, 
When wilt thou come? when wilt thou overtake me? 
Enough I now have liv'd; loath'd life forſake me: 
Thou good mens endleſſe fight, thou ill mens feaſt; 
' That at the beſt art bad, and worſt artto the beſt, | 
| R 2 Thus | 
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Thus as in teares ſhe drowns her ſwollen eyes, 

A ſuddain noiſe recalls them; backward bending 

Her weary head, there all in black ſhe ſpies 

Six mournfull bearers, the ſad hearſe artending, 
Their feet and hands to thar laſt dutie lending: 
All filent ſtood ſhe, trembling, pale, and wan; 

The firſt grief left his ſtage, a new his part began, 


42 

And now the cofhn in their arms they take, 

While ſhe with weight of grief ſar ſtill amazed; 

As do ſear leaves in March, ſo did ſhe quake, 

And with intented eyes upon them gazed: 
But when from ground the doleful hearſe they raiſed, 
Down on the beer half dead ſhe carcleſſe fell, 

While teares did alk apace,and ſighs her ſorrows tell, 


43 

Artlaſt, Fond men ( faid ſhe ) you are deceiv'd; 

It is nor he, 'tis I muſt be interred: 

Not he, but I of life and ſoul bereay'd; 

He lives in heav'n, among the ſaints referred: 

This trunk, this headlefſe body muſt be buried. 
But while by force ſome hold her, up they reare him, 
And weeping at her tears, away they ſoftly beare him. 
44 

But then impatient grief all paſſion proves, 

She prayes 8 weeps; with teares ſhe doth intreat them: 

Bur when this onely fellow paſſion moves, 

She ſtorms aug raves,and now as faſt doth threat them; 
And as ſhe onely could, with words doth beat them; 
Ah cruell men, ah men moſt cruell, ſtay: 

It is my heart, my life, my ſoul, you beare away. 

And 


| 


| 
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And now no ſooner was he out of fight, 
As if ſhe would make good what ſhe had ſpoken, 
Firſt from her hearts deep centre deep ſhe ligh'd; 


= 


| Reſtore, thou trait'rous bed, reſtore that berter part, 


GO 


Then, (as if heart, and life, and foul were broken j 
| Down dead the fell;and once again awoken, 
Fell once again; ſo to her bed they bore her: 
While friends ( no friends) hard love to life and grief 
46 (reſtore her, 
Unfriendly friends, ( (aith ſhe ) why do ye ſtrive 
To barre wiſhrt death from his ſo juſt ingreſſion? 
Your pitie kills me; *tis my death to live, 
Andlife to die: it is as great oppreſſion 
To force out death, as life from due poſſeſſion; 
'Tis much more great: better that quickly ſpills 
A loathed life, then he that with long torture kills, 


47 
And then, as if her guiltlcfſe bed offended, 
Thou trait'rous bed, when firſt thou didſt receive me 
Not ſingle to thy reſt I then aſcended: 
Double I came, why ſhould I ſingle leave thee? 
Why of my better part doſt thou bereave me? 
Two preſt thee firſt: why ſhould but one depart? 


- 


48 
Thus while one grief anothers place inherits, 
And one yet hardly ſpent, a new complained: 
Griefs leaden vapour dulls the heavy {pirits, 
And ſteep too long from ſo wiſhr ſeat reſtrained, 
Now of her eyes un'wares poſleſſion gained; 
And that ſhe might him better welcome give, 
Her lord he new preſents, and makes him freſh to live. 
R 3 She 


49 
She thinks he lives, and with her goes along; 
And oft ſhe kiſs'd his cheek, and oft embraced; 
And ſweetly askt him where he ſtaid fo long, 
While he again her in his arms enlaced ; 
Till ttrong delight her dream and joy defaced: 
Bur then ſhe willing fleeps; fleep glad receives her; 
And ſhe as glad of ſleep,thatwith ſuch ſhapes deccives 
50 ( her, 
Sleep widow'd eyes, and ceaſe fo fierce lamenting; 
Sleep grieved heart, and now a little reſt thee: 
Sleep lighing words, ſtop all your diſcontenting; 
Sleep beaten breaſt; no blows ſhall now moleſt thee: 
Sleep happy lips; in mutuall kiſſes neſt ye: 
Sleepweary Muſe, and donotnow diſecaſc her: 
Fancie, do thou with dreams and his ſweet preſence 
pleaſe her, 
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« To my deare friend, the SyENnCER 
of this agc. 


———— ——— — 
= 


Deare friend, 


A —————_ now: T lately paſt 
Ws 7 hy curious Building; call d, has = my haſte | 
CHOy Deny d me a full draught; I did but taſte, | 


Thy Wine was rich and pleaſing; did appeare 
No common grape: My haſte conld not forbeare 
A ſecond ſippe; I hung a Garland vhere: 


Paſt on my way; I laſht through thick and thinne, 
Diſpatch'd my buſi neſſe, and return'd agen; oy 
I call'd the ſecond time; unhors'd, went in: 


View'd every Room; each Room was beantifi' 4 
With new Invention, carv'd on every ſide, 
To pleaſe the commoy and the curious ey'd: 


View'd every Office; every Office lay | 
Like a rich Magazen; & aid bewray | 
Thy Treaſure, op ned with thy golden key: 


View'd every Orchyard; every Orchyard did 
| Appeare a Paradiſe, whoſe fruits were hid 
 ( Perchance )with ſhadowing Leaves, but none forbid: 


| 
View'd | 


( 
, 
| 
| 
. 


| View'd every Plot; ſpent ſome delightfull houres 
[In every Garden, full of new-born flowers, 
Delicious banks, and deleitable bowers, 


Thus _ ftepp'd and travelld every ſtaire 
Within, and taſted every fruit that's rare 


| Withont, 1 made thy houle my thorough-fare. 


Then give me leave, rare Fletcher, ( as before 
I left a Garland at thy Gatcs ) once more 
To hang thu Ivie at thy Poſtern-doore. 


Faancis Quarries. 
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